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Tbt Prologue, 

C free this Work isy Gentlemen^ from Offence^ 
*^ Tbat^ we are cor^denty it needs no Defence 
From usy or from the Poets We dare look 

On any Man^ that brings his Tabk-book 
To write down What again he «wy repeat 
At fome great Table j to deferve his Meat. 
Let Such come fweWd with Malice^ to appfy 
What is Mirth herCj there for an Injury. 
Nor Lord^ nor Lady^ we have tasfd \ nor State^ 
Nor any private Perfon ; their poor Hate 
mil be Jlarv^d bere\ for Envy fbaU not find 
One Touch that may be wrefted to her Mind. 
And yet defpair not^ Gentlemen^ the Play 
Is quick and witty ; fo the Poets fay^ 
And we believe them ; the Plot mat and new i 
Fafhioffd like thofcy that are appro^d by you. 
Only * twill crave Attention in the moft % 
Becaujfe^ one Point unmark?dy the whole is loft. 
Hear firft tben^ ayd J^^e: affet^ ^?^ •// free ; 
yhdy as our Cakji jji^ '&/• 'our Cif^uire be. 



»-• •■»•• •j^* 



j4nother.:!S.i^Qr%dGii t. 

XX7£ wifh^ if itwOere ^foffible^ you knew 
^y What we would give for this Night^s Luck, // new. 
It being our Ambition to delight 
Our kind SpeEtators with what^s good^ and right. 
Tet fo far knowy and credit mCy *twas made 
By Sucby as were held Workmen in their Trade > 
At a Time too^ when they^ as I divine^ 
Were truly merry ^ and drank lufty Wine^ 
The NeHar of the Mufes \ Some are bere^ 
I dare prefume^ to whom it did appear 

Ba , . A 
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A well-drawn Piece, wbicb gave a lawful Birth 
To fqffionate Scenes mixi with no vulgar Mirth. . 
But unto Such to whom Uis known by Fame 
From others, perhaps^ only ^ the Name, 
I am a Suitor, that they would prepare 
Sound Palates, and then judge their Bill of Fare. 
It were Jnjujiice to decry this now. 
For being lik^d' before \ you may allow 
(Tour Candour fafe) what's taught in the old Schools ; 
'All fuch, *as Irifd before you, were not Fools. 




DRAMATIS PERSONM. 

MEN. 

Count Qodio, Governor, and a dijhonourable Purfuer ^Zcnocia. 

Manuel du Sofa, Governor of Lisison, and Brother to Guiomar. 

Arnoldo, a Gentleman contrasted to Zenocia. 

Rutilio, a merry Gentleman, Brother to Arnoldo. 

Charino, Father to Zenocja. 

Duarte, Son to Guic&ny 5 a ^Gentleman well aualified, but vain-' 

fflorious. •"•••.• ..- .' • . 

Alortzo, a young Portu^^Gentlemflh,* Eimny U$ Duarte* 
Leopold, a Sea-Captain,* ^fm(U4r*f:on^Jji\ipipo\Yt2i^ 
Zabulon, a Jew, Servftfif*to Hippolyta,' • 
Jaques, Servant to Sulpiti^/ • .'•;.*•'•• ; 



• • • 



WOMEN. 

Zenocia, Mijirefs to Arnoldo, and a chajle Wife, 
Guiomarf a virtuous Lady , Mother to Duarte. 
Hippolyta, a rich Lady; wantonly in Love with Arnoldo. 
Sulpitia, a Bawd, Mijirefs of the Male Stews. 

Doctor, Chirur^iojif Officers, Guard, Page, Bre^vo, K»aves of 

the Male Stews, Servants, 

The S c E N £4 fometimes Lisbon j fometimes, Italy. 
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'■'Custom of the Country. 




A C T I. S C E N E I. 

JE.nter Rutilio, and Arnoldo. 

R U T I L I O. 

SH Y do you grieve thus ftill \ 
1 Am. 'Twould melt a Marble, [tune. 

And tame a Savage Man, to feel my For- 
^t. "What Fortune? I have liv'd this 
thirty Years, 
And run thro* aJl thefe Follies yw call Fortunes, 

(i) The Custom, on which a main Part of the Plot of thi» 
Comedy is built, prevail'd at one Time, as Monf. Bayle tella us, in 
lialj; 'riU it wa* put down by a prudeoC and truly pious Cardinal. 
It obtain'd likewife for a good long Time in Scetland. Eugtniat III. 
King oi Scetland, [who beeaa his Reign A.D. C35} ordiin'd, that 
■ the Lord, or Matter, Ihould have the lirlt Night's Lodging with 
.every Woman married to his Tenant or Bondman. This obfcenc 
Ordinan« was abrogated by Malcolm III. who -began his Reign 
A.D. 1061, about Five Vears before the JVur/nan Conqueft; having 
lafted in Force fomewhat above 500 Years. See Blount in hit 
Diftionary of Latv-Termit, under the Word Mer chela. ■^ ■■■ 
Mr. DryJeu, I remember, having been accufed by Mr. Collier of 
too ,many Groffeiies in hi» Dnunatick Writbgs, replies, that there 
ii more Bawdry in one Play of Fletcher's, call'd, 7hi Cufions of 
the Country, than in all his put together. Should we allow thia to 
be true, the Plea of this Great Man is hz from being defenfible in 
following fo bad aa Example. . 
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6 T^e Cufiam of the Country. 

Yet never fixt on any good and conftant. 

But what I made my felf ; Why fliould I grieve then 

At that I may mould any way ? 

Arn. You arc wide ftill. 

Rui. You love a Gentlewoman, a young handfom 
Woman, I have lov'd a thoufand, not {o few. 

Am. You are difpos'd, 

Rut. You hope to marry her ; *tis a lawful Calling, 
And prettily efteemM of, but take heed then ; 
(2) Take heed, dear Brother, of a ftranger Fortune 
Than e'er you felt yet ; Fortune wy Foe*s a Friend '10 it. 

Ar^. *Tis true, I love, dearly and truly love, 
A noble, virtuous, and mod beauteous Maid, 
Apd am belov'd again. 

Rut. That's too much o' Confcience, 
To love all theft, would run me out o* my Wits. 

Am. Prithee, give Ear, I am to marry her. 

]^ut. Difpatch it then, and I'll go call the Piper. 

Am. But, O, the wicked Cuftom of this Country, 
The barbarous, moft inhuman, damned Cuftom. 

(3) Rut. 'Tis true, to marry ia ihe moit inhuman 

Damn'd 

(z) 'Fake heed, dear PrQthery (^ a ftranger fortune 

Than e'er you felt yet; Fortune my foe's' a friend to //.] 
/. e. Take heed of the Confequenees of Marriage, the Chance of 
Cuckoldom.^ Bqt Aill this Pailage moft be objure to the mod 
attentive Reader, who is not informed of this Circumftance. fortune 
my foe was the Beginning of an old Balkd, in which were enumerated 
all the Misfortunes that fall upon Mankind thro' the Caprice of for^ 
tune. This BaUad is ^ain mentioned in our Author's Knight of the 
burning feftle. 

Old Mer. ^ing^ 1 fay^ or hy the merry Heart you come not in. 

Merch. Well, Sir, Pll fing. Fortune my Foe, £5*f. 
And it is likewife mentioned in a Comedy of more recent Date, call*d 
the Rumf, Qt Mirrour of the Times. A frenchman: is introduced at 
the Bonfires made for the burning of the Rumps i and, catching hold 
of Prifcilla, Mrs. Lamhert*s Waiting- woman, will oblige her to 
dance, and orders the Mufick to play. Fortune my foe. 

(3) '77i true^ to marry is a Cuftom 

Vthe World \ for y look you. Brother^ i.e. It is a Cuftom to 
marry ; for who would be fuch a Fool as to marry \ Beiides the 
DefeA in the Metre, this is flagrant Nonfenfe. Nbthing is more 
common in Printing than to reprint the Words of a foregoing Line 
in a fubfequent one ; and when the fame Words are really to be 

^\0 ^ \ repeated^ 

• * ■ >\ . 



T^e Cufiom of the Country. 7 

Damned Cuftom in the World ; for, look you. Brother, 
Wou'd any Man ftand plucking for the Ace of Hearts, 
With one Pack of Cards all Day^s on's Life f 

Am. You do not. 
Or elfe you purpofe not to, underftand me. 

i?«/. Proceed, I will give Ear. Am. They have a Cuftono 
In this moft beaftly Country, out upon't.— * 

Rut. Let's hear it firft. 

Am. That When a Maid^s contrafted 
And ready for the Tie o'th' Church, the Governor, 
He that commands in Chief, muft have her Maidenhead^ 
Or raiiibm it for Money, at his Pleafure. [Cuftom! 

Rut. How might a Man atchicve that Place ? a rare 
An admirable rare Cuftom ! and none excepted } 

Am. None, none. 

Rut. The rarer ftill: How could I lay about me. 
In this rare Office ? Are they bpm to it, or chofcn ? 
. Am. Both equal damnable. 

Rut. Methinks,, both excellent, 
'Would, I were the next Heir. Am. To this mad Fortune 
Am I now come, . my Marriage is proclaim*d> 
And nothing can redeem me from this Mifchicf. 

Rut^ She's very young. 

Am. Yes. 

Rut. And &ir, I dare proclaim her \ 
Elie mine Eyes fail. 

Am. Fair as the Bud unblafted. 

iS«/. I cannot blame him then, if 'twere mine own cafe^ 
(4) I would not g& an Ace lefs. 

repeated^ the Printer, by not attending to the Senfe, might naturally 
think it an Error of the Tranfcriber, and fo omit them. This 
Jatteir h»A undoubtedly )iappcn*d in the jPlace above^ which therefore, 
I believe, I have reflored, and the Paflage gains much Humour 
by it. Mr. Seward. 

I muil own, there is an uneommon Liberty taken in this Emendation s 
but the Conjecture is fd ingenious, fo full of Sagacity, and fo probable i 
and the Text folame and abfurd without it, that, I hope, the Readers 
for once will be fatisfied with found Sei^e, rather than difpenfe widi 
what, thro* the Blunder of the Copyifb, carries no Senfe at all. 

(4) / nveuld not ^o an Ace iefs7\ i. t. As wc now fay, I would 
not bate an Ace of it. 

B 4 Arn. 
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S He Cufi^m of the Country. 

Atn. Fie, 'Rutilio^ 
Why do you make your Brother's Mifery 
Your Sport and Game ? Rut. There is no P^ftimc like it. 

Am. I looked for your Advice, your timely Counfel, 
How to avoid this Blow, not to be mockM at, 
Artd my Affliftions.jeer'd. Rut. I tell thee, Arnoldo^ 
An thou wert my Father, as thou art but my Brother, 
My younger Brother too, I muft be merry. 
{5) And where there is a Wench i*th* Cafe, a young 

Wench, 
A handfome Wench, and fo near a good Turn too. 
An. I were to be hang*d, thus muft I handle it. 
But you (hall fee. Sir, I can change this Habit 
To do you any Service ;, Advifc what you plcafe. 
And fee with what Devotion V\\ attend it : 
But yet, methinks, I am taken with this Cuftom, 

Enter Charino and Zenocia. 

And could pretend toth* Place. Arn. Draw off a little j 
Here comes my Miftrefs and her Father. 

Rut. A dainty Wench 1 
*Wou*d, I might farm this Cuftom! . 

Cb'ar. My dear Daughter, . 
Now to bethink your felf of new Advice, 
Will be too late 5 later, this timelefe Sorrow ; 
No Price, no Prayers, can infringe the Fate 
Your Beauty hath caft on you. My beft Zenoeia^ 
Be rul'd by me, a Father's Care diredls ye. 
Look on the Count, look chearfully and fweedy 5 
What though he have the Power to poflels ye. 
To pluck your maiden Honour, and then flight yc. 
By Cuftom unrefiftible to enjoy you ; 
Yet, my fweet Child, fp much your Youth and Goodnefs, 

(5) jind nuhere there is a Wench yet can, a young Wench^ 

A handfome Wench, and fooner a good turn too^ The oldell 
folio exhibits // can, which led the latter Editors to this corrupted 
Reading, and will lead us back again to the tru^ One. I think, I 
may venture to fay, that I have both retriev*d the Metre and the 
Meaning of the Authors. Mr. 5^<w;^zr^ likewife faw with me, that, 
/Vi»' Cafe^ was ncceflary in the firli; Part of the Emendation* 

The 



The Cuftom of the Country. g 

(6) The Beauty of your Soul, and Saint-like Modefty, 
Have won upon his wild Mind, fo much charm'd him. 
That all Pow*r laid afide, what Law allows him, 
Or fudden Fires, kindled from thofc bright Eyes, 
He fues to be your Servant^ fairly, nobly. 
For ever to be ty*d your faithful Husband : 
Confider, my bed Child. Zen. I have confidePd. 

Char. The Bleffednefs, that this breeds too, confider; 
Befides your Father's Honour, your own Peace, 
The Banifhment for ever of this Cuftom, 
This bafe and barbarous Ufe ; for after once 
He has found the Happinefs of holy Marriage, 
And what it is to grow up with one Beauty, 
How he will fcorn and Hick at fuqh an Heritage 
Left him by Luft, and lewd Progenitors, 
All Virgins too fhall blefs your Napie, fhall faint it, 
And like fo many Pilgrims go to your Shrine, 
When Time has turned your Beauty into Alhes, 
Filled with your pious Memory. Zen. Good Father, 
Hide not that bitter Pill I loath to fwallow , 
In fuch fweet Words. 

Char. The Count's a handfome Gentleman, 
And, having him, youVc certain of a Fortune, 
A high and noble Fortune to atteqd you : 
Where, if you fling your Love upon this Stranger, 
This young Arnoldoj not knowing from what Place 
Or honourable Strain he's fprung, you venture 
All your own Sweets, and my long Cares to nothing. 
Nor are you certain of his Faith ; why may not that 
Wander, as he does, every where } Zen. No more. Sir, 
I muft not hear, I dare not hear him wrong'd thus ; 

(6) The Beauty of your So^i and faint- like Modefy, 

Have ivon upon his mild Mind,"} But wherein was CIodi§ of a 
fni/d Mind ? He prided himfelf ih the Privilege of the lewd Cuftom, 
and the Gratification of. his fenfual Appetite. The change of a fm- 
gle Letter reftorcs his true CharaAer, and the Intention of our Poets. 
Upon Reference to the firft Fo/io, in 1647, I find my Emendatioa 
there confirmed. 

• Virtue 






I o 7^^ Cujlom of the Country^ 

(7) Virtue is never wounded, but I fufFer. 
*Tis an ill OiHce in your Age, a poor one, 
To judge thus weakly ; and believe your fclf too, 
A weaker -, to betray your innocent Daughter, 
To his intemperate, rude, and wild Embraces, . 
She hates as Heav'n hates Fallhood. 

Rut. A good Wench, 
She flicks clofe to you. Sir, 

Zen. His Faith uncertain ? 
The Noblenefi his Virtue fprings from, doubted ? 
D*ye doubt, *tis Day now ? or when your Body's perfeft, 
Your Storhach well difpos'd, your Puf/cs temperate, 
D*ye doubt, you are in Health ? I tcU you. Father, 
One Hour of this Man's Goodnefs, this Man's Nobtenefi, 
Put in the Scale againft the Count's whole Being, 
(Forgive his Lufts too, which are half bis Life,) 
He could no more endure to hold Weight with him. 
Amoldo*% very Looks are fair Examples 5 
His common and indifferent Aftions, • 
Rules and ftrong Ties of Virtue : He has my firft Love, 
To him in Sacred Vow I have giv*n this Body, 
In him my Mind Inhabits. Rut. Good Wench ftill. 

Zen. And 'till he fling me off, as undcferving. 
Which I confefi I am, of fuch a Blcfling, 
But wduld be loth to find it fo — Arn. O never ; 
Never, my happy Miftrcls, never, never ; 
When your poor Servant lives but in your Favour, ' 
Ond Foot i'th* Grave, the other fhaH not linger. 
What Sacrifice of Thanks, what Age of Service, 
'What Danger of more dreadful Loc4 than Death, 
What willing Martyrdom to crown me^ conftant 
May merit fuch a Goodnefi, fuch a Sweetnels ? 
A Love lb nobly great, no Pow'r can ruin ; 
Moft blefied Maid, go on, the Gods that gave this, 

{7) Virtue is ni'vtr tmuniii^ but I /uftr.'l' This glorioaa Senti- 
ment, which, as the ingenious Mr. Sympfsn 4^8, is more worthy of 
a Philofopher than a Woman, we have met with before, ibmewhat 
differently cloath'd, in Philafter, 

fFben any falls from \ixVjLtf I am di framed i 

I have an int'reil in't. 

This 



The Cuflom of the Country. 1 1 

This pure, unfpottcd Love, the Child of Heav'n, 
In their own Goodnefi, muft preferve and fave it. 
And raife you a Reward beyond our Recompcncc. 

Zen. I ask but you, a pure Maid to poflefs, 
And then they have crownM my Wiflies : If I fall then. 
Go fcek (bme better Love ; mine will debafe you. 

Rut. A pretty innocent Fool 5 well. Governor, 
Though I think well of your Cullom, and could wifh 
For this Night in your Place, heartily wifh it ; [my fclf 
Yet if you play not fair Play and above board too, 
(8) I have a foolifh Engine here, I fay no more 5 
Pll tell you what, and if your Honour's Guts 
Are not inchanted-^— 

jfm. I fhould now chide you. Sir, fgr fo declining 

[To Charino. 
The Goodnefi and the Grace you have ever fliew'd mc 5 
And your own Virtue too, in ieeking rafhly 
To violate that Love Heav'n has appointed ; 
To wreft your Diughter*s Thoughts, part that AfFedlioa 
That both our Hearts have ty*d, and fcek to giye it — 

(9) Rut. To a wild Fellow, that wou*d worry her $ 
A Cannibal that feeds o* th* Heads of Maids, 
Then flings their Bones and Bodies to the Devil. 
Wou'd any Man of Difcretion venture fuch a Griftle, 
Xo the rude Claws of fuch a Cat of Mountain i [Boll 
(10) Yotfd better tear her *twecn two Oaks, (i i) a Town 

Is 

(S) / have afioUJb Gin here.l The Verfe hdts in its Emphmfisi 
and befides, Gin^ I think, is| always ofed to figntfy a Trap, of 
Snare ; never, a Sword, or Piftoy^ which carrf open Violence. 

(9) ^0 a wiidFellow^ that <w9uU vfcsay her ; J Sore, this Term 
conveys very little Diflrefi in it: What, only weary her? We 
might expe^ harfher Treatment certainly from a Cannibal, or Cat 
o* Mountain, as CIjmNo is immediately defcribM to-be. The Emenda- 
tion, which I have fubftifated> was likewife ftarted, to me by 
Mr. Sympfon, 

(10) /Iw had ^^tihm tear i^^r between tnv Oaksyl I have ctired 
the Metre, and noW^uft explain the AUufion <^our Poets. Sinis, 
or Sinnist was a Tyrant of a gigantick Stature and Strength, haunt-* 
ing the JfUimus of the Peioponnefe ; and was caS'd l\(\voKdiiJLiif]tiu 
or the Pine-bender, When any unhappy Pafienger fell into the Clut- 
ches of this mercilefs Man, he would bend down by main Force two 
Pinm till he had brought them to meet together^ and having £aften*d 
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Is a meer Stoick to this Fellow, a grave Philofopher, 
And a Spanijh Jennet, a mod virtuous Gentleman. ^ 

Am. Does this feem handfome, Sir ? 

Rnt. Though I confefi, ^ * 

Any Man wou'd dcfire to have her, and by any means. 
At any rate too, yet that this common Hangman, J 

That hath whipt ofFtii^ Heads of a thoufand Maids already. 
That he fhould glean the Harveft, fticjcs in my Stomach : 
This Rogue, that breaks young Wenches to the Saddle, 
And /'caches them to ftumble ever after ; 
(12) That he fhould have her 'fore my Brother now. 
That is a handibme young Fellow ; and well thought on. 
And will deal tenderly in the bufinefs ? 
Or 'fore my fclf, that have a Reputation, 
Have ftudied the Conclufions of tnefe Caufes, 

an Arm and a Leg to each of them, tore afunder the Limbs of his 
wretched Captives. Paufanias tells us, that one of thofe Pines 
was to be feen on the Banks of a River even in his Time, under 
the Reign of Adrian. This Sinnis was jput to Death by The/eiu in 
the fame Manner that He had exercifed his Cruelty upon others ; as 
FlUtarch informs us in the Life of that Hero. 

•' ' Nee Lex eft juftior ulla, 

^uam Necis Artifices arte ferire /««. 
(ii) ■/» T^onjon Bull 

Js a meer Stoic)c to this Fello^^ a grave 'Philofopher ^ 
' And a Spanifti 5^/«/rf/, a moft virtuous Gentleman, 
{have not ventured to difturb the Body of the Text here, tho% I^ 
think, a flight Tranf^fition is abfolutely neceflary.; In the firft 
place, the Verfification is moft inharmonious, and runs out of all 
Bounds. Then there is a flat, and flagrant. Tautology. Was not a Stoick 
always a grave Philofopher ? I have a great Sufpicion, that it came 
from, our Poets thus 5 "^ '^ 

— a Town- Bull 

Js a meer Stoick to this Fellvw ; and 
A Spanifh Jennet^ a grave Philofopher ; 
A moft virtuous Gentleman, ^^ » ♦ 

(iz) That he fljould have her f for «ry Brother novj 

That is a handfome young Fellovi ; and well thmght on. 
And vuill deal tenderly in the Bufinefs : ' 

Or for myfelf that have a Reputation^ 
And have ftudiei the Conclufions ofthefe Caufes^ 
And know the perfea Manage,"] This PafTage, till reform'd 
in the Pointing, and the Change of two Monofyllables, as I have 
,regulated the Text, I think, I may venture to pronounce was ftark 
Nonfenfe. 

And ' 
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And know the perfcft Manage ? Pll tell you, old Sir, 
(If I (hould call you wife Sir^ I fhould bely you : ) 
This thing, you ftudy to betray your Child to. 
This Maiden-mortger, when you have done your belt. 
And think you have fixt her in the point of Honour, 
Who do you think you have ty*d her to ? a Surgeon i 
I muft confefsi an excellent Diflcdler ; 
One^ that has cut up more young tender Lamb-pics-— 

Qfar. What I fpake, Gentlennien, was mecr Compulfion, 
No Father's Free-will, nor did I touch your Perfbns 
(13) With any Edge of Spight; or (lain your Loves 
With any bafc, or hir'd Perfwafions ; 
Witnefe thefc Tears, hoy well I wi(h*d your Fortunes. {Ex. 
Rut. There's fome Grace in thee yet j You arc dctermin*d 
To marry this Count, Lady. 
ZenT Marry him, Rutilio ? 
Rut. Marry him, and lye with him, I mean. 
Zen. You cannot mean that. 
If you be a true Gentleman, you dare not. 
The Brother to this Man, and one that loves him j 
' I'll marry the Devil firft. 
Rut. A better Choice. 
And, lay his Horns by, a haodfomer Bed*fellow i 
A cooler, o' my Confcience. 

Jm. *Pray, let me ask you 5 
And, my dear Miftrcfs, oe not angry with mc 
)For what I (hall propound : I am confident. 
No Promife, nor no Pow'r, can force your Love, 
I mean, in way of Marriage, never ftir you ; 
• Nor, to forget my Faith, no State can win you. 
But for this Cuftom, which this wretched Country 
Hath wrought into a Law, and muft be fatisfied s 
Where all the Pleas of Honour are but laugh'd a(. 
And Modefty regarded as a May-game, 
What fliall be here confider'd ? Pow'r we have none* 
To make Refiftance, nor Policy to crofs it; 
Tis held Religion too, to pay this Duty. 

(13) •• — 7— I ' ' or flrain j^Mfr Lot^s 

With any bafe^ or bir^d Perf'wafions j ] Mr. Sjmpfon &w 
with me« that the Word here fhould be^ Stain. 
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Zen. V\\ di? an Atheift then. 

Am. My Bobleft Miftrefs. 
Not that I wifli it fo, but fay it were (b. 
Say, you did render up part of your Honour, 
(For whilft your Will is clear, all canstot perilh;) 
Say, for one Night you entertained this Monfter, 
Should I efteem you worfe, fcwrc'd to this Render ? 
Your Mind, I know, is pure, and full as beauteous ; 
After this Ihort Eclipfe, yoq would rife again. 
And, fhaking off that Cloud, fpread all your Luftre. 

Zen. Who made you witty, to undo your felf. Sir ? 
Or are you loaden with the Love I bring you. 
And fain wouM fiing that Burthen on another ? 
Am I grown common in your Eyes, Amoldo f 
*01d, or unworthy of your Fellowfhip ? 
D'ye think, bccaufe a Woman, I muft err, • 
And therefore rather wifh I fall before-hand. 
Coloured with Cuftom not to be rcfifted ? 
D'ye love, as Painters do, only Ibme Pieces, 
Some certain handfome Touches of your Miftrefs, 
And let the Mind pafe by you, unexamined? 
Be not abused. (14) With what the Maklen Veflel 
Is feafon'd firft — ^ you underftand the Proverb. 

Rut. I am afraid, this thing will make me virtuous. 

Zen Should you lay by the leaft part of that Love, 
You Ve fworn is mine, your Youth and Fairfi has giv'n me, 
To entertain another, nay, a fairer. 
And make the cafe thus defp^rate, flic QQuft dye elie \ 
D*ye think, I would give way, or count this honeft ? , 
Be not deceived, thefe Eyes fhould never fee you more. 
This Tongue forget to name you, and this Heart 
Hate you, as if you were born my full Antipathy, 
(15) Empire and more impefk>us Love alone 

(1^) — With 'what the maiden Vejfel 

; hfeafitCd firft, Tau underftand the Vroverb!\ The PoctI 

here had evidently Horace in their Eye. 

^0 feme I eft imbuta recens^ /er*vaHt Odor em 
Teftadiu. 
(15) Empire and more imperious Love alone 

Rule, and admit no Rivals 2^^ This is a fine Tranflation of 
a Sentiment in O v i dV Metamorphofes. 

Non bene con*veniunt\ nee in una Side morantur 

Majeflas & Amor. fiLuIe, 
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Rule, and admit no Rivals : The preft Springs, 
When they are courted by lafcivious Land-floods, 
Their Maiden Purenefs, and their Coolnefe periih ; 
And tho* they purge again to their firft Beauty, 
The Sweetnels of their Tafte is clean departed. 
I muft have all or none ; and am not worthy 
Longer the noble Name of Wife, Arnoldoy 
Than I can bring a whole Heart pure and handfome. 

Am. I never ftiall deferve you: Not to thank you; 
"You are fo heav*nly good, no Man can reach you : 
I am forry, I fpke fo ralhly 5 'twas but to try you. 

Rut. You might have try'd a thoufand Women fo. 
And nine hundred fourfcore and nineteen Ihould ha* fbl« 

lowed your Counfel. 
Take heed o* clapping Spurs to fuch free Cattle. 

'Am. We ipuft bethink us fuddenly and conftantly. 
And wifely too, we expeft no common Danger. 

Zm. Be moft affur'd, Pll die firfl:. 

Enter Clodio, and Guard. 

r ^ 

Rut. An't come to that once, 
The Devil pick his Bones, that dies a Coward ! 
Pll jog along with you ; here comes the Stallion, 
How fmug he looks upon the Im^inAtion 
Of what he hopes to ad ? Pox o' your Kidneys ! 
How they begin to melt? How big he bears! 
Sure, he will leap before us all : What a fweet Company 
Of Rogues and Panders wait upon his Lewdness ? 
Plague o* your Chops ! you ha' more handfome Bits, 
Than a hundred honefter Men, and more deierving. 
How the Dog leers ! Qod. You need jiot now be jealous, 
1 fpeak at diftance to your Wife^ but when 
The Prieft has done, we fhall grow nearer then. 
And more familiar. Rut. Pll watch you for that Trick, 
Baboon, Pll fmoke you : The Rogue fweats, as if 
He had eaten Grains, he broils ; if I do come 
To th* bafting of you, 

Am. Your Lordfhip 
May happily fpeak this, to fright a Stranger, 
But 'tis not in your Honour to perform it ; 
The Cuftom of this Place, if fuch there be. 

At 
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At beft moft damnable, may urge you to it; 
But if you be an honed Man, you hate it : 
However, I will prefently prepare 
To make her mine 5 and moft undoubtedly 
Believe, you are Jibus*d 5 this Cuftom feign'd too. 
And what you now pretend, moft fair and virtuous. 

CM Go and believe, a, good Belief does well, Sir ; 
And you. Sir, clear the Place, but leave her here. 

Am. Your Lordlhip*s Plcafure - 

Clod. That anon, Arnoldo\ . 

This is but Talk. 

Rut. Shall we go oflF ? 

Am. By any means, 
I know, (he has pious Thoughts enough to guard her : 
Befides, here's nothing due to him 'till the Tie be done, 
Nor dare he offer. 

Rut. Now do I long to worry him : 
Pray, have a care to the main Chance. [iEx/VArn. and Rut. 

Zen. Pray, Sir, fear not. 

Ood, Now, what fay you to me ? Zen. Sir, it becomes 
The Modefty, that Maids arc ever born with. 
To ufe few words. 

Chd. Do you fee nothing in me ? 
Nothing to catch your Eyes, nothing of Wonder 
The common Mould of Men come (hort, and want in \ 
Do you read no future Fortune for your felf here? 
And what a Happineis it may be to you. 
To have him honour you, all Women aim at? 
To have him love you, L^dy, that Man love you. 
The beft, and the moft beauteous, have run mad for? 
Look, and be wife 5 you have a Favour offered you 
I do not every Day propound to Women; 
You are a pretty one 5 and though each Hour 
I am glutted with the Sacrifice of Beauty, 
I may be brought, as you may handle it,' 
To caft fo good a Grace and Liking on you,— 
You undcrftand,— — Come kife me, and be joyful, 
1 give you Leave. 

Zen. Faith, Sir, 'twill not (hew handfome; 
Our Sex is blufliing, full of Fear, unskilled too 
In thefe Alarms. Ood. 
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QhL Learn then, and be perfed:. 

Zen. I do bcfcech your Hbnour pardon me. 
And take fome skilful one can hold you Play, 
I am a Fool. 

Clod. I tell thee. Maid, I love thee. 
Let that word make thee happy ; lb far love thee. 
That though I may enjojt thee without Ceremony, 
I will defcend fo low, to marry thee ; 
Mcthinks, 1 fee the Race that fliall Ipring from us, . 
Sonie, Princes ; fome, great Soldiers. 

Zen. \ am afraid. 
Your Hpnour's cozen'd in this Calculation \ 
For, certain, I Ihall ne'er have Child by you. 

Clod. Why? 

Zen. *Caufe I muft not think to marry you, 
I dare not. Sir ; the ftep betwixt your Honour, 
And my poor humble State 

Clod. I will defcend to thee, 
And buoy thee up* 

Zen. V\\ fink to th' Center firft. 
Why would you marry, and confine that Pleafure 
You ever have had freely caft upon you ? 
Take heed, my Lord, this marrying is a mad Matter, 
Lighter a Pair of Shackles will hang on you. 
And quieter a Quartane Fever find you. 
If you wed me, I muft enjoy you only ; 
Your Eyes muft be called home, your Thoughts in Cages 
To fing to no Ears then but mine ; your Heart bound \ 
The Cuftom, that your Youth was ever, nurs'd in, 
Muft be forgot ; I fliall forget my Duty clfc, 
And how that will appear *- " ■ - 

Clod. We*ll talk of that more. 

Zen. Befidcs, I tell ye, I am naturally, 
As all young Women are, that fhew like bandfomc. 
Exceeding proud) being commendecf, monftrous. 
Of an unquiet Temper, fcldom pleased, 
Unleis it be with infinite Obfervance, 
Which you were never bred to ; once well angred. 
As every Crofs in us provokes that Paflion, 
Like a Sea, I roll, tofs, chafe a whole Week afber. 

Vol. IL. C And 
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And then all Mifchief I can think apon, % 

Abu.fing of juox Bed the leaft and pooreft ; 
I tell you, what youMl find ; and in thefe Fits, 
This little Beauty you are pleas'd to honour. 
Will be lb changed, fo altered to an Uglincfi, 
To fuch a Vizard ; ten to one, I die too ; 
Takc't then upon my Death, you murdered me. 

Qod. Away, away. Fool, why doft thou proclaim theie 
To prevent that in me, thou haft chofen in another ? 

Zen. 'Him I have chofen, I can rule and mailer. 
Temper to what I pleafe ; you are a Great one. 
Of too ftrong Will to bend ; I dare not venture. 
Be wife, my Lord, and fay, you were well counfel'd \ 
Take Money for my Ranfom, and forget me ; 
•Twill be both fafe, and noble for your Honour : 
And wherelbe'er my Fortunes fliall condufl: me. 
So worthy Mentions I (hall render of you. 
So virtuous and {o fair,— — — 

CloL You will not marry me? 

Zen. I do befeech your Honour, be not angry 
At what I fay, I cannot love ye, dare not; 
But let a Ranfom for the Flower you covet. 

Qod. No Money, nor no Prayers, fhall redeem that. 
Not all the Art you have. 

Zen. Set your own Price, Sir. 

Clod. Go to your Wedding, never kneel to me. 
When that*s done, you are mine, I will enjoy you : 
Your Tears do nothing; I will not lofe my Cuftom, 
To caft upon my felf an Empire's Fortune. 

Zen. My Mind fliall not pay this Cuftom, cruel Man.fEx 

Clod. Your Body will content me: IMl look for you. [£^. 

Enter Charino, and Servants in Black ; covering the 

Place with Blacks. 

Char. Strew all your withered Flowers, your Autumn 
By the hot Sun ravifh'd of Bud and Beauty, [Sweets, 
Thus round about her Bride-bed ; han^ thofe Blacks there. 
The Emblems of her Honour loft ; all Joy, 
' That leads a Virgin to receive her Lover, 
Keep from this Place ; all Fellow-maids that blcfi her, 

• And 
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And bluftiing do unloofe her Zone^ keep from hct : 
No merry Noife, nor lafty Songs, be heard here, 
Nor full Cups crowned with Wine make the Rooms giddy ( 
This is no Mafque of Mirth, but murdered Honour. 
Sing mournfully that fed Epithatamion 
I gave thee now : And, prithee, kt thy Lute weep. 

Song and Dance. Enter Rutilio. 

Rut. How now, what Livery's this ? Do you call this 
.This is more like a Funeral. [a Wedding? 

Char. It is one, 
^And my poor Daughter going to her Grave ; 
To his moft loath*d Embraces, that gapes for her. 
Make the Earl's Bed ready 5 is the Marriage done, Sir ? 

Rut. Yes, they are knit ; but muft this SlubberdeguUion 
Have her Maidenhead now ? 

Am. There's no avoiding it. 

Rut. And there's the Scaffold where fhe muft lofe it ? 

jlrn. The Bed, Sir. 

Rut. No way to wipe his mouldy Chaps ? 

Char. That we know. 

Rut. To any honeft well-defcrvipg Fellow, 
And 'twere but to a merry Cobler, 1 cou'd fit ftiU now, 
I love the Game fo well \ but that this PuckHft, 
This univerfal Rutter— -— Fare ye well. Sir 5 
And if you have any good Pray'rs, put 'em forward. 
There may be yet a Remedy. 

Char. I wifh it. \E^t Rutilio. 

And all my beft Devotions offer to it. 

Enter Clodio, and Guard. 

Clod. Now, is this Tie difpatch'd ? Char. I think it be. Sir. 

Clod. And my Bed ready ? 

Char. There you may quickly find. Sir, 
Such a loath'd Preparation. Qod. Never grumble. 
Nor fiing a Dilcontent upon my Pleafure, 
It muft and fliall be done : Give me fome Wine, 
And fill it 'till it leap upon my Lips : 
Here's to the foolifii Maidenhead you wot of, 

C a The 
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The Toy I muft take Pains for. 

Q>ar. I bcfeech your Lordfliip, 
Load not a Father's Love. Clod. Pledge it, Charm. 
Or, by my Life, PU make thee pledge thy lad-. 
And be fure, flie be a Maid, a perfedt Virgin, 
(I will not have my Expedlation dull'd) 
Or your old Pate goes off. I am hot and fiery. 
And my Blood beats Alarums through my Body, 
And Fancy, high. You of my Guard retire, 
And let me hear no Noife about the Lodging, 
But Mufick and fwect Airs j now fetch your Daughter, 
And bid the coy Wench put* on all her Beauties, 
All her Enticements ; out-blufli Damask Rofes, 
And dim the breaking Eaft with her bright Cryftals. ;. 
Pm all on Fire, away. 

Char. And 1 am frozen. [Exit^ 

» 

Enter Zenocia with Bow md ^uver^ an Arrow bent^ 
Arnoldo ^»i Rutilio after her^ arm-d. 

Zen. Come fearlefi on. Rut. Nay, an I budg^ from thee, 
Beat me with dirty Sticks. Clod. What Malque is this? 
What pretty Fancy to provoke me high? 
Diana Ihews an Ethiop to this Beauty^^ 
{i6) This beauteous Huntrels, fairer far, and fwcetcr; 
Protefted by two Virgin Knights. 
. Rut. That's a Lye, 
A loud one, if you knew as much as I do. 
The Guard's difpersM. Am. Fortune, I hope, invites us. 

Clod. I can no Ipnger hold, (he pulls my Heart from me. 

Z^».Stand,and (land fix*d,move nota Foot,nor Ipeak not. 
For, if thou doft, upon this Point thy Death fits. 
Thou miferable, bafe, and fordid Leacher, 
Thou Scum of noble Blood, repent and fpeedily ; 
Repent thy thoufand Thefts from helplefs Virgins, 
Their Innocence betrayed to thy Embraces. 

« 

(16) The beauteous Huntrefs^ fairer favy and fweeUr\ 
Piana Jhenxjs an £thiop to this Beauty ^ 
Protested by tivo Virgin Knights J\ I have ruminated over 
thi^ Paffage an hundred Times, and can find no Senfe in it but by tht 
Tranfpoiition which 1 have made in the firft two Lines. 

• Am. 
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Atfi. The bafe Diflionour that thou doft to Strangers, 
In glorying to abufc the Laws of Marriage •, 
The Infamy thou haft flung upon thy Country, 
In nourilhing this black and barbarous Cuftom. 

Clod. My Guard,' ' ■ \ 

Am. One word more, and thou dicft. 

Rut. One Syllable ' 
That tends to any thing, but / befeech you^ 
And^ as yot^re Gmtlemen^ tender tny Cafe^ 
And I will thruft my JaVelin down thy Throat. 
Thou Dog-whelp, thou, pox^ upon thee, what 
Should I call thee, Pompion ? 

Thou kifs my Lady ? Thou fcour her Chamber-pot : * 
Thou have a Maidenhead ? a modey Coat, 
You great blind Fool j farewel and be hang*d to ye ; 
Lofe no Time, Lady/^r//. Pray take your Pleafure, Sir, 
And fo we'll take our Leaves. Zen. We are determined. 
Die, before yield. Am. Honour, and a fair Grave. 

Zen. Before a luftful Bed ; fo, to our Fortunes. 

( I j) Rut. Du cat a whee^ good Count 5 cry, prithee, cry ; 
O what a Wench haft thou loft ? Cry, you great Booby. 

[Exeunt. 
Enter Charino. 

Clod. And is fhe gone then, am I difhonoUr'd thus, 
Cozen'd and baffl'd ? My Guard, there 5 noMananfwcr? 
My Guard, I fay : Sirrah, you knew of this Plot ;' 
Where are my Guard? 1*11 have your Life, you Villain, 
You politick old Thief. Char. Heaven fend her far enough ! 

Enter Guard. 

And let me pay the Ranfom. 

. Guard. Did your Honour call us ? 

Clod. Poft every way, and prcfendy recover 
The two ftrange Gentlemen, and the fair Lady. 

Guard. This Day was married, Sir ? 

Clod. The fame. Guard. We faw 'em 

(17) Du cat a whee, good Count \] 'Tis very much out of Cha- 
radter, that an Italian to an Italiqn (hould talk Welchy in his Merri- 
ment ; neither of whom In all Probability ever heard a Syllable of 
that Language. 

C 3 Making 
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Making with all main Speed to the Port. 

Clod. Away, Villains. [£x/V Guard. 

Recover her, or I (hall die ; deal truly, ^ 

Didft not thou know? 

Char. By all that's good, I did not. 
If your Honour mean their Flight, to lay, I grieve for that. 
Will be to lye \ you may handle me as you pleafe. 

Ood. Be fure, with all the Cruelty, with all the Rigor, 
For thou haft rob'd me. Villain, of a Treafure. 

Enter Guard. 
How now? 

Guard. They're all aboard, a Bark rode ready for 'em, 
And now are under Sail, and paft Recovery. 

Clod. Rig me a Ship with all the Speed that may be, 
I will not lofe, her : Thou, her moft falfe Father, 
Shalt go alongi and if I mi(s her, hear me, 
A whole Day will I ftudy to deftroy thee. 

Char. I flmll be joyful of it \ and fo you'll find me. 

{Exeunt. 
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Enter Manuel du Sofa, and Guiomar, 

Man. T Hear and iee too much of him, and that 

A Compels me. Madam, though unwillingly. 
To wifli I had no Uncle's Part in him ; 
And, much I fear, the Comfort of a Son 
You will not Jong enjoy. Gut. 'Tis not my Fault, 
And therefore from his Guilt my Innocence 
Cannot be tainted ; (ince his Father's Death, 
(Peace to his Soul !) a Mother's Pray'rs and Care 
Were never wanting in his Education. 
His Child- hood I pafs o'er, as being brought up 
Under my Wing ; and growing ripe for Study, . 
1 overcame the Tendernefs, and Joy 
I had to look upon him, and provided 
The choiceft Mafters, aqd of greatcft Name 

Of 
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(18) Of Salamanca^ in all liberal Arts, 
To train his Youth up. * 

Man. I muft witneft that. 

Gut. How there he prolper'd to the Admiration 
Of all that knew him, for a general Scholar, 
Being one of Note, before he was a Man, 
Is dill remembred in that Academy. 
From thence I fent him to the Emperor's Court, 
Attended like his Father's Son, and there 
Maintained him in fuch Bravery and Height, 
As did become a Courtier. 

Man. *Twas that fpoiPd him. 
My Nephew had been happy, but for that. 
The Court's a School, indeed, in which Ibmc few 
Learn virtuous Principles 5 but mod forget 
Whatever they brought thither good and honeft. 
Trifling is there in Practice, fcrious Adlions 
Are obfolete and out of ule ; my Nephew 
Had been a happy Man, had he ne'er known 
What's there in Grace and Fafhk)n. 

Guu I have heard yet, 
That, while he liv'd in Court, the Emperor 
Took Notice of his Carriage and good Parts, 
The Grandees did not fcorn his Company ; 
And of the greateft Ladies he was held 
A compleat Gendeman. 

Man. He, indeed, dancfd well ; 
A turn o'th' Toe, with a lofty trick or two. 
To argue Nimbleneis, and a ftrong Back, 
Will go far with a Madam : *Tis mod true. 
That he*s an excellent Scholar, and he knows it ; 
An exad Courtier, and he knows that too ; 
He has fought thrice, and come off (till with Honour, 
Which he forgets not. Gut. Nor have I much I^e^fon 
To grieve his Fortune that way. 

(18) Cy* Salamanca in all liber alJrts, 
Man. To train his Touth up, ■ 

/ muft <witnefs That. ] Manuel is here made to fpcak before 
hit Time. Ihe firfl Hemiflich is the Clofe of Gui(mar\*Siftt^t as 
Mr. Siiuard like wife obfervM to me. 

C 4 Min. 
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Men^ You are miftaken. /l : 
Profperity does f^arch a Gentlemto*s Temper, ' 

More than his adverfe Fortune : I have known 
Many, and of rare Parts, from their Succefi 
In private Duek, rai&'d up to feich a Pride, 
And fo transformed from what they were, that all, 
That lov*d them truly, wifti'd they had falPn in them. 
I need not write Examples, in your Son 
"*-Tis too apparent \ for e'er "Don Duarte 
Made Trial of his Valour, he, indeed, was 
Admir'd for civil Courtefie 5 but now 
He's fwoln fo high, out of his own Aflurance 
Of what he dares do, that he feeks Occaiions, 
Unjuft Occafiens, grounded on blind Paflion, 
Rver to be in Quarrels, and this makes him 
Shunn'd of all fair Societies. Gui. 'Wou'd, it were 
In my weak pow'r to help it ! 1 will ufe 
With my Entreaties th* Authority of a Mother, 
As you may of an UncleJ and enlarge it 
Wit|i ypur Command, a^ being a Governor 
To the:^reat King in Lisbon. 

Enter Duarte, and bis Page. 

Man. Here he comes. 
We are unfeen, obferve him. 

JD«tf,'Boy. Page. My Lord. 

Dm. What faith the Spamfh Captain, that I (truck. 
To my bold Challenge ? Page. He refiis'd to read it. 

Dua. Why didft not leave it there ? 

Page. I did, my Lord, , 

But to no purpofe ; for he ieems more willing * 

To fit down with the Wrongs, than to repair 
His Honour by the Sword ; he knows too well. 
That from your Lordfliip nothing can be got 
But more Blows, and Difgraces. Dua. He's a Wretch, 
A miferable Wretch, and all my Fury 
Is loft upon him.. Holds the Mafque, appointed 
1* th* honour of Hippolyta ? Page. Tis broke off. 
^ l>ua. The Reafon ? 

Page. 
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Page. This was onej tliey heard your Lord/hip 
Was by the Ladies Choic^ to lead the Dance; 
And therefore they, too well aflur'd how far 
You would out-lhine *em, gave it o'er, and laid, ; .^ 
They would not fervc for Toils to fet you off. *^ 

Dua. They at their bed are fuch, and ever Ihall be. 
Where I appear. Man. Do you note his Modcfty? 

Dm. But was there nothing elfe pretended ? Page. Ye$|^ 
Young Don Alottzo^ the great Captain's Nephew, 
Stood on Compariipns. 

Dua. With whom ? Page. With you. 
And openly profefs'd that all Precedence, 
His Birth and State confider'd, was due to him ; 
.Nor were your Lordfliip to contend with one 
So far above you. 

Dua. I look down upon him 
With fuch Contempt and Scorn, as on my Slave ; 
He's a Name only, and all Good in him 
He muft derive from his great Grandfire's Afhes ; 
For had not their viftorious Adls bequeathed 
FJis Titles to him, and wrote on his Forehead, 
7J/j // a hordy he had liv'd unobferv'd 
By any Man of Mark, and died as one 
Amongft the common Rout/T Compare with me ? 
Tis Giant-like Ambition; ITcnowhim, 
And know my felf ; that Man is truly noble, 
(19) And he may juftly call that Worth his own. 
Which his Deferts have purchasM ; I could wifh. 
My pirth were more obfcure, my Friends and Kinfmen 
^Klefler Pow*r, or that my provident Father 
Hpd been like to that riotous Emperor 
That chofe his Belly for his only Heir ; 
For being of no Family then, and poor. 
My Virtues, whercfoe'er I liv'd, Ihould make 
That Kingdom my Inheritance. Gui. Strange Self-love ! 

(19) And he may jufily call that Worth his ^wn^ 

Which his Deferts have purchased i] This Sentiment is evi- 
dently founded on H o r a c e. 

Sume Super biam 
^ajitam Meritis^ 

Vua. 
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Dm. For if I fludicd the Country's Laws, 
I Ihould fo cafily Sound all their Depth, 
And rife up fuch a Wonder, that the Pleaders, 
That now are in moft Praftice and Eftecm, 
Should ftarve for want of Clients. If I travelM, 
Like wife Ulyjfes^ to fee Men and Manners, 
I would return in Ad more knowing, than 
/fo^i^r could fancy him. If a Phyfician, 
So oft I would reftore Death-wounded Men, 
That, where I Iiv*d, Gakn Ihould not be nam*d ; 
And he, that joined again the fcatter'd Limbs 
Of torn Hippohftus^ fhould be forgotten. 
I could teach Ovid Courtfhip, how to win 
A Juliaj and enjoy her, though her Dow'r 
Were ^11 the Sun gives light to : And for Arms 
Were the Perfian Hoft, that drank up Rivers, added 
To t|ic Turks prefent Pow'rs, I cou*d direft, 
Cbmmand, and marfhal them. 

J^d^n. And vet you know not 
To rule yourielf ; you would not to a Boy elfc, 
Ukt^Plautus* Braggart, boaft thus. Dua. All I (peak. 
In Aft I can make good. 

Guu Why then being Matter 
Of fuch and fo good Parts, do you deftroy them 
With felf Opinion ; or, like a rich Mifer, 
Hoard up the Trcafures you poflfefs, imparting 
Nor to your felf, nor others, the Ufe of them ? ' 

They are to you but like inchanted Viands, 
On which you feem to feed, yet pine with Hunger j ,^^^ 
And thofe lo rare Perfeftions in my Son, 
Which would make others happy, render me 
A wretched Mother. Man. You are too infolent. 
And thofe too many Excellencies, that feed 
Your Pride, turn to a Pleurifie, and kill 
That which Ihould nourifh Virtue. Dare you think. 
All Bleffings are conferred on you alone ? 
You're grofly cozen'd ; there's no Good in you. 
Which others have not. Are yew a Scholar ? So 
Are many, and as knowing. Are you valiant ? 
Wade not. that Courage then in brawles, but fpend it 

rdi* 
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I* th* Wars, in fervice of your King, and Country. 

Dua. Yet, fo I might be General, no Man lives 
That's worthy to command me. ' Mm. Sir, in UAtm 
(20) I am ; and you Ihall know it : Every Hour 
I am troubled with Complaints of your Behaviour 
From Men of all Conditions, and all Se£fcs. 
And my Authority, which you prelume 
Will bear you out, in that you are my Nephew, 
No longer fhall proteft you 5 for I vow. 
Though all that's paft I pardon, I will punifli 
The next Fauft with as much Severity 
As if you were a Stranger, reft aflurM on't. 

Gm. And by that Love you ihould bear, or that Duty 
You owe a Mother, once more I command you 
To caft this Haughtinefi ofF^ which if you do. 
All, that is mine, is yours ; If not, exped 
My Pray'rs and Vows, for your Cbnveriion only ; 
But never Means, nor Favour. [Ex. Manuel and Guiomar. 

; Dua. I am tutor'd 
As if I were a Child ftill ; the bafe Pealants 
That fear, and envy my great Worth, have done this 1 
(21) But I will find them out; I will abroad; 
Get niy Difguife ; I have too long been idle. 
Nor will I curb my Spirit ; I was born free, ' 
And will purfue the Courfe beft liketh me. {Extmt. 

(20) * ■ . ' E*ury hour 

Tm troubled 'with Complaint t of your Behanfiour . 
^ From Men o/all Conditions, and all Sexes."] One would laia- 

«^^e, there were as great a Number of Sexes, as of Conditidns of 
ilH|inkind, by this lad Part of the Verfe. But could Fletcher wrke 
l^R Surely, a little Alteration will fet all right. Read then. 

From Men of all Conditions,, and all StOts. Mr. Symffin. 

Before I receivM this Emendation from my Friend, I had correc* 
t«d the Pa£age thus. 

From Them of all Conditions, and all Sexes. 
Men and them, I have obfervM, frequently take Place of each other 
in the old Editions of our Dramatick Poets. 

(21] / luill o* board ;] But he has not been talking of any Veflel 
provided for his PaiTage* I fufped^, the Poets intended no mor^ 
than (on his being tutor*d fo, as he calls it) that he ihould exprefs a 
llefolution of (|aitting his Country and going abroad. Mr. Sympfon. 

Enter 
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Enter Leopold, Sailors^ and Zenocia. 

JJctp. Divide the Spoil amongft you, this fair Captive 
I only challenge for my felf. Sail. You have won her. 
And well dcferve her : Twenty Years I have liv'd 
A Bur gcfs of. the Sea ^ and . have been prefent 
At many a deiperate Fight, but never fa w 
So fmall a Bark with fuch incredible^ Valour 
So long defended, and againft fuch Odds ; 
And by two Men fcarce arm'd too. 

Leop. 'Twas a Wonder. 
And yet the Courage they expreft being taken, 
'And their Contempt of Death, wan more upon me 
Than all they did, when they were free : Methinks, 
I fee them yet whea they were brought aboard us, 
Difarm'd and ready to be put in Fetters ; 
How on the fudden, as if they had fworn 
Never to tafte the Bread of Servitude, . 
Both (hatching up their Swords*, and, from this Virgia 
Taking a Farewel only with their Eyes, 
They leapt ii)to the Sea. 

Sail, indeed, 'twas rare, 

Leop. It wrought io much on mei that, but I fear'd 
The great Ship that purliicdusy oar own Safety 
•Hindring my. charitable purpofe to *cm, 
I would have took *em up, and with their Lives 
They Ihould have had their Liberties. Zen. O too late. 
For they are loft, for ever loft. Leop^ Take Comfort •, 
'Tis not impoflible but that they live yet, 
For, when they left the Ships, they were within 1^ 

A League o*th* Shore,and with fuch Strength knd Cunning 
They, fwimming, did delude the rifing Billows, 
With one Hand making way, and with the other 
Their bloody Swords advanced, threatning the Sea*gods 
With War, unlefs they brought them fafely off; 
That I am almoft confident, they live. 
And you again may fee them. Zen. In that Hope 
I brook a wretched Being, till I am 
Made certain of their Fortunes ; but, they dead. 

Death 
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(22) Death hath fo many Doors to let out Life, 

I will not long furvive them. Leop. Hope the bell. 

And let the courteous Ufage you have found. 

Not ufual in Men of War, perfuade you 

To tell me your Condition. Zen. You know it, 

A Captive my Fate and your Pow'r have made mc 5 

Such I am now 5 bur, what I was, it skills not 5 - 

For, they being dead, in whom I only live, 

I dare not challenge Family, or Country, 

And therefore. Sir, enquire not; let it fuffice, 

I am your Servant, and a thankful Servant 

(If you will call that fo, which is but Duty) 

I ever will be 5 and, my Honour fafe, 

(Which noyy hitherto ye have preferv'd,) 

No Slavery ca;n appear in fuch a Form, 

Which with a mafculine Conftancy I will not 

Boldly look on and fufFer. Leop. You miftake me : 

That you are made my Prifoner, may prove 

The Birth of your good Fortune. 1 ao find 

A winning Language in your Tongue and Loqfcs ; 

Nor can a Suit by you mov'd be deny'd ; 

And therefore of a Prifoner you muft be 

The Vidlor's Advocate. 

Zen. To whom ? Leop. A Lady : 
In whom all Graces, that can perfect Beauty, 
Are friendly met, I grant, that you are Fair : 
And had I not feen her before, perhaps, 
I might have fought to you. Zen. This I hear gladly. 

Leop» To this incomparable Lady I will give you, 
(Yet being mine, you are already hers) 
And to ftrve her is more than to be free. 
At leaft, I think fo 5 and when you live with her. 
If you will pleafe to think on him that brought you 
To fuch a Happinefs, for fo her Bounty 
^ill make you think her Service, you Ihall ever 
Make me at your Devotion. Zen. All I can do, 
Reft you aflur'd of. Leop. At Night Pll prefent you, 

(22) Death hath fo many Doors to let put U/e,} 
Mi lie rviee Mortis^ -i^ 

As Virgil fays in his Otitis, 

Till 
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Till when! am your Guard. Zen. Ever your Servant. 

[ Exeunt. 

Enter Arnoldo and Rutilio. 

.^rn. To what are we referv'd ? 

Rut. Troth, 'tis uncertain ; 
Drowning we have fcap'd miracubufly, and 
Stand fair, for aught I know, for hanging} Money 
We've none, nor like to have, 'tis to be doubted: 
Befides, we're Strangers, wondrous hungry Strangers ; 
And Charity growing cold, and Miracles ceafihg. 
Without a Conjurer's Help, I cannot find 
When we (hall cat again, jfrn. Thcfe are no Wants 
If put in Balance with Zenocia^s Lois ; 
\ti that alone all Miferies are fpoken : 
O, my Rutilio J when ^ I think on her, 
And that which (he may fufFer, being a Captive, 

(23) Then I could curfe my felf, almoft thofe Pow'rs 
That fenc'd me, from the fury of the Ocean. , 

Rut^ You've loft a Wife, indeed, a fair and chaft one, 
Two BleflTings, not found often in one Woman ; 
But fhe may be recover^ ; queftionlefs. 
The Ship that took us was or Porlugal^ 
And here in Usion ; by fome means or other;^ 
We may hear of her. Ati. In that Hope I live. 

Rut, And fo do I, but Hope is a poor Sallad 
To dine and fup with, after a two days Faft too : 
Have you no Money left ? 

jfrn. Not a Denier. 

Rut. Nor arty thing to pawn ? 'Tis now in Falhion. 

(24) Having a Miftrefs, fure, you fhould not be 

Without 

(23) Then I could curfe nvffelf^ almofi thofe Po'w'rs 
That fend me^from the Fury of the Ocean,'] Send^ here, is t \ 

very weak and unmeaning Word : The Pow'rs did not fend, but ^ 
protedled him, from the Fury of the Ocean. I have ventured to 
fubftitutc a Term, that come$ very near to the Traces of the Letters, .; 
and as near to the Meaning required. 

(24) Having a Mifirefs^ fure^ youfbouU not hi 

Without a neat Hiftorical W/r/.] This is an obfcure Epith^ 
to us at this time of Day. Mr. Sympfon conje^ured to me, that it 

might 
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Without a neat'hiftorical Shirt. Am. For Sham^ 
Talk not fo poorly. Rut. I muft talk of that 
Neccflity prompts us to, for beg I cannot ; 
Nor am I made to creep in at a Window, 
To filch to feed me ; fomething mud: be done. 
And fuddenly, refolvc on't. 

Enter Zabulon, and a Scrtxmf.^ 

Am. W hat are thcfc ? 

Rut. One by his Habit is a Ji^. Zab. No more : 
Thou'rt fure, that's he. Ser. Moft certain. 

Zub. How Iqng is it 
Since firft (he faw him ? Ser. Some two Hours. {EsAt Set. 

Zab. Be gone. 
Let me alone to work him. Rut. How he eyes you I 
Now he moves towards us ; In the Devil^s Name, 
What would he with us ? Am. Innocence is bold ; 
Nor can I fear. Zab. That you are poor and Strangers 
I eafily perceive. Rut. But that you'll help us. 
Or, any of your Tribe, we dare not hopc^ Sir. T 

Zab. Why think you fo ? 

Rut. Becaufe you are a Jew^ Sir 5 
And Courtefies come fooner from the Devil 
Than any of your Nation. Zab. We arc Men, 
And have, like you, Gompaffion, when we find 
Fit Subjeds for our Bounty ; and, for Proof 
That we dare give, and freely, (not to you. Sir ; 
Pray, fpare your pains,) there's Gold $ fland not amazed ; 
Tis current, I aflure you. Rut. Take it Man. 
Sure, thy good Angel is a Jew^ and comes 
In his own fhape to help thee : I cou'd ^ifh now. 
Mine would appear too like a ^urk. 

Am. 1 thank you; 
But yet muft tell you» if this be the Prologue 

might poflibly have been a neat rhetorical Shirty i. c. a nioying» 
periuauve One; Neatnefs being a main Recommendation to the La- 
dies. I have not prefumM to alter the Text. The Poets, perhaps, 
might mean no more than a Shirt neatly wrought, with fome Story 
exprcfs'd in it: as we have at this day Damage Table- cloaths with 
Sieges, Encampments, Cannons, i^c. by way of Decoration. 

To 
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To any bad Aft, yotr would have me praftife, 
I muft not take it. 

Zah. This is but the Earneft 
Of that which is to follow, and the Bond, 
Which you muft feal to for*t, is your Advancement, 
Fortune, with all that's in her Pow'r to give. 
Offers her felf up to you: Entertain her. 
And that, which Princes have kneelM for in vain, 
Prefents it felf to you. Am. *Tis above Wonder. 

Zab. But far beneath the Truth, in my Relation 
Of what you fhall poflefs, if you embrace it. 
(25) There is an Hpur in each Man's Life appointed 
To make his Happineft, if then he feize it; 
And this, (in which, beyond all Expedation, 
Ydu are invited to your Good) is yours ; 
If you dare follow me, fo 5 if not, hereafter 
Exped not the like Offer. [£wV. 

Am. 'Tis no Vifion. [(hare; 

Rut. 'Tis Gold, Pm fure. Am:Vft muft, like Brothers, 
There's for you. 

Rut, By this Light, Pm glad I have it : 
There are few Gallants, (for Men may be fuch, 
And yet want Gold ; yea, and fometimes want Silver) 
But would receive fuch Favours from the Devil, 
Though he appeared like a Broker, and demanded 
Sixty i* th' hundred. Am. Wherefore fhould I fear 
Some Plot upon my Life ? *Tis now to me 
Not worth the Weeping. I will follow him : 
Farewel,. wilh me good Fortune, we (hall meet 
Again, I doubt ndt. 

Rut. Or Pll ne'er tm^Jew more, [Exit Arnoldo. 

Nor Chriftian for his fake Plague o* my Stars ! 

How long might I have walk'd without a Cloak, 

Before 

• 

(25) There is an Hour in each Manx's Life appointed 

To make his Happinefs^ if Ithen he feize it ;] ' How much 

more nobly, and more poetically, is this Sentiment exprefs*d by 

Shakefpeare in his yulius Cafar ! 

There is a fide in the Affairs of Men^ 

Which ^ taken at the Floods leads on to fortune \ 

Omitted^ all the Voyage of their Life 

Is hound in Shalloivs,and in Mifery, ' 
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Before I fhould have met with fuch a Fortune ? 
We elder Brothers, though we are proper Men, 
Ha* not the Luck, ha' too much Beard, that fpoils Us ; 
The fmoo th Chin carriesall . What's here to do now ? 

Enter Dimrte, Alonzo, and a Page. * 

Dua. I'll take you as I find;yovi* y^on. That were bafet 
You fee, I am unarmed. Pua. Out' with your !$odkin, , 
Your Pocket- dagger, your Stiletto, out with it, ^ » 
Or, by this Hand, 1*11 till. you. Sucb,ias you arc, . 
Have ftudied. the Undoing of poor Cutlefs, \: 

And made all nianly Weapons put of Falhior^ : 
You carry Poniards to murder Mei),, . ; . , x 

Yet dare not wear a Sword to gu^rd your Honc^un. .. 

Rut. That's true, indeed : Upon my.^4ife, this. Gallant 
Is brib'd to repeal banilh'd Swords. , \{j v 

Dua. I'll fliew you . « 

The Difference now , between a Sftmijh Rapier . 
(26) And your poor Pifa. Alon. Let ftie fetch % Swprd ^ 
Upon mine Honour, I'll returji. - ^ 

Dua. Not fo. Sir. , 

Alon. Or lend me yours, I pray, you, and ^ke this.. 

Bjit. To be difgrac'd as you ajc j px^^ \ thank you 5 
Spight of the Fafliion, while I live, I am 
Inftrufted to go arm'd : V^at JE\>lly 'tis 
For you, that are a 'M^» to put yAur felf ^ : 

Into /our Enemy's Mercy. Dua, Yield , it quickly. 
Or I'll cut off your Hand, and now disgrace you \ 
Thus kick and baffle you : As you like this. 
You may again prefer Complaints %ainft me 
To my Uncle and my Mother, and then think 
To make it good with a Poniard. Alon. I am paW 
For being of the Fafhion. Dua. Get aSwbrdj * 
Then, if you dare redeem your Reputation, 

• ■ ^ , ' "* . 

(26) And your pure Y\{2^.'\ The Pi/a and Provant Sword-Blades 
never were in any Eftimation. T^ofc of ^urky, ^okdoy and the 
Steel lemper'd in the Water of the Ehro^ were cmincirt for their 
Goodnefsy and confequently bore a Price. The Epithet^ I have fub« 
ftitated for the corrupted one, fl^ews Uia^t Contempt which Duart§ 
would exprefs for a P//« Rapier. 

Vol. II. D You 
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You know, I am ieafily found: PU add this to it. 
To put you in mind. 

Rut. You arc too infolent. 
And do infult too much on the Advantage 
Of that which your unequal Weapon gave you^^ 
More than your Valour. 

Dua. Thbto me, you.Pea(ant? 
Thou art not worthy of my Foot, poor Fellow ; 
n!1s Scorn, not Fity, makes me give thee Life : 
Kned down and thank me for'tS^How! do you ftare ? 

Rut. I have a Sword, Sir, you (hall find, a good one ; 
This is no (tabbing Guard. Dua. Wert thou thrice arm'd. 
Thus yet I durft attempt thee. 

Rta. Then have at you, [Ftgbt. 

I feorn to uke Blows. 

Dua. Ol Vm (lam. \FaUs. 

Fagi. Help! Murther! Murther! 

Akn. Shift for your felf, you are dead eUe, 
You've kill'd the Governor's Nephew. 

Fagi. Raiie the Streets there. 

Alan. If once you are befet, you cannot *(cape % 
Will YOU betray your felf? 

Rsd. Undone rar ever! \E^. Rut. and Alonzo; 

Enter Officers. 

J Qj^. Who makes this Ou^crv? 

Page. O, my Lord is mui[der*d ! 
This way he took, make after faim^ 
Help, help there f [Exit Page. 

2 Offi. •Tis Don Duarte. 

I C^. Pride has got a Fall ; 
He was ftiU in Quarrels, fcorn'd us Peace-makers, 
And all our BiU-authority, now h'as paid (br*t. 
You ha* met with your Match, Sir, now : Bnng off bis Body, 
And bear it to the Governor. Some pur(ue 
The Murderer ; yet if he *icape, it skills not ; 
Were I a Prince, I would reward him for't. 
He has rid the City of a turbulent Beaft, 
There's few will pity him : But for his Mother 
I truly grieve, indeed, (he's a good Lady« {Exeunt. 

Enter 
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Enter Guiomar and Servants. 

Guu He's not i'th* lioufe ? 
Ser. No, Madam. ^^ 

G«;. Hafte and feck him; , ;' -^ 

Go all, and every where; Y\\ not to Bed^ 
•Till you return him ; take away the Lights too. 
The Moon lends me too much, to find my Fears : 
And thofe Devotions, I am to pay, 
Arc written in my Heart, not in this Book, [Kneels. 
And I fhall read them there, without a Taper. {Ex. Sen 

£»/^RutiIio. 

Rut. I am purfued ; and all the Ports are ftopt too % 
Not any Hope to cfcapc, bShind, before me. 
On either Side I am befet ; Curs'd Fortune, ' 
My Enemy on the Sea, and on the Land too. 
Redeemed from one Afflidlion to another ! 
•Would, I had made the greedy Waves my Tomb 
And died obfcure, and innocent, not as Nerq [me ? 
Smcar'd o'er with Blood. Whither have my Fears brought 
I am got into a Houfe, the Doors all open. 
This, by the Largenels of the Room, the Hangings, 
And other rich Adornments, gliftring through ^ 
The fable Mask of Night, fays, it belongs 
To one of* Means and Rank: No Servant ftirring ? 
Murmur, nor whifper ? Guu Who's that? 

Rut. By the Voice, • 
This is a Woman. Gut. Stephana^ J^fper^JuU^^ 
Who waits there? Rut. 'Ti$ the Lady of tl>e Houfe, 
I'll fly to her Protedtion. Guu Speak, what are you ? 

Rut. Of all, that ever brcath'd, a Man moft wretched. 

Gut. I'm fure, you are a Man of mofl: ill Manners ; 
You cou*d not with fo little Reverence dfc 
Prefi to my private Chamber^ . Whither wou*d you. 
Or what d* you feek for ? 

Rut. Gracious Woman^ hear tnc 5 
I am a Stranger, and in that I anfwer 
All your Demands, ^ moit unfortunate Stranger, 
That, calPd unto it by my Enemy's Prid^ 

D 2 Have 
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Have left him dead i*th* Streets. Juftice purfues me. 
And for that Life I took unwillingly. 
And in a fair Defence, I muft lofc mine, 
Unlefs you in your Charity proteft me. 
Your Houfe is now my Sanctuary ; and the Altar, 
I gladly would take hold of, your fweet Mercy. 
\ By all that's dear unto you, by your Virtues, 
\ And by your Innocence, that needs no Forgivencfs, 
Take Pity on me. Guu Are you a Cajlilian ? 

Rut. No, Madam, Itafy claims my Birth. Gui. I ask not 
With purpofe to betray you ; if you were 
Ten thoufand times a Spaniard^ the Nation 
We Portugals moft hate, I yet would fave you 
If it lay in my Pow'r : Lift up thefe Hangings ; 
Behind my Bed's Head there's a hollow Place, 
Into which enter. So •, but from this ftir not 
If th* Officers come, as you cxpeft they will do ; 
I know, they owe fuch Reverence to my Lodgings, 
That they will eafily give Credit to me. 
And fearch no further. Rut. The blefs'd Saints pay for me 
The infinite Debt I owe you I dui. How he quakes ? 
Thus far I feel his Heart beat : Be of Comfort, 
Once more I give my Promife for your Safety j 
All Men are mbjedt to fuch Accidents, 
Efpecially, the valiant ; and who knows not. 
But that the Charity I afibrd this Stranger 
My only Son elfc-where may ftand in Need of? 

Enter Officers^ and Servants^ with the Bodf of Duarte. 

I Ser. Now, Madam, if your Wififom ever couM 
Raife up Defences againft Floods of Sorrow 
That hafte to overwhelm you, make true Ufe of 
Your great Difcretion. 2 Str, Your only Son, 
My Lord Duarte^^ flain. i Cffi. His Mtirthcrcr, 
Purfu'd by us, was by a Boy difcover'd 
Entring your Houfe, and that induced us 
To prefs into it for his Apprehenfion. 

Gui, Oh ! — I Ser. Sure, her Heart is broke. 

Offi. Madam, — Guu Stand off. 
My Sorrow is fo dear and precious to me 

That 
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That you muft not partake it; iuflfer it, / 

Like Wounds, that do bleed inward, to difpatch me! 

O my Dudrte^ fuch an End as this, v 

Thy Pride long fince did prophcfy ; thou art dead. 

And, to encreafe my Mifery, thy 6d Mother 

Muft make a willful Shipwreck of her Vow, 

Or thou fall unreveng'd. My Soul's divided ; 

And Piety to a Son, and true Perforniance 

Of hofpitable Duties to my Gueft, 

That are to others Angels, are my Furies. 

Vengeance knocks at my Heart, but my word giv'n 

Denies the Entrance : Is no Medium left. 

But that I muft proteft the Murderer, 

Or fufFer in that Faith he made his Altar ? 

Motherly Lx)ve, give place 5 the Fault made this way. 

To keep a Vow, to wnich high Hcav*n is witnefs, 

Heav'n may be pleas'd to pardon. 

£»/^r Manuel, DoSors^ and Surgeons. 

Man. 'Tis too late ; 
He's gone, paft all Recovery : now, Reproof . 
Were, but unfealbnable, when I (hould give Comfort; 
And yet remember, Sifter, — Gut. O forbear. 
Search for the Murtherer, and remove the Body, 
And, as you think fit, give it Burial. 
Wretch that I am, uncapable of all Comfort, 
And therefore I intreat my Friends and Kinsfolk, 
And you, my Lord, for fomc Space to forbear 
Yckir courteous Vifitations. 

Man. Wc obey you. [Exeunt with thi Bodf. 

Manet Guiomar. 

Rut^ My Spirits come J»ck, and now Delpair refigns 
Her Place again to Hope. 

Gui Whate'er thou art. 
To whom I have giv'n Means of Life, to witnefs 
With what Religion I have kej)t my Promifc, 
Come fearlefs forth-, but let thy Face be cover'd, 
That I hereafter be not forced to know thee •, 
For motherly AfFeftion may return, / 

D 3 Mv 
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My Vow once paid to Heaven. Thou haft taken from, mc 
The Refpiration of my Heart, the Light 
Of my fwoln Eyes, in his Life that fuftain*d mc : 
Yet my Word giv*n, to fave you, I make good, 
Becaufc what you did, was hot done with Malice. 
You are not known, there is no mark about you 
That can difcover you ; let not Fear betray you. 
With all convenient Speed you can, fly from me. 
That I may never fee you 5 *and that Want 
Of Means may be no Let unto your Journey, 
There are a hundred Crowns : You're at the Poor now, 
And fo Farewel for ever. 

Rut. Let me firft fall 
Before your Feet, and on them pay the Duty 
I owe your Goodnefs^ J Next, all Bleffings on you. 
And Heav-ri reftore the Joys I have bereft you. 
With full Increafe hereafter ! Living, be 
The Goddefs ftil'd of HolpitaKty. \ExtmU 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

Enter Leopdid, and Z^n^ch, 

Ufip. T^Ling off thefe fuflen Clouds, you are cntcr'd now 

^ Into a Houfe off Joy and Happineis, 
I have preparM a Bleffing for ye. Zen. Thank ye. 
My State would rather ask a Curfe. Leop. You're peevifh. 
Aiid know not when ye are friended > Pve us'd thofe 
The Lady of this Houfe, the, noble Lady, [means,— 
Will take ye as her own, and ufe ye gracioufly : 
Make much of what you're Miftrefi of, that Beauty i 
Expofe it not to fuch betraying Sorrows ; 
When ye are old, and all thofe Sweets hang withered, 

£^$t€r Servant. 

Then fir and figh. Zen. My Autumn's not far off. 
Leap. Have you told your' Lady ? 
Ser. Yes, Sir, I have told her 

Both 
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Both of your noble Scrvice> and jrour Prefen€| : 
Which (he accepts. iMp. I ihookl be bleft to fee her. 

iS*^. That now you cannot do : $he keep the Chamber^ 
Not well difpos'd, and has deny'd all Vifics 1 
The Maid I have in Charge to receive from ye. 
So pleafe you render her. Lcop. With ^ my Service , 
But fain I would have feen*-* &r. *Tis but your Patience ; 
No doubt, Ihe cannot but remember nobly. 

Leop. Thefe three Years I have lov'd this fcornful Lady, 
And followed her with all the Truth of Service \ 
In all which time, but twice (he has honour*d roe 
With Sight of her bleft Beauty : When you pleafe, Sir, 
You may receive your Charge, and tell your Lady, 
A Gendenun, ivtiofe Life is dedicated 
To her Commamls, *kifles her beauteous Hands ; 
And, Fair One, now, your Helpj you may remember 
The honeft Courtefies, unce you were mine, 
I ever did your Modefty \ you (hall be near her % 
And if ibmetimes you name my Service to hert- 
And tell her with what Noblenefs I love her, 
'Twill be a Gratitude I (hall remeaiber. 

Zen. What in my poor Pow*r lies, (b it be honeft,—* 

Leop. I ask no more. 

Ser. You muft along with me, Fair. 

(17) Leop. And ib I leave you two : But to a Fortune 
Too happy for m^ Fate : You (haU eqoy here. 

S C E N E n. 

Enter Zabulon and Servants. 

X28) Z^. Be quick, be quick ; out with the Banqoet there; 

Thefe 

(zy) And to I lea^e you t90 : ButaFortung 

Too baffyfor my Faii j you fltall enjoy her.] The flight Al- 
terttion which I have made, I think, reftores the Meaning of the 
Authors, and the Senfe will then run thus. I leave you Two [Zenocia 
and the Servant) to a Fortune you fhall enjoy herei <z;i«, of feting 
Bifpofyta, which is a Happinefs too great for me to have, for in io 
many Years time he could never fee her but twice. This mud fo!ve 
it, or nothing, that I can ytet think of, can. Mr. Sympfon. 

(a8) I ■■ ■ ■■ out nvttb the Banquet tben j ] A Banque t 

I>4 i 
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Thefe Scents are duIH caft richer on, and fuller ; 
Sttnt every Place : W here kave you pkc*d the Mufick ? 
' iJ^. Here they ftand ready, Sir. ' 

Zab. 'Tis well, be fure 
The Wines be lufty, ^ high; and full of Spirit, 
And amber^d afl. 

' 5^. They are, Zab. Give fair Attendance. 
In the beft Trim, and State, make ready all. 
I Ihallcortle presently again. [Banquet fii forth. Exit Zab. 

2 Sef. We fhall, SJr; 
What Preparation's this? Some new Device 
MyTjady has in hand: - • 

1 Ser. Oj profper it ^ ' - 

As long as it carries good Wine in ^he Mouth, 
And godd Meat with it ! where are all the reft ? 

2 5^. They are ready to attend. • IMu/uk. 
I Ser. Sure, fome great Perfon, ' • 

They Would not make this Hurry elfe. 
z5^r.^Hark, the'NIuflck. 

JE»/^ -ZabukMi and Arnoldo. > 
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appear now certain, here ; it <o(nes^. , 
Now, to our Places, • -<^^ Whither will he lead me ? 
Wha| Inyitaticni's: this ?, to what new End 
Are thefe fair Prepar^jtip^s ? .^ rich Banqvi^t, 
Mufick, and eviery Place ftuck with Aoornmerit 
Fit for a Prince's Welcome y what new Game 
Has Fortune now prepared to fliew me Happy ? 
And then again to fink me? 'tis no Iljufion^, 
Mine Eyes are not deceived, all thefe are real : 
What Wealth and State ! 

Zab. Will you fit down and eat. Sir ? 
Thefe carry litde Wonder, they are ufual ; 

is fet out in about eight Lities after this, as we find by theMnar|^ >^1 
Direaion. The oldeft Folio in 1647, when this Play ^a« tirft 
printed, has it, out with the Bucket there ; and then it muft relate 
to the Vcflel that held the Perfumes. I only mention the Varia- 
tion of the Copies ; for as the Senfe of the Text is not afie€ted, *iia 
no matter which of the Words we efpoufe. 

But 
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(29) But you Ihall fee, if you be wife to obferveit, 
That that will ftrike indeed, ftrike with Amazement ; 
Then, if you be a Man, this fair Health to you. 

Jrn. What ihali I fee ? I pledge ye. Sir, I was never 
So bury'd in Amazement-— 

Zab. You are fo ftill : 
Drink freely. Am. The very Wines arc admirable: 
Good Sir, give me but Leave to ask this Queftion, 
For what great worthy Man are thcfe prepared ? 
And why do you bring me hither ? ^ - 

Zab. They are for you, Sir ; 
And under- value not the Worth you carry. 
You are that worthy Man: Think well ofthefe. 
They fliall be more, and greater. 

Jrn. Well, blind Fortune, 
Thou haft thepretticft Changes, when thouVt pleas'd 
To play the dame out wantonly — Z^^. Come, be lufty, 
And wake your Spirits; Am. Good Sir, do not wake me. 
For willingly I'd die in this Dream ; pray, whole Servants 
Arc all thefe that attend here? Zak They are yours; 
They ^it on you. Am. 1 never yet remember, 
1 kept fuch Faces, nor that I was able 
To maintain fo many. Zab. Now you are, and (hall be. 

Am. You'll fay,- thisHouf^f is mine too? 

Z^^. Say it ? fwedr it.- • 

Am. And all this Wealth ? . 

Zab. This is the leaft you .fee, Sir. ' 

Am. Why, where has this been hid thefe thirty Year3 ? , 
For, certainly, I never found I was wealthy 
'Till this hour, never dream'd of Houfe, and Servants. 
I had thought I had been a younger Brother, a poor Gen- 
I may eat boldly then? [deman. 

Zab. 'Tis prepared for ye. . 

Am. The Tafte is perfcd, and moft delicate : * 

(29) But'-ypu Jhall fee, jif y^f* ^^ 'wife to obferve it, 

n& that loifl ftrike dcBd, /r^ih 'with Jmazement;'] This 
jnuft be a(fwonderful Sight indeed, that firfl flrikes dfea^f, and after 
that, flrikes with Amazement. But we will acquit the Poets from 
all Intention of fliewine fuch a Wonder. The fecond Verfe halts 
in its Metre, a fhrewd Sign of a corrupted Reading. * I have rc- 
tri^v*d the Senfe, by the Authority of the old Folio in 1647. 

But 
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But why for me ? give me fome Wide» I do drink \ 
I feel ic fenfibly, and I am here. 
Here in this glorious Place : I am bravely us'd too» 
Good Sir, give me bqt Leave to think a little. 
For either I am much abus*d— — • 

Zak. Strike, Mufick; 

(30} And fing that lufty Song. \MMfick. Song. 

Am. Bewitching Harmony ! 
Sure, I am turn'd into another Creature. 

Enter Hippolyta. 

Happy and bleft, Arnoldo was unfortunate ; 

Ha ! blefs mine Eyes ; what precious piece of Nature 

To poze the World ? 

Zah I told you, you would fee that 
Would darken theie poor Preparations ; 
What think ye now ? nay, rife not, 'tis no Vifion, 

Am. *Tis more : 'Tis Miracle. 

Hip. You are welcome, Sir. 

Am. It fpeaks, and entertains me, ftill more glorious ; 
She is warm, and this is Flefh here : How fhe itirs me ! 
Blefs me, what S^rs are there ? Hif. May I fit near ye? 

Am. No, you're too pure an Olyedt to behold. 
Too excellent to look upon, and live ; 
I muft remove. Zah. She is a Wonun, Sir, 
Fy, what faint Heart is this? . 

^(30) And fing that lalhr ^ong\ Ikfty, at firft View, may' fccm an 
odd' Epithet appropriated to Munck : but it means, that wakton* in- 
vigorating Song, inciting to amorous Pleafures. . So, before, in this 
\wy Play. 

No merry Noi/e^ nor lufty Songs, he heard here i 
So, again ; 

Come^ ^f lofty, 
Jind luakeyour Spirits. 
So, towards the Concluiipn of Wit nuithout Money ; 
" ■' Cotftef Soy 9 fing the Song 1 taught yout 
And fing it luftily. 
And, in the Mad Lover, Songs in this free Strain are exprrfs'd by 
another, but eauivalent, Term« 

Fool. — ^hat ne^w Songs, Sirrah P 
Stre. A thoufand, Man^ a thou/and. 

Fool. — — — Itching Airs, 

Alluding to the old Sfori. 

Am. 
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Am. The Houfe of Wonder. 

Zab. Do not you think your felf now truly happy ? 
Ypu have the ADftradt of all Sweetncfi by ye. 
The precious wealth Youth labours to arrive at ; 
Nor is fhe lefi in Honour, than in Beauty ; 
Ferrara^^ royal Duke is proud to call her } ^ 

His bed, his nobleft, ana mod happy Sifter ; 
Fortune has made her Miftrefs of her felf. 
Wealthy, and wife, without a PowV to fway her ; 
Wonder of Itafy^ of all Hearts Miftrds. 

Am. And all this is— « Zab. Hippofyla^ the beauteous 

Hi^. You are a poor Relater of my Fortunes, 
Too weak a Chronicle to ipeak my BleflingS| 
And leave out that ellential part of Story 
I am mod high and happy in, .moft fortunate. 
The Acquaintance, and the noble Fellowfhip 
Of this fair Gentleman. Pray ye, do not wonder. 
Nor hold it ftrai^e to hear a handfbme Lady 
^eak freely to ye. With your fair Leave and Courtely, 
I will fit by ye. 

Arn. I know not what to anfwer. 
Nor where I am ; nor to what End confider. 
Why do you ufe me thus ? Hip. Are ye angry, Siri* 
Becaufe yeVe entertained with all Humanity i 
Freely and nobly us'd ? Am. No^ gentle Lady, 
That were uncivil, but it much 'mazes me, 
A Stranger, and a Man of no Defert, 
Should find (uch floods of Cburtefie. H^. I love ye, 
I honour ye, the firft and beft of all Men, 
And, where that fair Opinion leads, *tis ufual 
Thefe Trifles, that but ferve to fet ofl; follow. 
I would not have you proud now, nor diidaioful, 
Becaufe I fay I love ye ; i though I fwear it ; 
Nor think it a ftale Favour I fling on ye. 
Though ye be faandfome, and the only Man, 
I muft confefs, I ever fix'd mine Eye on. 
And bring along all Promifes that pleafe us, 
Yet I Ihould hate ye then, defpife ye, fcorn ye ; 
And with as much Contempt purfue your Perfon, 
As now I do with Love. But you are wifer. 

At 
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At Icaft, 1 think, more Mafter of your Fortune ; 
And fo I drink your Health, 

Am. Hold faft, good Honefty, 
I am a loft Man elfe. Hip. Now you may kiis me, 
•Tis thefirft Kiis I ever ask'd, Ifwear to ye. 

JmVVhdX^l d^x^^o^ fweetLady. 

Hip. ^ou do it well too ; 
You are a Mafter, Sir, that makes you coy. ' 

jirn. * Would, yog wou'd fend your People off 

Hip. WeH thought on. 
"Waitall without. \. * ' [Ex. Z^- ^ti^ Servants. 

Zab. I hope j * Ihe is pleased throughly. 

Hip. Why ftand ye ftill? here's no Man to deteft ye ; 
My People are gone off: Come, come, leave Conjuring ; 
The Spirit, you would raife, is here' already ;: 
Look boldly on me. • 

Am. What wou'd you have me do ? ' 

Hip. O moft unmanly Queftion ! I have y6u do? 
Is't poffible, your Years fliould want a Tutor? 
I'll teach ye: Come, embrace me. Am. Fie, ftand off; 
And' give me Leave^ more now than c*er, to wonder, 
A Building of i^ gc^ly a Propoftibn, / 
Outwardly all exadt, ' the Framp of JHteavpn, 
Should hicfe within io bafe Inhabitants : 
You are as fair, as if the Morning l^are ye. 
Imagination never made a fweeter 1^ i 
(31) Can it be poffible, this Frame ffiQiild totter. 
And, built on flight Affe(5Uons, fright the Viewer? 
(3 z) Be excellent within, as you are outward,. 
The worthy Miftrels qf thofe many Bleffings ' 

(51) Can it he poffibie^ this Frame Jhould lulFer, 

And^ Imiit on flight Jffeaions, fright the Fienver^ Tho' the 
Word, fuffer, be not abfolute Nonfenfe, yet it cairies on the fine Me- 
taphor of the following Line fo ill» that, I |im perfuaded, \t\% a cor* 
rapt Readine; and that the original Word was, tgtteri which per- 
fedly correiponds with the reft of the Metaphor. Mr. Seuuard, 

(32) Be excellent in all, as you an outward,] I make no Doabt 
but the Authors wrote ; 

Be excellent within, as you are outward. 
And (b the Antitbefis is preferv*d. Mr. Sjmpfin. 

Heav'n 
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(33) Heav*n has beftow'd ; make *em appear ftill nobler, 
Becaufe they're trufted to a weaker Keeper. 
Wou'd ye have me love ye ? 

Hip. Yes. ^ 

Am. Not for yourBeailtyj 
Though, I confefs, ir blows the firft Fire in us;^ 
Time, as he palRs by, puts out that Sparkle.^ J 
Nor for your Wealth; although the Work! kncelto it. 
And make it all Addition to a Woman ; 
Fortune, that ruins all, makes that his Conqueft. 
Be honeft, and be virtuous^ Pll admire ye ; 
At leaft, be wife ; and where ye lay thefe Nets, 
Strow over 'em a little Mbdefty, 
•Twill well become your Caufe, an^ catch more Fools. 

Hip, Cou'd any One, that lov*d this wholefome Counfel, 
But love the Giver more ? you make me fonder : 
You have a virtuous Mind ^ I want that Ornament; 
Is it a Sin I covet, to enjoy ye ? 
If ye imagine I'm too free a Lover, * 
And adt that Part belongs to you, I atn filent : 

{33) ^raig V«r appear ft 1(1 nobler, 

Becaufe they're trufted to a weaker Keeper J] The Epithet 
nveaker appears to me to be Konfenfe, and in dired Oppofition to all 
that goes before. He had been advifing her not to debafe the Charms 
of her Beauty by her Vices, bat to make herfelf the "xorthy Miftrefs 
of them. As much the fame Senfe is purfued in the Line above, an 
Epithet muft have ftood in the Original confonant to it. ' To repeat 
the fame (i//«. worthy) would be Tautology. I at firft, therefore, 
thought it fhould have been, *waryi .but That's a Tautology in Senfe, 
tho* not in Words. I therefore believe the Original to have been 
tuealthy, i, e ** Be the worthy Miftrefs of all the many Excellencies, 
** with which Heaven has adorn'd your Perfon, (for He's before 
'* fpeaking of her perfonal Charms) and make them appear ftill 
" nobler, becaufe they are fet off and adorn'd with Riches." This 
.Latter is a new, and, I think, a juft Idea. Mr. Seaward. 

Notwithftanding this ingenious Conjecture, and the ingenious Rea- 
foning ppon it, (Bofh of which ought, certainly, to be fubmitted to 
the Readers) I have not ventured to alter the Text : Becaufe I always 
apprehended, that the Poets here had the Words of the Sacred IVrit 
in View, of Woman being di^ivin^ov fficiv@-f the ^weaker VeffeL 
The Comment then will run thus, ** Be the worthy Miftrefs of thofc 
" Bleftings which Heaven has beftow'd ; and make Them ftill nobler 
** by prcicrving them, as they arc intrufted to the Frailty^ and Weak- 
nefs, of a Woman, * 

Mine 
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Mine Eyes Ihall fpeak my Blufhcs, parly with ye 5 
I will not touch your Hand, but with a Tremble 
Fitting a Vcftal Nun ; not long to kifs ye, 
But gently as the Air, and undifcern'd too, 
ril deal it thus : Til walk vou^ Shadow by ye. 
So ftill^and filent^ that it fliall be equal 
To putj;ne oflf, as that ; and when 1 Covet, 
Ta give fuch Toys aa thefe ■ ■ - 

Arn. A new Temptation-*— 

Hip. Thus, like the lazy Minutes, will I drop *em. 
Which pad once are forgotten* 

jtm. Excellent Vice ! 

Hip. Will ye be won ? Look fteadfaftly upon me, 
Look manly, take a Man's Aflfeftions to you -, 
Young Women, in the old World, were not wont. Sir, 
To hang out eaudy Buflies for their Beauties, 
To talk themtelves into young Mens Aflfe£tions« 
How cold and dull you are I 

Arn. How do I ftaggerf 
She's wife, as fair % but 'tis a wicked Wifdoni ; 
I'll choak before I yield. 

Hip. Who waits within there > [Zabulon within. 

Make ready the green Chamber. 

Zah. Itfhallbe, Madam. 

Am. I am afraid, fhe will enjoy me indeed. 

Hip. What Mufick do yclove ? 

jim. A modefl: Tongue. \ 

Hip. We'll have enough of that : Fie, fi^ how lumpifh ? \ 
In a young Lady's Arms thus dull ? 

Arn. For Heav'n's fake, 
Frofeis a little Goodneis. 

Hip. Of what Country ? 

Am. I am of Rome. 

Hip. Nay then, I know, you mock me ; 
The Italians are not frighted with fuch Bug-bears ; f 

Prithee, go in. 

Am. I am not well. 

Hip. I'll make thee, 
I'll kifs thee well. 

Am. I am not fick of that Sore. 

Hip. 
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Hip. Upon my Confcience, I mud ravifh thee, 
I fhall be famous for the firft Example : 
With this Pll tie ye firft, then try your Strength, Sir. 

. Am. My Strength ? Away, bafe Woman, I abhor thee. 
I am not caught with Stales ; Difeafc dwell with thee ! \Ex. 

' Hip. Are ye fo quick? And have I loft my Wiflies? 
Hoe, Zabulon j my Servants - ^ 

Enter Zabulon and Servants. 

Zab. Caird ye. Madam ? , 

Hip. Is all that Beauty fcorn'd, (o many fu'd for i 
So many Princes ? By a Stranger too ? 
Muft I endure this? 

Zab. Where's the Gentleman ? 

Hip. Go prefently, purfue the Stranger, Zabulon. 
He has broke from me, Jewels I have giv*n -him ; 
Charge him with Theft :. He has ftol'n my Love, my Free- 
Praw him before the Governor, imprifon him ; [dom, 
Why doft thou flay ? 

Zab. riJ teach him a new Dance» 
For playing faft and loofe with fuch a Lady. 
Come, Fellows, come : I'll execute your Anger, 
And to the full. 

Hip* His Scorn fhall feel my VeDgeanceo—*' lExitmt. 

SCENE IIL 
Entfr Sulpitia, and Jaques. 

Sul. Shall I never fee a lufty Man again I 

Ja. Faith, Miftrefs, 
You do {o over-labour *em when you have ^em. 
And fb dry-founder 'em, they cannot laft. 

Sid. Where is the Frenchman t 

J a. Alas, he's all to fitters. 
And lies, taking the height of his Fortune with a Syringe^ 
He's chin'd, he's chin'd, good Man, be is a Mourner. 

Sul. What is become o' th* "Dom ? 

Ja. Who? Goldy.locks? 
He's foul i'th* Touch-hole, and recoils agairt ; 
The main Spring's weaken'd that holds up his Cock, 
He lies at the Sign of the Sun, to be new breech'd. 

Sul. 
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(34) SuL The Rutticr, too, 's gone. 

Ja. O, that was a brave Rafcal, 
He would labour like a Thrallier. But, alas. 
What Thing can ever lad ? He has been ill mew'd, 
2\nd drawn too fbon ; I have feen him in the Hofpitat. 

SuL There was an Englijhman. 

Ja. Ay, t\itvc YidiS 2in Englijhman I 
YouMl fcant find any now, to make that Name good. 
There were thofe Englijh^ that were Men indeed, 
And would perform like Men ; but now they are vanifh*d : 
They ard fo taken up in their own Country, 
So beaten off their Speed by their own Women, 
When they come here, they draw their Legs like Hack* 
Drink, and their own Devices have undone *em. [nies. 

SuL I muft have one that's ftrong, no Life in Lisbon elfe, 
Perfcft and young : My Cuftom with young Ladies, 
And high-fed City- Dames, will fall, and break elfe. 
I want my felf too, in mine Age to nourifli me : 
They are all funk, I maintained : Now, what's this Bufincfs? 
What goodly Fellow's that ? 

ErUir Rutilio and Officers. 

Rut. Why do you drag me ? 
Pox o' your Juftice ! let me loofc. 

I Offi. Not fo. Sir. 

Rut. Cannot a Man fall into one of your drunken Cellars, 
And venture the breaking on's Neck, your Trap-doors 
But he muft be us*d thus rafoally ? [open, 

I Offi. What made you wandring^ , 

So late, i'th* Night ? . You know, that is Imprifonment. 

Rut. May be, I walk in my Sleep. 

Offi. May be, we'll wake ye. 
What made you wandring. Sir, intd that Vault 
Where-all the City St6Ttj and the Munition lay ? 

Rut. I fell into*t by Chance, Lbroke my Shins for't:. 
Your Worfliips feel not that: I knock'd my Head 

(34) 7he gutter, too^ is gone-] I fufpeft, this Word Ihould be 
Ruttier^ whith in French fignifics an o]d beaten Soldier. And they 
have a Phrafe, Ceft un <vieux Routtier, He*s an old Dog at it; mean- \ 
iAg» X fuppofe, at the Game^ that is here difcoorsM oC . 

Againft 
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Againft a hundred Pofts ; Vould, you had had it ! 
Cannot I break my Neck in my own Defence? 

2 O^. This >yill not fcrve ; You cannot put it off fo ; 
Your toming thither was. to play the Villain, 
To fire the Powder, to blow up part o*th* City. 

Rut. Yes, with my Nofe : Why were the Trap-doors 
open ? ^ 

Might not you fall, or you, had -you gone that way ? 
I thought, your City had funk. 

1 Offi, You did your bed. Sir, 

We muft prefume, to help it into the Air, 
If you call that finking. We have told you, what's the Lawj 
He that is taken there, unlels a Magiftrate, 
And have Command in that Place, prefently. 
If there be nothing found apparent near him 
Worthy his Torture, or his prefent Death, 
Muft either pay his Fine for his Prefumption, 
(Which is^x hundred Duckets) or for fix Years 
Tug at an Oar i*th' Gallies. Will ye walk, Sir ? 
For, we prcfiime, you cannot pay the Penalty. 
Rut. Row in the Gallies, after all this Mifchief ? 

2 Ofi. May be, you were drunk \ they'll keep you fobcr 
Rut. Tug at an Oar ? You are not arrant Rafcals, [thiere. 

To catch me in a Pit-fall, and betray me? 

Sul. A lufty-tninded Man. 

Ja. A wondrous able. 

Sul. Pray, Geuitlemei>, allow me but that Liberty 
T-o fpcak a few words with your Prifoner, 
And I ihall thank you. 

I Offi. Take your Pleafure, Lady. [ye, 

Su\. What would ye give that Woman, ihould redeem 
Redeem ye from this Slavery ? 

Rm, Befides my Service, 
rd give her my whole felf, Fd be her Vaflal. 

SuU She has Reafon to exped as much, confidering 
The great Sum (he pays for it, yet take Comfort j 
What ye fhall do to merit this, is.eafy. 
And I will be the Woman (hall befriend ye ; 
'Tis but to entertain fome handfome Ladies, 
And young fair Gentlewomen : You guefs the way : 

Vol. IL ' E But 
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But giving of your Mind ■ . ' ■ 

Rut. I am excellent at it : , 
You cannot pick out fuch another living. 
I underftand ye: Is*t not thus? 

Sul Ye have it. ' 

hut. Bring me a hundred of *em : I'll difpatch 'cm. 
I will be none but yours: Should another offer * 

Ariother way to redeem me, I fhould fcorn it. 
What Women you ihall pleafe : I am monftrous lufty : 
Not to be taken down : Would you have Children I 
ril get you thofc as faft, and thick as Flie-blows. 
i ShL I admire him ; wonder at him ! . 

Rut. Hark ye. Lady, 
You may require fometimes— -— 

SuL Ay^ by my Faith. 

Rut. And you (hall have it by my Faith, and handfbmly : 
This old Cat will fudk flirewdly ; You have no Daughters? 
I fly at all: NoVr am I irt my Kingdom. 
Tug at an Oar? No, tug in a Feather-bed, 
With good warm Caudles; hang your Bread and Water, 
ril make you young again, believe that, Lady, 
I will fo frubbifli you. 

Sul Gome, follow, Officers, ' 
This Gentleman is free : I'll pay the Duckets. [tub 

Rut. And when you catch me in your City-powdpring« 
Again, boil me vnth Cabbage. 

\Offi. You are both wam'd and ana'd. Sir. \^Exeunt. 

S C E N E IV. 

En^er Leopold^ Hippolyta, and Zenocia. 

Zen, Will your Lady fhip wear this Drelpng? 

Hip. Leave thy prating; 
I care not what 1 wear. Zen. Yet 'tis my Duty 
T6 knpvv your Pleafure, a:nd my worft AfiRftion 
To fee' you difcontented. • 

Hip. Weeping too ^ 
Prithee, forgive me : 1 anl much difttmper'd, 
A nd ipeak I ^ know not what : To make thee Amends, 
The Gown, that 1 wore y^fterday, is thine > 

- ■ L( 
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Let it alone awhile. Leop. Now you perceive. 
And tafte her Bounty. Zen. Much above my Merit, 

Leop. But have you not yet found a happy Time 
To move for me ? Zen. I have watch'd all O^cafions, ' 
* But, hitherto, without Succeft ; Yet doubt not. 
But Pll embrace the firft Means. Leop. Do, and prolper : 
Excellent Creature, whofc Perfeftions make 
Even Sorrow lovely, if your Frowns thus take me, 
What would your Smiles do? 

Hip. Pox o* this ftale Courtfhip ! 
If I have any PowV,— Le^. I am commanded \ 
Obedience is the Lx>ver*s Sacrifice, 
Which' I pay gladly. Hip. To be forc'd to woo, 
Being a Woman, cou'd not but torment me ; 
But bringiflg, for my Advocates, Youth and Beauty^ 
Set off with Wealth, and then to be deny'd too, 
Does comprehend, all Tortures. They flattered me. 
That laid my Looks were Charms, my Touches Fetters, 
My Locks foft Chains, to bind the Arms of Princes, 
And make them, in that wiihM-fbr Bondage, happy, 
lam, like others of a coarfer Feature, 
As weatet* allure, but, in my Dotage, ftronger: 
1 am TioCiifce^ he, more than J7^)f^j, 
Scorns all my offered Bounties, flights my Favours % 
(35) And, as I were fomc new Egyptiim^ flies me. 
Leaving no Pawn, but my own Shame behind hitn. 
But be fliaU find, that, in my fell Revenge, 
I am a. Woman ; One, 'that never pardons ^ 
The rude Contemner of her proffered Sweetnefi. 

Enter Zabulon. 

Zab. Madam, ^tisdone. 

{35) ^^^9 ^^ J *"^''^ fi^^ «/«iv Egyptian, flies nte,} This, cer« 
tainly» as bofh Mr. Seward aqd Mr. Sympfon hinted to me, allades to 
the Story of Fotiphar*^ Wife tempting the Patriarch Jofeph. The 
Circumftaiices/ih the Verfes that tollow, fix it down to this Story j 
But he Jhall find^ tbat^ in nuf fell Retveuge^ 
I am a Wapian : One, that ne*ver pardons 
The rude Contemner of her proffer'* d S*weetnefi. 
For Potiphar's Wife, 'tis well knowi^, failing in her Defign of fedacing 
Jofeph to Wantonnefs with her, accafcid him to her Husband of aa 
Attempt upon i^ jQl^ity; . . 

E 2 Hip. 
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Hip. What's done ? Zab. Th* uncivil Stranger 
Is at your Suit arrcftcB. Hrp. *Tis well handled. 

Zab. And under Guard fent to the Governor, 
With whom my Tcftimony, and the Favour 
He bears your X^adylhip, have io prevailed. 
That he is fentenc'd. Hip. How ? Zab. To lofe- his Head. 

Hip. Is that the Means to quench the fcorching Heat 
Of my inrag'd Defires ? Mult Innocence fufFer, 
'Caufc I am faulty ? Or is my Love fo fatal. 
That of Neceffity it muft.dcftroy 
The Objed: it moft longs for ? Dull Hippohfta^ 
To think that Injuries could make Way for Love, 
When Courtcfies were defpis'd ; That by his .Death 
Thou fhould'ft gain that, which only thou canft hope for ' 
While he is living: My Honour's at the Stake now, 
And cannot be preferv'd, unlefe he perillr. 
The enjoying ot the Thing I love, I ever 
Have prized above my Fame: Why doubt I now then? 
One only Way is left me, to redeem all : 
Make ready my Caroch. Leop. What will you. Madam? 

Hip. And yet I am impatient of fuch Stay : 
Bind up my Hair : Fie, fie, while that is doing 
The Law may feize his Life : Thus as I am then, 
Not like Hippolyta^ but a Bacchanal^ 
My frantick Love tranfeorts me. [£xi/. 

Leop. Sure, (he's diftrafted. 
Zab. Pray you, follow her : I will along with you : 
I more than guefs the Caufe : Women, that love,. 
Are moft uncertain ; and one Minute crave. 
What in another they refufe to have. [Exe, 

S C E N E V. 

Enter Clodio, and Charino. 

Ovd. Aflbre thy felf, Charino^ I am alter'd 
From what I was •, the Icmpefts, we have met with 
In our uncertain Voyage, were fmooth Gales 
Compared to thofe, the Memory of my Lufts 
Rais'd in my Confcience: And if e'er again 
1 live to fee Zenocia^ I will fue,r 
And feck t* her as a Lover^ and a Servant \ 

And 
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And not command AfFeftion, like a Tyrant. 

Char. In hearing this, you make me young again ; 
And Heav'n, it feems, favouring thi« good Change in you. 
In letting of a Period to our Dangers, 
Gives us fair Hopes to find That here in Lisbon 
Which hitherto in vain we long have Ibgght for. 
I have received affur'd Intelligence, 
Such Strangers have been feen here : And though yet 
I cannot learn their Fortunes, nor the Place 
Of their Abode, | have a Soul prefages 
A fortunate Event here. 

Clod. There have pafs'd 
A mutual Enterchange of Courtefies 
Between me, and the Governor ; tterefore boldly 
We may prefume pfhim, and of his PowV, 
If we find Caufe to ufe them ; otherwifc, 
1 wouW not be known here ; and thefc Difguifes 
Will keep us from Difcovery. 

Enter Manuel, DoHor^ Amoldo, and Guard. 

Char. What are thefe ? * 

Clod. The Governor : With him nfiy Rival, bound. 

Char. For certain, 'tis Arnoldo. Qod Let's attend. 
What the Succefs will be. Man. Is't poQible, 
There (hould be hope of iiis Recoyery, 
His Wounds fo many and fo deadly ? 

Do£l. So they appeared at firft, but the Blood ftop'd, 
His Trance forfooK him, and, on better Search, 
We found they were not mortal. 

Man. Ufe all Care 
Toperfefl: this unhop'd-for Cure: That done, 
Propofe your own Rewards : And till you (hall 
Hear farther from me, for fome Ends I have. 
Conceal it from his Mother. 

Do£i. We'll not fail. Sir. {Exit. 

Man. You (till (land confident on your Innocence. 

Am. It is my beft and laft Guard, which I will not 
Leave, to rely on your uncertain Mercy. 

E 3 Enter 
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Enter Hippolyta, Zabulon, Leopold^ Zenocia, and 

two Servants. 

Hip. Who bad you follow me ? Go home, and you, Sir, 
As you rcfpeft me, go widi her. 

Am. Zenocia! . 

And in her Houfe a Servant ! 

CiJwr.^^Tis my Daughter. IZtn.paJfes. 

Clod. My Love ? Contain your Joy, obferve the Sequel. 

Man. -Fye, Madam, how undecent 'tis for you. 
So far unlike your felf, to be ktn thus 
In th* open Streets i Why do you kneel ? Pray you, rife ; 
I am acquainted with the Wrong, and Lofi 
You have fuftain'd, and the Delinquent now 
Stands ready for his Punilhment. 

Hip. Let it fall, Sir, 
Qn the Offender: He is innocent. 
And moft unworthy of thefe Bonds he wears. 
But I made up of Gruilt. \ 

Man. What ftrange Turn*s this ? j 

. Leop. .Tl>is was my Prifoner once. Hip. If Chaftity \ 
In a young Man, and tempted to the Height too, ] 

Did e^crxJeferve Reward, or Admiration, 
He juftly may claim both. Love to his Perlbn 
fOr, if you pleafe, give it a fouler name) 
Compell'd me firft to trafn him to my Houfe ; 
All Engines I raised there to fhake his Virtue, 
Which in th' Afiault were ufeleft; he, unmov'd ftill, \ 
As if he had no Part of human Frailty,' 
Againft the Nature of my Sex, almoft I 

I plaid the -Ravifher. ' You might have fecn. 
In our Contention, young Jpollo fly 
And Love-fick Daphfie follow ; all Arts failing. 
By flight he, won the Vidory, breaking ifroni 
Itiy fcorn*d Embraces: The* Repulfe (in Women 
Unfufferable) invited nie to pradtife 
A means t6 be reverig'd : And from this grew 
His Accufation, and the Abufe 
Of your fl:i Unequal Juftice : My Rage over, 
(Thank, Heav'n) though wanton, 1 found not my fclf 

So 
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So faV engaged to Hell, to profecute 
To th* Death what I had plotted 5 for that Love, 
That made me firft defire him, then accufe him. 
Commands mc with the Hazard of my fclf 
Firft to entreat his Pardon, then acquit him. 

Man. Whatever you are, fo much I love your Virtue ^ 
That 1 defire your Friendfhip. Do you unloofe 
Him from thofeBonds,you are worthy of. Your Repentance' 
Makes part of Satisfadlion s yet I muft 
Severely reprehend you. *' 

Leap. lam made ^1 

A Stale on all parts : But this Fellow (hall ^^ 

Pay dearly for her Favour. 

Am. My Life's fo full 
Of various changes, that I now deipair 
Of any certain Port 5 one Trouble ending, 
A new, and worfe, fucceedj it : What fliould Zenocia 
Do in this Woman's Houfc? Can Qiaftity 
And hot Luft dwell together wkhdut InfeAioti ? 
I wou'd not be, or jealous, or- fecure, 
Yet fomething muft be done, to found the Depth on*t : 
That fhe lives, is my Blifs ; but Jiving there, 
A Hell of Torments 5 there's no Way to her 
In whom 1 live^ but by this Door, through which 
To me Yis Death to enter, yet 1 muft 
And will make Trial. 

Man. Let me hear no more • 
Of thefc Devices, Lady : This I pardon, 
And at your Interceffion I forgive ' 
Your Inftrument ijhe Jew too i Get you home. 
The hundred thoufand Crowns you lent the City, 
Towards the fetting forth of the laft Navy ^ - -^ 

3ound for the Iflands, was a Good then, whii^h 
I balance with your 111 now. Char. Now, Sir, to hkn. 
You know, my Daughter needs it. 

Hip. Let me take 
A farewel with mine Eye^ Sir, though my Lip 
Be barrM the Ceremony, Courtefie, 
And Cuftom too, allows of. 

Am. Gentle Madam, ^ 

E 4 I 
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I neither am fo cx>ld, nor fo, ill-bred, ^' 

But that I dare receive it : You are unguarded. 

And let me tell you that I am a(ham*d 

Of my late Rudenefs, and would gladly therefore. 

If you pleafe to accept my ready Service, 

Wait on you to your Houfe. 

Hip Above my hope : 
Sir, if an Angel were to be my Convoy, 
He (hould not be more welcome,— Ex. Arn. and Hip. 

Clod. Now you know me. 

Man. Yes, Sir, and honour you : Ever renicmbring 
Your many Bounties, being ambitious only 
To give you Caufe to lay, by fome one. Service, 
That I am not ungrateful. 

Clod. *Tis now ofierM : 
1 have a Suit to you, and an eafy one, 
Which e'er long you fhall \ know, 

hian. When you think fit. Sir, 
And then as a command I will receive it ; 
Till when, moft welcome : You are welcome too. Sir, 
*Tis fpoken from the Heart, and therefore needs not 
Much Proteftation : At your better Leifure 
I will enquire the Giule that brought you hither : * 
rth* mean time ferve you. 

Ckd. You out-do me, Sir. [Exeutit. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Enter Duarte, and DoRor. 

Dua. Y^ O U have beftow'd on me a fccond Life, 

* For which I live your Creature, and have bet- 
What Nature fram'd unperfcd ; my firft Being [tcr'd 
Infolent Pride made nK>nftrous ; but this latter. 
In learning me to know my felf, hath taught me 
Not to wrong others. 

Do£l. Then we live indeed. 
When we can go to Reft without Alarm 
Giv*n ev*ry minute to a Guilt- fick Confcience 

To 
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To keep us waking ; and rife in the Morning 
Secure in being innocent : But when. 
In the Remembrance of our worfcr Aftions, 
We ever bear about us Whips and Furies, 
To make the Day a Night of Sorrow to us. 
Even Life's a burthen. 

Duuy I have found and felt it ; 
But will endeavour, having firft made Peace 
With thofe intcftine Enemies, my rude Paflions, 
To be fo with Mankind ; But, worthy Doftor, 
Pray, if you can, refolve me -, was the Gentleman, 
That left me dead, c*cr brought unto his Trial ? 
T>o£t. Nor known, nor apprehended. 
Dua. That's my Grief. 

D(?^. Why, do you wifh he had been punifh'd ? 'Dua. No. 
The Stream of my fwoln Sorrow runs not that way : 
For could I find him, as I vow to Heav*n 
It fhall be my firft Care to feek him out, 
I would with Thanks acknowledge that his Sword, 
In opening my Veins, which proud Blood poilbn'd^ 
Gave the firft Symptoms of true Health. 

"DoEt. *Tis in you. 
A Chriftian Refolution : That you live 
Is by the Governor's, your Uncle's, Charge 
Jb yet concealed. And though a Son's Lo(s never 
Was folemniz'd with more Tears of true Sorro /, 
Than have been paid bv your unequal'd Mother 
For your fuppofed Death, (he's not acquainted 
With your Recovery. 
* Dua. For fome few days, 
Pray, let her (b continue : Thus difguis'd, 
I may abroad unknown. DoSt. Without Sufpicion, 
Of being difcover'd (36) "Dua. I am confident. 
No Moiflnre fooner dries than Wpmens Tears, 
And therefore, though I know my Mother virtuous. 
Yet being one of that frail Sex, I purpofe 

(36) ■ ■■ / am confident^ 

No Mgifiure fooner dies than Womem Tears il Moifture djfing 
is dark Nonfenfe ; the Inferuoa of a fingle Letter gives the true 
Senfe^ </r/>/, Mr. Sympfon. 

Her 
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Her farther Trial, ' Tyo£l. That as you think fit 
~ril not betray you* Dua. To find out this Stranger, 
This true Phyfician of my Mind and Manners 
Were fuch a Blelfing. — He feem'd poor, and may. 
Perhaps, be now in Want ; wou'd I cou'd find him ! 
The Inns I'll fearch firft, then the publick Sjcews ; 
He was of Italy^ and that Country breeds not 
Precifians that way, but hot LibCTtines ; 
And fuch the moft are : 'tis but a little Travel : 
I am unfurnifh*d too ; pray, Mr. Do£tor, 
Can you fupply me ? 

DoS. With what Sum you pleafe. 

Dua. I will not be long abient. 

HoSl. That I wilh too ; 
For till you have more Strength, I would not.have you 
To be too bold. 

Dua. Fear not, I will be careful. [Exiunk 

jE«/^r Leopold, Zahulon^ and Bravo. 

Zab. I have brought him. Sir ; a Fellow that will do it. 
Though riell flood in his way ; ever provided, 
ypu pay him for't. Leop. He has a ftrange Alpcdt, 
And looks much like the figure of a Haiig-man 
In a Table of the Paflion. Zab. He tranfcends 
All Precedents, believe it ; a flefti'd Ruffian, 
That hath fo often taken the Strappado, 
That 'tis to him but as a lofty Trick 
Is to a Tumbler : He hath pcrus'd too 
A ll Dungeons in Portugal^ tfirice fev'n Years 
Row'd In the Uallies for three feveral Murthers ; 
Though, I prefumc, that he has done a hundred. 
And fcap'd unpuniih'd. Leop. He is much in debt to yiou, 
(37) You let him off fo well. What will you take. Sir, 
To beat a Fellow for me, that has wrong'd me ? 

Bra. To beat him, lay you ? 

(37) . What 'will you take^ Sir, 

To beat a Fello-iu for me, that thus ivrong^d me ? ^ Thus 
wrong'd me ? The Nature and Quality of the Wrong are not in one 
Syllable premisM. The Poets certainly wrote, that ha$ wrong'd 
me. Mr. Sympfon. 

Leop. 
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Leop. Yes, beat him to Lamenefs, 
To cut his Lips or Nofe off; any thing, 
That may disfigure him. Bra. Let me confider ? 
Fiye hundred Piftolets for fuch a Service 
I think were no dear Penniworth. Zab. Five hundred! 
Why there are of your Brother- hood in the City, 
I'JL undertake, fhall kill a Man for twenty. 

Bra. Kill him ? I think fo ; V\\ kill any Man 
For half the Money. • 

Leap. And will you ask more 
For a found Bearing than a Murther ? 

Bra. Ay, Sir, 
And with good Reafon ; for a Dog that's dead. 
The Spanift) Proverb lays, will never bite : 
But fhouki I beat or hurt him only, he may 
Recover, and kill me. 

Leop. A good Conclufion ; 
The Obduracy of this. Rafcal makes me tender. 
Pll run fome other Courle, there's your Reward 
Without the Employment. 

Bra. For that, as you pleafo. Sir 5 
When you have Need to kill a Man, pmy ufe me, 
But 1 am out ^t beating. Exit. 

Zab. What's to be done then ? 

Leop. Pll tell thee, Zahukny and make thee privy 
To my moft near Defigns. : This Stranger, which 
Hippolyta fo dotes on, was my Prifoner 
When the laft Virgin, I beftow'd upon her, 
Was made my Prize ; how he efcap'd, hereafter 
PlUet thee know; and it may be, the Love 
He bears the Servant, makes him fcorn the Miftrefi. 

Zab^ Tis not unlike 5 for the firft time he faw her 
His looks exprefs*d fo much, and, for my Proof, 
Since he came to my Lady V Houfe, though yet 
He never kijew her, he hath praftis*d with me 
To help him to a Conference, without 
The Knowledge o^ Hippofyta\ which I promised. 

Leop. And by all means perform it for their Meeting, 
But work it fo, that my dildainful Miftrefs • ' 

(Whom, notwithftanding all her Injuries. 

Tis 
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*Tis my hard fate to love) may fee and hear them. 

Zab. To what end, Sir ? 

Leop. This, Zabulon : When fhe fees ' 
Who is her Rival, and her Lover's Bafenefs 
ITo leave a Princels for her Bond-woman, 
The Sight will make her fcorn, what now fhe dotes on : 
ril double thy Reward. 

Zab. You are like to fpeed then : 
For, I confefi, what you will foon believe. 
We ferve them bed that are moft apt to give. 
For you, Pll place you where you fhall fee all, 
And yet be unobferv'd. Leop. That I defire too. [Exe. 

Enter Arnoldo. 

jirn. I cannot fee her yet ; How it afflifts me. 
The Poifon of this Place Ihould mix it felf [manded, 
With her pure Thoughts! *Twas She th§t was com- 
Or my Eyes fail'd me grofly ; that Youth, that Face, 
And all that noble Sweetnefs. May fhe not live here. 
And yet be honeft ftill ? 

Enter Zenocia. 

Zen. It is Arnoldo^ 
From all his Dangers free ; Fortune, I blefs thee. 
My noble 'Husband ! how ;ny Joy fwells in me ! 
But why in this Place ? what Bufmefs hath he here ? 
He cannot hear of me, 1 am not known here. 
I left him virtuous ; how I (hake to think now ? 
And how that Joy, I had, cools, and forfakes me ? 

Enter above Hippolyta, and Zabulon. 

This Lady is but fair, I have been thought fo. 
Without Compare admir'd ; She has bcwitch'd him, 
And he forgot — 

Am. 'Tis (he again, the fame — • 
The fame Zenocia. Zah. There they arc together. — . 
Now you may mark 'cm. 

Hip. Peace, and let *cm parley. % 

Am. That you are well, Zenocia^ and once more 
Bkfs my defpairing EJyes with your wifh'd Prefcnce, 
I thank the Gods 5 but that I meet you here— 

Hip. 
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Hip. They are acquainted. 

Zab. I found that Secret, Madam, 
When you commanded her go home : Pray, hear *em. 

Zen. That you do meet me here,* ne*er blufh, Amoldo. 
(38) Your Coming comes too late : I am a Woman, 
One Woman with another may be trufted 5 
Do you fear the Houfe ? 

Am. More than a Fear, I know it \ \ 
Know it not good, not honeft. 

Ztn. What do you here then t 
Pth* Name of Virtue, why do you approach it? 
Will you confefs the Doubt, and yet purfue.it? 
Where have your Eyes been wandring, my Amoldo f 
What Conftancy, what Faith, do you call this ? Fie, 
Aim at one wanton Mark, and wound another ? 
I do confefs, the Lady fair, moft beauteous, 

Leopold places bimfelf unfeen below. 
And able to betray a ftrong Man's Liberty, 
But you, that have a Love, a Wife —you do well 
To deal thus wifely with me r Yet, Amoldo^ 
Since* you areplcas'd to ftudy anew Beauty, 
And think this old and ill, beaten with Miiery, 
(39 j Study a nobler way, for Shame, to leave me; 
Wrong not her Honeft y — 

Am. You have confirmed me. [dcr you, 

Zen. Who though ihe be your Wife, will never hin- 
So much I reft a Servant to your Wifhes, 
And. love your Loves, though they be my t)eftru£i:ions. 
No Man ihall know me, not the ihare I have in thee. 
No Eye fufpeft I am able to prevent you. 
For fince I am a Slave to this great Lady, 

(38) Tour Coming comes too late:'\ I have not ventured to dif- 
turb the Text, tho\ I indeed, fufpedt Coming comes not to be ge- 
nuine. I believe, the Authors wrote 5 
Tour Coining comes too late : 
i' /. yoor Fallacy, your Diffimulation : for fhe was jealous in feeing 

* 4rnoUo at Htfpofyta's Houfe; 

\ (39) Study a nobler *way for Shame to love me.'\ A nobler way to 
^e her, when She fufpcfted that he had ceas'd to lo<ve her at all ? We 
aiift read, to leave me. The foregoing Lines fuHiciently^ evince the 
Oenainenefs of this Emendation. Mr. Se*ward. 

Whom 
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Whom I perceive you follow—— 

jirn. Be not blinded. 

Zen. Fortune ftuUl make me ufeful to your Service, 
I will fpeak for you. ' 

Am. Speak for me ? you wrong rnc. 

Zen, I will endeavour all the Ways I am able 
To make her think well of you ; will that pleafc ? 
To make her dote upon you, dote to Madnels, 
So far, againft my felf, I will obey you. 
But when that's done, and I have fliew'd this Duty, 
This great Obedience, few will buy't at my Price, 
Thus will I (hake H^nds with you \ wifh you well. 
But never fee you more, nor receive Comfort 
From any thing, Arnoldo. 

Am. You arc too tender ; 
I neither doubt you, nor defire longer 
To be a Man, and live, than I am honed 
And only -yours J our infinite AiFedions 
Abus*d us both. 

Zah. Where are your Favours now ? 
The Courtefies you £hew*d this Stranger, Madam ? 

Hip. Have I now found the Qiufc ? 

Zab. Attend it further. 

Zen. Did fhe invite you, do you fay ? 
. Am. Moft cunningly, 
And with a Pre|«iration of that State 
I was brought m and wekom'd' "" ■ ■ 

Zen. Secm'd to love \you ? 

Am. Moft infinitely, at firft jight; OK^ft dptingly. 

Zen. She is a good Lady. 

Am. Wondrous handfome : 
At firft view, being taken unprepared. 
Your Memory not prefent then to aflift me, 
She feem*d fo glorious fweet, and fo far ftir*d me j 
Nay, be not jealous, there's no harm done. Zen. Prithee — 
Did'ft thou not kiis, Amddo ? Am. Yes, faith, did L 

Zen. And then-— Am, I durft not, did not— 

Zen. I forgive you. 
Come, tell the Truth. Am. May be, I lay with her. 

Hip. He mocks me too, moft bafcly . Zm. Cid ye, faith I 

Did 
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Did ye forget fo far ? 

Am. Come, come, no weeping-, 
I would have lyen firft in my Grave, i>elieve that. 
Why will you ask thoft Things you wouM not Jiear ? 
She's too intemperate to betray my Virtues, 
Too openly lafcivious : Had fhe dealt 
But with that feeining Modefty fhe might. 
And flung a little Art upon her Ardor,——— 
But *twas forgot, and I forgot to like her. 
And glad I was decciv'd. No, my Zenocia^ 
My firft Love here begun, refts here unreapt yet, 
And here for ever. Zm. You have made me happy. 
Even in the midft of Bondage Weft. Ziob. You fee now. 
What Rubs are in your way. 

Hip. And quickly, Zabulon^ 
I'll root 'em out. — Be fure, you do this prefcntly. 
Zab. Do not you alter then. 

Hip. I'm refolute. ' [£^//. Zabulon. 

Am. To fee you only I came hither laft, 
Drawn by no Love of hers, nor bafe Allurements, 
For, by this holy Light, I hate her heartily. 

Leop. I am glad of that, you have favM me fo much 
And 16 much Fear,—— [Vengeance 

From this Hour fair befall you ! 

Am. Some means I fhall make (hortly to redeem you, 
^ TiJl when, obfcrve her well, and fit her Temper, 
Only her Luft contemn. Zen. When fhall I fee you ? 

Am. I will live hereabouts ; and bear her fair ftill, 
^Till I can find a fif Hour to redeem you. 
Hip. Shut all the Etoors. Am. Who's that? 
ZiCn. We are betray'd, 
Xhe Lady of the Houfe has heard our Parly, 
Sfeen us, and ieen our Loves. ^ 

Hip. You courteous Gallant, 
You, that fcorn all I can beftow, that laugh at 
Th* Afflidtionsj^ and the Groans I fijfier for you, 
That flight and jeer my Love, vcontemn the Fortune 
My Favours can fling on you, have I caught you ? 
Have I now found the Caufe ye fool my Wifhes ? 
Is mine own Slave, my Bane ? I nourifli that, 

That 
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That fucks up my Content. Pll pray no more^ 
Nor woo no more ; thou (halt fee, foolifh Man, 
And, to thy bitter Pain and Anguifh, look on 
The Vengeance I (hall take, provokM and flighted ; 
Redeem her then, and Ileal her hence. Ho, Zahulm^ 
Now to your Work. 

Enter Zabulon, and Servants^ fome holding Arnoldo, fome 
ready with a Cord to firangle Zcnocia, 

Am. Lady» but hear me fpeak fir ft. 
As you have Pity. 

Hip, I have none. You taught me. 
When I ev'n hung about your Neck, you fcornM mc. 

Zab. Shall we pluck yet ? 

Hip. No,* hold a little, Zabulon \ 
Pll pluck his Heart- ftrings firft: Now am I worthy 
A little of yourXove? 

Am. Pll be your Servant, 
Command me through what Danger you (hall aim at. 
Let it be Death. Hip. Be fure, Sir, I (hall fit you. 

(40) Am. But fpare this Virgin, 

Hip. I would fpare that Villain, 
Had cut my Father's Throat, firft. Arn. Bounteous Lady, 
If in your Sex there be that noble Softne(s, 
That Tcndcrnels of Heart, Women are crownM for> - 

Zen. Kneel not, Arnoldo^ do her not that Honour, 
She is not worthy fuch Submi(rion ; 
I fcorn a Life depends upon her Pity. 
Proud Woman, do thy worft, and arm thy Anger 
With Thoughts as black as Hell, as .hot and bloody, 
I bring a Patience here, (hall make 'em blu(h, 1 

An Innocence, (hall outlook thee, and Death too. 

Arn. Make me your Slave, I give my Freedom to ye. 
For ever to be fetter*d to your Service j 
*Twas I offended, be not (b unjuft then, 
To ftrike the Innocent \ this gentle Ndaid ' 

Never ' 

(40) But Jpan this Virgin, || 

Hip. / would fpare that Villain firft. 

Had cut my Father s throat. ^ The Metre here is fo dcfe6live, 
that theTranfpofition, and Corredlion in the Pointing, which I have 
made, fcem abfolutely neccffary. 
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Never intended Fear and Doubt againft you : 
She is your Servant, pay not her Obfervance 
With cruel Looks, Her duteous Faith with Death. 

Hip. Am I fair now? now am 1 worth your Liking? 

Zen. Not fair, not to be liked, thou glorious DeVil, 
Thou varnilht piepe of Luft, thou painted Fury ! 

Am. Speak gently. Sweet, IpeaK gently. 

Zen. rU fpeak nobly. 
*Tis not the faving of a Life I aim at: 
Mark me, lafcivious Woman, mark me truly. 
And then confider, how I weigh thy Anger. 
Life is no longer mine, nor dear unto me. 
Than ufeful to his Honour I preferve it. 
If thou hadft ftudied all the Courtefies 
Humanity and noble Blood are link'd to. 
Thou cou'dft not have propounded fuch a Benefit, 
Nor heap'd upon me fuch unlook'd-for Honour 
As dying for his fake, to be his Martyr ; 
'Tis fuch a Grace. 

Hip. You fhall not want that Favour, 
And let your Bones work Miracles. 

Arn. Dear Lady, 
By thofc fair Eyes ■■ ■ ' « 

Hip. There is but this Way left yc 
T9 fave her Life.— -^r»,. Speak it, and I embrace it. 

Hip. Com| to my private Chamber prefently. 
And there, what Love and I command — Am. V\\ do it. 
Be comforted, Zenocia. Zen. Do not do this 
To lave me, do not lofe your fclf, I charge you 5 
I charge you by your Love, that Love you bear mc j 
That Love, that conftant Love you have twinM to me. 
By all your Pjromifes, (take Heed, you keep *em,) 
Now is your conftaiit Trial.. If thou doft this. 
Or mov'ft one Foot, to guide thee to her Luft> 
My Curfes and eternal Hate purfue thee. 
Redeem me at the bafe Price of Difloyaky ? 
Mull my undoubted Honefty be thy Bawd too > 
Go, and intwine thy fclf about that Body; 
Tell her, for my Life thou haft loft thine Honour, 
Pull'd all thy Vows from Heav'n ; bafcly, moft bafely. 
Vol. II. F ' Stooped 
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iStoopM to the fervile Flam^ of that foul Wortian^ 
To add an Hour to me that hate thee for it. 
Know tliee not again^ nor name thee for a Husband. 

Am. What fhall I do to fave her ? 

Hip^ How now^ what Hafte there? 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. The Governor, attended with ibmc Gentlemte, 
Are newly cntred, to fpeak^with your Ladyfhip^ 

Hip. Pox o' their Bufinefe I reprieve her for this Hour, 
I ihall have other Time. 
. jfm. Now, Fortune, help us! 

Hip. I'll meet 'em prefently : Retire awhile ill* [Exnmt. 

Zab. You rife to Day upon your right fide. Lady. 
You know the Danger too, and may prevent it. 
And if you fufftr her to perifll thus, 
(As fhe miift do, and fiiddenly, believe it, 
Unlefs you ftand her Friend 5) you know the way on*t j 
I guefs, you poorly love her, lels your Fortune. 
Lee her know nothing, and perform this Matter, 
There are Hours ordained lor leveral Buflnefib, 
You underftand— -— — 

Am. I underftand you Bawd, Sir, 
And fuch a Counfellor I never car'd br. 

Enter the Governor^ Clodio, Leopold, Charino and 
Attendants at one Door^ Hippolyta at the other ^ 

Hip. Your Lordffaip does me Ebnour. 

Gov; Fair Hippolyta, 
I am come to eaie you of a Charge. 

, IBp. I keep none 
I count a Burthen, Sir : and yet I lie too. 

Gov. Which is the Maid ? is (he here ? 

Clod. Yes, Siis 
This is fhe, this is Zenoeia^ 
The very fame I foed to your Lordfhip for. 

Zen. Qodio again ? more Mifery ? more Ruin ? 
Under what angry Star is my Life governed ? [Woman, 

Gov. Come hidier. Maid, you arc once more a free 
Here I difcharge your Bonds. 

Am. 
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Am. Arwther Smile, 
Another Trick of Fortune to betray us ! ^ 

Hip. Why does your Lordfliip ufe me lb UDDobly ? 
Againft my Will to take away my Bond-woman ? 

Gm). She was no lawful Prize, therefore no Bond- woman : 
She's of that Country we hold Friendfhip with. 
And ever did ; and therefore to be us'd 
With Entertainment, fair and courteous. 
The Breach of League in us gives foul Example, 
Theref(»% you muft be pleas'd to think this iioneft s 
Did you know what ihe was ? 

Leop. Not *till this Inftant; • ^ 

For had I known her, fhe had been no Prifqner. [now; 

G^. There, take the Maid, (he's at her own Difpofe 
And if there be au^ht elfe to do your Honour 
Any poor Service in—— 

Clod. I am vow'd your Servant. 

Am. Your Father's here too, that's our only Comfort 
And in a Country now We (land free People, 
Where Clodio has no Power, be comforted. ^ 

Zen. I fear fome Trick yet. 

Am. Be not {o dejefted. 

G(yo. You muft not be difpkaafd; fo, farewel. Lady* 
Come, Gentlemen ; Captain, you muft with me C0O9 
1 have a little Bufinefs. 

Leop. I attend your Lordlhip : 
Now my Way's free, and my Hope's Lord again.' 

[Exeunt all bm Hip. and Zab« 

Hip. D*ye jeer me now ye arc going ? 
I may live yet to make you howl both. 

Zab. You might have done ; you had Power then,' 
But now the Chains are off, the Command loft. 
And fuch a Story they will make of this 
To laugh out lazy Time, ■ 

Hip. No Means yet left me ? 
For now I burft with Anger : None to &tisfy me ? 
Ko Comfort ? no Revenge ? 

Zab. You fpeak too late ; 
You might have had all thefe, your uleful Servants, 

F 2 Had 
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(41) Had you been wife, and fudden : What PowV, or Will, 
Over her Beauty have you now, by Violence 
To conftrain his Love ? Ihe is as free as you are. 
And no Law can impeach her Liberty, 
And while fhe's foj Arnoldo will defpife you. 

Hip. Either my Love or Anger muft be fatisfied. 
Or I muft die. 

Zah. I have a Way wo^iM do it, 
Wou'd do it yet, proteft me from the Law. 

Hip. From any thing ; thou know* ft, what Power I have, 
What Money, and what Friends. 

Zah. 'Tis a devilifh one : 
But fuch muft now be us'd : Walk in, ril tell you ; 
And, if you like it, if the Devil can do any thing-r-^ 

Hip. Devil, or what thou wilt, fo I be fatisfied, \Ex. 

Enter Sulpitia, and Jaques. 

SuU This is the rareft and the luftieft Fellow, 
And ip beftirs himfel f 

Ja. Give him Breath, Miftrefi, 
You'll melt him elfe. 

^ul. He does perform fuch Wonders " ^ 

The Women are mad on him. ^ 

Ja, Give him Breath, I fay ; 
The Man is but a Man, he muft have Breath. 

(42) Sid. Hov^ many had he yefterday i 

Ja. 

(41) ■ What Ptnver, or Will 

O^uer her Beauty have you nonv? By Violenci 

To c^nfirain his Lo^e ;] The falfe Punduation here, thro* all 
the Editions, has quite overthrown the Senfe. My Reeulation, I 
hope, has reflor'd it. To conftrain his Lo've, in Point ot Emphajis^ 
to be fure, is no harmonious Beginning of a Verfe *. But it is to be ob- 
ferv'd, that it was a Licence in the Dramatick Poets, contemporary 
with our Authors^ to liquidate^ and melt a Syllable fo in ^ronun- 
ciation^ that a Redundancy might not appear to the Audience. 

(42) Honv many had he yeftertf^y ? 
And they paid bravely too, 

Ja. About Fourteen."] The neceiTary Tranfpofition here is fo {elf- 
cvident, that it wants nd Note in Confirmation. The Metre is lame 
and. defedlive ; and Sulpitia is made to fay what belongs to Jaques^ 
whkh quite deilroys the Senfe. I decline faying more upon this 

OccaHoxi 
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Ja. About fourteen, and they paid bravely too: 
But ftill I cry, give Breath, fpare him, and have him. 

SuL Five Dames to Day 5 this was but a fmall Stage, 
He may endure five more. 

Ja. Breach, Breath, I cry ftill ; 
Body o'me, give Breath ; the Man's a loft Man clfe. 
Feed him, and give him Breath. 

* _ 

Enter two Gentlewomen. 

SuU Welcome, Gentlewomen, 
You*re very welcome. (Fellow 

I Gen. We hear you have a lufty and well-corn plexion'd 
That does rare Tricks \ my Sifter, and my felf here, 
Would trifle out an Hour or two, io plcafe you. 

Sul. JiiqueSj conduft *em in. 
.Both. There's for your Courtefy. [Ex. }2^. and Gtnt. 

Sul Good Pay ftill, good round P^, this happy Fellow 
Will fet me up again ; he brings in' Gold 
Fafter than I have Leifure to receive ir; 
O, that his Body were not Flefti and fading; 
But ril fo pap him up— —Nothing too dear for him ; 
What a fweet Scent he has ? — Now, what News, Jaques ? 

Ja. He cannot laft, I pity the poor Man, 
1 fufFer for him ; two Coaches of young City Dames, 
And they drive as the Devil were in the Wheels, 
Are ready now to enter : And behind thefe 
An old dead-plfied Lady in a Litter, 
And ftie makes all the hafte ftie can : The Man's loft. 
You may gather up his dry Bopes to make Nine-pins, 
But for his Flefh— 



mtim 



- Sul. Theft are but eafy Labours ; 
Yet, for, I know, he muft have Reft- 

Ja. He muft 

You'll beat him off his Legs elfe prefently. 
SuL Go in, and bid him pleafe himfelf, Pm pleas'd too : * 

Occafion, becaufe, as the Subject is not a little difToIute, pudet his 
Nequitiis immorari, A proper Regard to Decency is a Refpedl due 
to the Readers ; and an Editor ever ought to blufti, when he takes a 
voluntary Liberty of offending them. 

F 3 To- 
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To-morrow's a new Day j but, if he can, 

I would have him take feme Pity o'th' old Lady* 

Alas ! 'tis Charity. 

Ju. ril tcU him all this, 
And if he be not too Fool-hardy. 

Enter Zabulon. 

SuU How now ? 
What News with you ? 

Zab. You muft prefently 
Shew all the Art you have, and for my Lady. 

Sul. She may command. 

Zab. You mud not dream nor trifle. 

Sul. Which way ? 

Zah. A Spell you muft prepare, a powerful one^ 
Perufe but thefe Direftions, you ihall find all ; 
There is the Picture too, be quick and faithiiil. 
And do it with that Strength— —when 'tis pcrform'd, 
Pitch your Reward at what you nleaie, you have it. 

Sfd. I'll do my beft, and iuddeniy : But hark ye. 
Will you never lie at home agun ? 

Zd. Excofe me, 
I have too much Bufinefs yet. 

Sid. I am right glad on*t. 

Zab. Think on your Bufineis ; fe, fareweL 

Sul.^ V\\ do it. 

Zah. Within this Hour Pll vifit you again, 
And give you greater Lights. Sid. 'I ihall d3ferve yei 
This brings a brave Reward, Iwavely I'll do it. 
And all the hidden Are I have, exprefs in't. 

[Exemt as both JDoort\ 

Enter Rutilio with a Nigbt^cap. 

Rut. Now do I look as if I were Crow-trodden,, 
Fie, how my Hams flirink under me! O me» 
I am broken- winded too ; is this a Life? 
Is this the Recreation I have aim'd at ? 
I had a Body once, a handfbme Body, 
And wholcfome too. Now I appear like a Rafcal, 
That had been hung a Year or two in Gibbets, 

Fyc, how I faint! Women ? keep me from Women ; 

Place 
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Place me before a Cannon, 'tis a Pleafurc } 

Stretch me upon a Rack, a Recreation % 

But Women ? Women? O the Devil ! Wornen ? 

Curtius'% Gulf was never half fb dangerous. 

Is there no way to find the Trap-door again^ 

And fall into the Cellar ? and be taken ? 

No lucky Fortune to diredl: me that way ? 

NoGallies to be got, nor yet no Gallows? 

For I fear nothing now, no earthly thing ' 

But thefe unlatisfied Men^leeches, WortiCHi 

How devililhly my Bones ake I O the oU Lady ! 

I have a kind of Waiting-woman lies crofs my Back too, 

how fhe flings ! No Treafon to deliver me ? 
Now, what are you ? do you mock me ? 

Enter three ^ with Night-caps^ veryfainthf. 

1. No, Sir, no. 

We were your Predeceflbrs in this place. 

2. And Come to fee how you bear up. 
Rut. Good Gentlemen ; 

You feem to have a fnuffling in yoqr head. Sir, 
A parlous fnuffling ; but this fame dampifh Air— 

2. A dampifh Air, indeed. 
Rut. Blow your Face tenderly. 

Your Nofe will ne'er endure it : Mercy <>• me, 
What are Men changM to here ? Is my Nofe fall: vet ? 
Methinks, it fhakes, i*th' Hilt^ : Pray, tdl me, Gentlemen, 
How long is't fince you flourifh'd nere ? 

3. Not long fince. 

Rut. Move your felf eafily \ I fee, you are tender % 
Not long endured. 

z. The Labour was fb much. Sir, 
And io few to perform it-— 

Rut. Muft I come to this ? 
And draw my Legs after me^ like a lame Dbg? 

1 cannot run away, I am too feeble : 

Will you fue for this Place again. Gentlemen ? ^ 

1. No, trulyi Sir, the Place has been too warm for our 
Complexions. 

2. We have enough on't ; reft you merry, Sirj 

F 4 Wc 
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We came but to congratulate your Fortune, 
You have abundance. 

3. Bear your Fortune foberly. 
And fo we leave you to the next fair Lady. [£x. theThru, 

Rut. Stay but a little, and I'll meet you, Gentlemen, 
At the next Hofpital : There's no living thus, 
Nor am I able to endure it longer ; 
(43) With all the Helps and Heats that can be given mc. 
I am at my Trot already : They arc fair and young 
Mod of the Women that repair unto me. 
But they ftick on like Burs ; fhake me, like Feathers. 

Enter Sulpitia. 

More Women yet ? 'Wou^d I were honeftly married 
To any thing that had but half a Face, 
And not a Groat to keep her, nor a Smock ; 
That I might be civilly merry when I pleas*d. 
Rather than labouring in thefe Fulling-mills. 

SuL By this, the Spell begins to \york :• You are lufty, 
I fee, you bear up bravely yet. 

Rut. Po you near, Lady, 
Do not make a Game-bear of me, to play me hourly, 
And fling on all your Whelps ; it will not hold ; 
Play me with fome Difcretion ; to day, one Courfc \ 
And, two days hence, another. 

SuL If you be fo angry, 
Pay back the Money I redeemed you at 
And take your Courfe, I can have Men enough : [ther. 
You have coft me a hundred Crowns fince you came hi- 
In Broths and ftrengthning Caudles ; till you do pay me, 
If you will eat and live, you fhall endeavour, 
1*11 chain you to*t elfe. 

(43) ^tth all the Helps and H^ats thai can he given me^ 

fm at my Trot already."} The firft Line here would be very 
obfcure, and the Text to be very much fufpedled, but for the fub^ 
feqaent One j- from which, I think, the Allufion is plainly to th^ 
Managery of Horfes. It is the Duty of a Groom to give his Horfc^ 
Heats,' (i. e, to pace *«m out in a Morning) leaft they (hould grovr 
ledive and (hort- winded. This Rut i Ho complains to be his Cafe, he 19 
quite broken- winded, beaten* off his Speedy is reduced to a Trot, anA 
f^Sk all Power oi galloping, .; 

Rut J 

i 
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Rut. Make mc a Dog-kennel, 
IMl keep your Houfe and bark, and feed on bare Bone^ 
And be whipt out o' Doors, do you mark mc ? whipt : 
ril eat old Shoes. 

Enter Duartc. 

t)ua. In this Houfe I am told 
There is a Stranger, of a goodly Perfon. 
• And fuch a one there was j if I could fee bin), 
1 yet remember him. 

SuL Your bufinefs. Sir, 
If it be for a Woman, ye are cozen*d, 
I keep none here. [Exit. 

Dua. Certain, this is the Gentleman ; 
The-^very fame. 

Rut. 'Death! If I had but Money, ^ 
Or, any Friend to bring me from this Bondage, 
I*d thralh, fet up a Cobler's-fhop, keep Hogs, 
-And feed with 'em, fell Tinder-boxes, 
And Knights of Ginger-bread ; thatch for three 
Half pence a Day, and think it Lordly, 
I*rom this bafe Stallion- trade : Why does he eye me, . 
JEye me fo narrowly ? ' . 

Dua. It feems, you are troubled. Sir i • 
H heard you fpeak of -Want. 

Rut. *Tis better hearing 
Par, than relieving, Sir. Dua. I do not think fo. 
You know me not. Rut. Not yet, that I remember. 

Dua. You (hall, and for your Friend : I am beholding to 
Greatly beholding. Sir ; if you remember, £ye. 

You fought with fuch a Man, they call'd Duarte^ 
A proud diftemper'd Man : He was my Enemy, 
My mortal Foe, you flew him fairly, nobly. 

Rut. Speak foftly. Sir, you do not mean to betray rhe. 
I wifli*d the Gallows, now th'are coming fairly, 
Dua. Be confident, for, as I live, I love you. 
And now you fhall perceive it : For that Service, 
Me, and my Purfe command : There, take it to ye, 
*Tis Gold, and no fmall Sum, a thoufaad Duckets 5 
Supply your Want, 

- Rut. 
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Rut. But do you do this faithfully ? 
- Dua, If I mean ill, fpit in my Face, and kick me: 
In what clfe may I ferve you. Sir *— 

Rui. I thank you. 
This is as ftrange to me as Knights* Adventures, 
I have a Projed:, *tis an honefl: one. 
And now Pll tempt my Fortune. 

Dua. Truft me with it. 

Rut. You are fo good and honefl:, I muft truft ye ; 
*Tis but to carry a Letter to a Lady, 
That fav'd my Life once. 

J)ua. That will be moft thankful, 
I will do*t wirh all Care, 

Rut. Where are you. White-broth ? [Enter SuJ, 

Now, lufty Blood, come in, and tell your Money : 
*Tis ready here, no Threats, nor no Orations, 
Nor Prayers now. 

Sul. You do not mean to leave me ? 

Rut. rU live in Hell fooner than here, and cooler. 
Come quickly, come, difpatch, this Air's unwholfome : 
Quickly, good Lady, quickly to't. 

Sul. Well, fincc it muft be. 
The next Pll fetter fafter fare, and clofer, [take ye ! 

Rut. And pick his Bones, as you've done mine. Pox 

Bua. At my Lodging, for a while, you ffiall be quartered. 
And there take Phyfick for your Health, 

Rut. I thank ye, - 
I have found my Angel now too, if I can keep him^ 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT v. S C E N E I. 

Enter Rutilio and Duarte. 

Rut. yjrOV like the Letter ? 

^ Dua. Yes, but I muft'tcll you 
You tempt a defperate Hazard, to follicit 
The Mother, (and the gricv'd one too, 'tis rumour'd) 

Of 
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Of him yoQ (lew ib lately. 

Rut. I have told you 
Some Proofs of her Affeftion^ and I know not 
A iiearer way to make her Satisfadion 
For a loft Son than fpeedily to help her 
To a good Husband ; one that will beget 
Both Sons and Daughters, if fhe be hot barren. 
I have had a Breathing now, and have recover'd 
What I loft in my late Service, 'twas a hot one : 
(44) It fired and letter'd me ; but, all Thanks to you. Sir, 
You have both freed and cool'd me, 

Vua. What is done. Sir, 
I thought well done, and was in that rewarded. 
And therefore fparc your Thanks. 

Rut, ril no more Whoring : 
This fencing 'twixt ^ pair of Streets more wears one 
Than all the Exercife in the World beHdes. 
To be drunk with good Canary, a meer Julip, 
Or like Goqrd-w^ter to it ; twenty Surfeits 

Come (hortofone Night's Work there. IflgetthisLadjf 
f As ten to one I IhaU, I was ne*er denied yet, 
I will live wondrous honeftly ; walk before her 
Gravely and demurely. 
And then inftrud my Family i you are fad. 
What do you mufe Qji, Sir ? 

Dm. Troth, I was thinking 
What Courfe to take for the Delivery of your Letter, 
And now I have it : But, faith, did this Lady 
(For do not gull your ttXt) for certaia know. 
You kilM her Son ? 

Rut. Give me a Book, Fll fwear*t ; 
Deny'd me to the Officers, that purfij*d me. 
Brought me her felf to the Door, then gave me Gold 

(44} 7/ fired A«^ fired j»« } but^ aUThmnks Uycu^ Sir, 

Tou ha*ve both freed and cool'd me.] I imaffiae» an Jntitbifis 
was deiignM by the Poets in this Paflage, bat halfof it is quite loft. 
CooPd (lands vtry well in Oppofition to find ; bat the Cointraft to 
freed is wanting. My Conjc^are fupplies the other part of the Jn* 
tithefis : For Ruiilio was not ovXy fired in his hot Service* bttt/>/- 
ter*d to it ; fo confinM, and watch'd, that he could not make an 
£rcape. . Mr. Sympfitn. 

To 
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To bear my Charges, and (hall I make doubt then 
But that fhe lov'd me ? I am confident. 
Time having ta*en her Grief off, that I fliall be 
Moft welcome to her • For> then to have woo*d her, 
Had been unfeafonable. 

Dm. Well, Sir, there's more Money, 
To make you handfom-, Pil about your Bufinefs : 
You know, wher6 you muft ftay ? 

Rut. There you ihall find me : 
•Would, I could meet my Brother now, to know, 
Wheliher the 'Jew^ his Genius, or my Chriftian, 
Has prov'd tha^ better Friend. [£<y;V, 

Dm. O, who wou*d truft 
Deceiving Woman ! Or. believe, that one 
The beft, and moft canonized, ever was 
More than a feeming Goodnefs ? 1 cou*d rail now 
Againft the Sex, and curfe it; but the Theam 
And Way's too common : Yet that Guiomar 
My Mother, (nor let that forbid her to be 
The Wonder of our Nation) (lie that was 
Mark'd out the great Example for all Matrons, 
Both Wife and Widow ; Ihe that in my Breeding 
ExprefsM the utmoft of a Mother's CSre, 
And Tendernefs to a Son ; fhe that yet feigns 
(45) Such Sorrow for me ; good God, that this Mother, 
After all this, (hould give up to a Stranger 
The Wreak fhe ow'd her Son 1 I fear her Honour. 
That he was fav'd, much joys me r I grieve only, 
That fhe was his Preferver. Til try further. 
And, by this Engine, find whether the Tears, ' 
Of which fhe is fo prodigal, are for me. 
Or us'd to cloke her bafe Hypocrify. [Exit. 

(45) * . Good God, that this Mother^ 

After all this^ Jhould gi*ve up t€ a Stranger ^ 
Tie Wreak j!be o<iv'd her Son ! ] /. e. That She fhould give op 
the Right and Duty of Vengeance which She ow*d for her Son*s Mur- 
ther, by fcreening, protediing, and difmifiing his Murtherer out of 
the Purfuit and Reach of Joilice. 
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Enter Hippolyta and Sulpitia. 

Hip. Are you aflur*d, t^e Charm prevails ? 

Svd. Do I live ? 
Or do you fpeak to me ? Now, this very Jnftant, 
Health takes its laft Leave of her ; meager Palenefs, 
"Like Winter, nips the Rofes and the LilJies, 
The Spring that You^h and Love adorn'd her Face with. 
To force AfFeftion is beyond our Art, 
For I have proved all means that Hell has taught me. 
Or th* Malice of a Woman, which exceeds it^ 
To change AmoWs Love, but to no purpofe : 
But for your Bond- woman — 

Hip. Let her pine and die ; 
She once remov*d, which like a brighter Sun 
Obfcures my Beams, I may fhine out again. 
And, as I have been, be admir'd and fought to : 
How long has ihe to live ? 

SuL Lady, before 
The Sun twice rife and fet, be confident. 
She is but dead) I know, my Charm hath found her* 
Nor can the Governor's Guard, her Lover's Tears, 
Her Father's Sorrow, or his Pow*r, that freed her. 
Defend her from it. 

Enter Zabulon. 

• 

Zab. All things have fucceeded 
As you could wi<h j I faw her brought fick home ; 
The Image of p^e Death ftampt on her Forehead. 
Let me adore this fecond Hecate^ 
This gr^t Commandrefsof the fatal Sifters, 
That, as fhe pleafes, can cut Ihort, or lengthen. 
The Thread of Life. 

Hip. Where was fhe when th* Inchaivtment 
Firfl: feiz'd upon her ? 

Zab. Taking the frefli Air, 

Pth* Company of the Governor, and Count Clodio^ 

Arnoldotoo was prfefent wi^h her Father, 

When, in a moment ((b the Servants told me) 

As Ihe was giving thanks to the Governor, 

And 
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And Clodio^ for her uncxpeftW Freedom, 

As if fhe had been blafted, fhe funk down, , ^ 

To their Amazement. 

Hip. *Tis thy Mafter-piece, 
(46) Which 1 tvill fo reward, that thou (halt fix here; 
And, with the Hazard of thy Life, no more 
Make Trial of thy powerful Art ; which, known. 
Our Laws call Death ? Off with this Magical Robe, 
And be thy felf. 

Enter Governor^ Clodk>, and Charino. 

• 

Sul. Stand cfofe, you fhall hear more. 

Man. You mull have Patience 5 all Rage is vain now, 
And Piety forbids, that we fhould queftion 
What is decreed above or ask a Reafon, 
Why Heav'n determines this, or that. Way of us. 

Clod. Heav'n has no hand in't ; *tis,a Work of HcH. 
Her Life hath been fo innocent, all her Aftions 
So free from the Sufpicion of a Crime, 
As ratlier fhe defcrves a Saint's Place here. 
Than to endure, what now her Sweetnefe fufFers, 

Char. Not for her Fault, but mine, Zenocia fuflto : 
The Sin I made, when I fought to raze down 
Amoldo\ Love, built on a Rock of Truth, 
Now to the Height is punifh'd. I profeis. 
Had he no Birth, nor Parts, the prefent Slorrow 
He now ejcpr^flfes for her, does deferve her 
Above all Kings, though fach had been his Rivab. 

Chd. All ancient Stories, of the Love of Husbands 
To virtuous Wives, be now no more remembred \ 

Char. The Tales of Turtles ever be forgotten. 
Or, for his fake, believ'd! 

Man. I have heard, there has been 
Between fome married Pairs, firch Sympathy, \ 

(46) Which Inuill fo nnjoardf thai thoa (halt fix here; 

Aitd *ivtth thf Hazard of thy Life 9 no more i 

' Make Trial of thy ponu'rful Art,\ i, e. I'll reward Thee fo ^ 

liberally, as to fet thee above all the Neceflities of Life, and thott \ 

Ihalt reft in this laft Trial of thy pernicious deftruftive PrafUces, J 

which^ once difeoverMj aw DcRtk b/ the Laws. 

That ^ 
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That th* Husband has felt really the Throes^ 
His Wife then teeming fuffers : This true Grief 
Confirms, 'tis not impoffible. 

Chd. We fhall find 
Fit time for this hereafter ; let's ufe now 
All poflible Means to help her. 

Man. Care, nor Coift, 
Nor what Phyficians can do, fhall be wanting ; 
Make ufe of any Means or Men. 

Char. You arc Noble. [Exeunt Man. Clod, and Ch,zx. 

SuL Ten Colleges of Dodors fhall not fave her. 
Her Fate is in your Hand. 

Hip. Can I reflore her ? 

SuL If you command my Art. 

Hip. ril die my felf firft. 
And yet I will go vifit her, and fee 
This Miracle of Sorrow in Arnoido : 
An 'twere for me, Tfhould change Places ^ith her. 
And die mod happy ; fuch a Lover's Tears 
Were a rich Monument ; but too good for her, 
Whofc Mifcry I glory in : Come, Sulpiiia, 
You /hall go along with me^ good Zaiuhn^ 
Be not far off. 

Zaif. I wiU attend you. Madam* {Exemt. 

Enter Duarte, and a Servant^ 

Ser. I have ferv'd you from my Yoiith, and ever you 
Have found me faithful : That you live, 's a Treafurc 
rU lock xip here ; nor fhall it be let forth, 
But when you give me Warrant. 

Dua. I rely 
Upon thy Faith ; nay, no more Proteflatations, 
Too many of them will call that in Queflibn, 
Which now 1 doubt not : fhe is there ? 

Ser. Alone too ; 
But take it on my Life, your Entertainment, 
^ Appearing as you are, will be but coarfe, j 
For the Difpleafufe I fhall undergo, 
A am prepared. 

Dua. Leave me, I'll ftand the Hazard. [Exit Servant. 

The 
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The Silence that's obferv*d, her clofe Retirements," 
No Vifitants admitted, not the Day, 
Thefe fable Colours, all Signs of true Sorrow, 
Or hers is deeply Counterfeit. Til look nearer ; 
Manners, give Leave — (he fits upon the Ground ; 
•By Heav'n, (he weeps ; my Piftdre in her Hand too ; 
She kiffes it and weeps again. 

FMer Guiomar. 
Guu Who's there ? 

Urn. There is no ftarting back now, Madam. 
Gui. Ha! 
Another Murderer! I'll notproteft thee. 
Though I have no more Sons. 
Dua. Your Pardon, Lady, 
There's no fuch foul Faft taints me. 
Gvi. What makeft thou here then ? 
Where are my Servants, do nonc'but my Sorrows 
Attend upon me ? fpeak, what brought thee hither ? 
Dua^ A Will to give you Comfort. 
Gut. Thou'rt but a Man, 
And 'tis beyond a human Reach to do it : 
If thou cou'dft raife the Dead out of their Graves, 
Bid Time run back, make me now what I was, 
A happy Mother, gladly, I would hear thee 5 . 
But that's impoflible. 

Dua. Pleafe you but read this ; 
You (hall know better there, why I am fent 
Than if I (hould deliver it. 
Guu From whom comes it? 
Dua. That will inftruft you. I lufpcft this Stranger, 
Yet (he fpake fomething that holds fuch Alliance 
With his Reports ; I know not whlit to think on't ; 
What a Frown was there ? (he looks me thro', and thro' 
Now reads again, now paufes, and now fmiles ; 
And yet there's more of Anger in't than Mirth, 
Thefe are ftrange Changes 5 oh, I underftand it ; 
She's full of ferious Thbughts. 

Guu You are juft, you Heav'ns, 
And never do forget to hear their Pray'rs, 
That truly pay their Vows; the defcr'd Vengeance, 
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For you and my Word's fake fo long defcr'd. 
Under which as a Mountain my Heart groans yet, 
When 'twas d«fpair*d of, now iaofFcr'd to me; 
And if I lofc \ty I am both ways guilty. 
The Woman's MasH* Dliffimulation, help me I [man. 
Come hither. Friend; I am fure, you know the Gentle- 
That fent thefe Charms* 

Dim. Charms, Lady? 

Gui. Ay, thefe Charms, 
I well may call them fo, they've won upon me^ 
More than e'er Letter did ; thou airt his Friend, 
(The Confidence^ he has in thee, confirms it) 
And therefore^ I'll be open-breafted to thee ; 
To hear of him, though yet I never faw him. 
Was moft defir'd of all Men ; let me blulh. 
And then I'll fay, I love him. Dua. All Men fee. 
In this a Woman's Virtue ! Guu I expedted. 
For th' Courtefy I did, long fince to 've feen him ; 
And though I then forbad it, you Men know. 
Between our Hearts and Tongues there's a large Diftance; 
But I'll cxcufe him % may be, hitherto 
He has forborne it, in rcfpedl my Son 
Fell by his Hand. 

Dua. And Reafon, Lady. . Qui. No, 
He did me a Pleafure in't, a riotous Fellow, 
And, with that, inlblent, not worth the owning) 
I have indeed kept a Jong folemn 'Sorrow^ 
For my Friends' fake partly j but elpecially 
For his long Abfence. 

Dua. O the Devil I 

Gui, Therefore 
Bid him be fpeedy \ a Prieft fhall be ready 
To.tie the^hbly Knot ; this Kils I fend him, : 

I>eliver that, and bring him. 

Dua. I am dumb : 
A good Caufe I have now, and a good Sword, 
And fomething I Ihall do. I wait upon you. [Exeunt* 

Enter Manuel, Charino, Arnoldo, Zenocia b&me in 
a Chair J two DoStorsyOnd Clodio^ 

DoEt. Give her more Air,, flie dies elfe. 

Vol. II. G Arn^ 
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Am. O thou dread P&w'r, 

That mad*ft this AH, and of thy Worlctnanftip 

This virgin Wife, the Malter-piece, look down oft her 5 

Let her Mind^s Virtues, c)oath*d in this fair Garment, 

That worthily deferves a better Name 

Than Flelh aftd Bloody bow fue, and prevail for her! 

Or, if thofe are dcny'd, let Innocence, 

To which all Paffages in Heav'n iftand open. 

Appear in her white Robe, before thy Throne, 

And mediate for her: Or if this Age of Sin 

Be worthy of a Miracle, the Sun 

In his diurnal Progrefs never faw 

So fweet a Subjcft to employ it on. 

Man. Wonders are ceas'd, Sir, we muft work by Means. 

Arn. 'Tis true, and Ibch reverend Phyficians are 5 
To yoa thus low \I fall then ; So may you ever 
Be ftil'd the Hands of Heaven, Nature's Rcftorers \ 
Get Wealth and Honours j and by your Succeft, 
In all your Undertakings, propagate 
Your great Opinion in the World, as now 
You afe your faving Art ! For know, good Gentlemen^ 
Befides the Fame, and ajl that I pofleis^ ^ 

For a Reward, Pofterity fhall fland 
Indebted to you j for (as Heav'n forbid it) 
Shou'd my Zenocia die, robbing this Age 
Of all thiat*s good or graeeftil, Times fuccceding. 
The Story of her pure Life net yet perfect. 
Will fufFer in the Want of her Example. 

Do£t, Were all the World to perifti with her, we 
Can do no more, than what Art and Experience 
•Give us Afluranceof; we have us'd all Means 
To find the CaUfe of her Difeafe, yet cannot \ 
. How Ihould we then, promife the Cure ? 

Am. Away, • ' - 

I did belie you, when I charg'd you with 
The Pow% op doing ; ye are meer Names only^ 
And ev^n your beft Pcrfedtion accidental. 
What ever Malady thou art, or Spirit, ' 
(As feme hold all Difeafcs that afflid u^) 
As Love already makes me fenfible 

Of 
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Of half her Sufiferings, cafe her of her Part^ 
And let me ftand the Butt of thy fell Malice, 
And I will fwear, ^hou'rt merciful. 

DoSl. Your Hand, Lady ; 
What a ftrai^ Heat is here ? bring fonie warm Water. 

4m. She Ihall ufe nothing that is yours \ my Sorrow 
Provides her of a better Bath, my Tears 
Shall do that Office. 

Zen. O my beft AmoUo I 
The Trueft of all Lovers! I would live, 
Were Heav'n fo pleas'd, but to reward your Sorrow 
With my true Service \ but fince that's denied mc. 
May you live long and happy 1 Do not fuficf* ^ 
(By your Affedion to me, I conjure you) 
My Sickncls to infedl you-, though rtiuch Love 
Makes you 'too fubjeft to it. 

Arn. In this only 
Zenocia wrongs her So'Vtant ; can the Body 
Subfift, the Soul departed ? *tis as eafy , 
As I to li^ without you ; I am your Husbadd, 
And long have been 10, though our adverfe Fortune, 
Bandying us from one Hazmxl td another, 
Wou*d never grant me fb. much Happinefs 
To pay a Husband's Debt \ ddpite of JFortune, 
In De^th 111 folkm you, and guard mine own; 
And there enjc^ what here my Fate forbids me; 

Clod. So true a .Sorrow, and ta fodingly 
Expreft, I never read of. 

Man. I am ftru?k 
With Wonder to behold it, as with Pity. 

Char. If you, that are a Stranger, fufFer for them. 
Being tied -no further than Humanity 
Leads you to fqft Compaffion *, ,think, great Sir, 
What of Neceffity I muft endure. 
That am i Father. 

Hippolyta, Zabulon, and Sulpitia at the. Door. 

i%)>. Wait me there, I hold it 
Unfit to have you feen 5 as I find Caufe^ 
You fhall proceed. 

* G 2 I4m, 
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Man. You*re welcome. Lady. Hip. Sir, 
I come to do a charitable Office, • 

How docs the Patient ? * 

Clod. You may enquire 
Of more than one ; for two are fick, and deadly 5 
He languifhes in her 5 her Health's defpair*d of. 
And in hers, his. 

Hip. 'Tis a ftrange Speftacle, 
With what a Patience they fit unmov'd .^ 

Art they not dead already ? 

DoSi. By her Puffe, 
She cannot laft a Day. 

jlrn. Ote by that Summons, 
I know my Jime too ! 

Hip. Loo^to'the Man. 

(47.) Clod! Apply 
Your Art, to fave the Lady ; preferve her, 
A Crown ,is your Reward- Hip. V\\ treble it 
In ready Gold, if you reftorc Amoldoy 
For in his X>eadi I die too. Clod. Without her 
I am no more. 

Am. Are you there, Madam? now you 
May feafl: upon my Miferies ; my Coldnefs 
In anfwering your Aiie^ions, or HardneiSf 
Give it what Name you pleafe, you are rcvchg'd of; 
For now you may perceive, our Thread of Life 
Was fpun together, and the poor Amoldo 
Made only to enjoy the beft Zenaciay 
And not to ferve the Ufc of any other ; 

Tour Art to fa^ve the Lady^ pre/ewe ber^ 

A Town is your Rfward, 
Hip. ril treble it 

In ready Gold.] / can^t thinks hrw al^Q^VL fl>ouH hi trebled 
in ready Money, Indeed, where it is mad6 a Guarantee, or Hollage, 
it may be rated at a particular Value ; or where it is fimply mortgaged, 
another may be willing to advance three times the Value. But Clodi» 
had no Towns to give away ; and if he had, what (hould Sulpitia^ 
or the DoSor^ -do with it. It mud be Crown, or golden Coronet, or 
Nothing : Upon which Wpfolyta replies, that Ihc'il give thrice the 
Value of fuch a Coronet in ready Money, Mr. Symf/on. 

And 
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(48) And, in That, She my Equal : My Lord Qodio 
Had long iince clfe enjoyed her, nor could I 
Have been fo blind, as not to fee your great 
And many Excellencies far beyond 
Or my Defervings, or my Hopes \ we are now 
Going our lateft Journey, and together. 
Our only Comfort we defire ; pray, give it ; 
Your Charity to our Alhes, fuch we muft be, * 
And not to curft our Memories, 

Hip. I am much mov'd. 

Chd. I*m .wholly overcome : All Love to Women 
Farewel for ever; e'er you die, your Pardon ; 
And, yours, Sir; had ihe many Years to live, 
Perhaps, I might look on her as a Brother, 
But as a Lover never ; and Iince all 
Your fad Misfortunes had Original 
From th- barb'rous Cuftom praftis'd in my Country, " 
Heav'n witneis, for your fake I here releafe it. 
So to your Memory, chafte Wives, and Virgins, 
Shall ever pay their Vows. I give her to you ; 
And wifh, fhe were fo now, as when my Lull 
Forced you to quit the Country. Hip. It is in vain 
To llrive with Defliny, here my Dotage ends. 
Look up, Zenocia^ Health in me fpeaks to you; 
She gives him to you, that, by divers ways. 
So long has kept him from you : and repent not. 
That you were once my Servant ; for which. Health, 
In Rccompence of what I made you fufFer, 
And th* hundred thoufand Crowns, the City owes me. 
Shall be your Dower. Man. *Tis a magnificent Gift, 
Had it been timely given. Hip. It is, bclieye it, 
Sulpitia — 

(48) jind in thai Jhe mzy equal,"} Mr. Sjmf/en aad I both faw that 
the Poets wrote, 

4n(iy in That, She my Equal: 
The Senfe, if any, without this Change is abrupt and imperfcdl ; 
with it, we gain this Meaning, that Zenocia would no more marry 
any other Man but Arnoldo^ than Arnoldo would marry any other 
Woman but Zenocia. 

G 3 • Ent^ 
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Enter Sulpitla. 

SuL Madam-!-— 

Hip. Quick, undo the Charm v. 
Ask not a Realbn why ; let k fuffice^ 
It is my Will. . 

Sul Which I obey, and gladly. \E)iit. 

(49) Enter a Servant ^wh^ whiter s ManucL 

Man. Is-to.be married, fay'ft thou ? 

Ser. So ihe fays, Sk, 
And does defire your Prefence. - 

Man. Tell her, FlI come. 

Hip. Pray, carry them to their Reft ; for though already 
They do appear as dead, let my Life pay for't. 
If they recover not. \T^ey are borne off in Chairs. 

Man. What you have warranted, 
Affure your felf, will be expefted from you ; 
Look to them carefully ; and till the Trial,—- 

Hip. Which fhall not be above four Hours. 

Man. Let me 
^ Intreat your Companies : There now is Ibmething 
Of Weight invites me hence. 

Jill. We'lJ wait upon you. ' [ Exeunt. 

Mntir Guiom^r, and Servants, 

Gui. You underftand what my Direftions are. 
And what they guide you to^ the faithful Promife 
You've made me all. 

yill. We do, and Wilt perform it. 

Gui. The Governor Will not fail to.be here prefently j 
Retire a while, till you (hall find Occafion, 
And bring me Word, when they arrive. 

Jll. We fhall. Madam.' 

Gui. Only ftay you to enrertain. i Ser. I am ready. * 

Gui. I wonder at the bold, and pradis'd Malice, 

(49) Enter a Servant, lij^o <whi/pers Mznuel.'} The PiceAion for 
the Servant entering here, (and not above wuh Sulpttiay as the 
jjrinted Copies have it) was fagacipufly hinted to me by Mr. Sympfon, 

Men 
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Men ever have o* foot againft our Honours \ 

That nothing we can do, never fo virtuous. 

No Shape put on fo pious, (no, not think 

What a Good is, bfi that Good ne'er fo noble. 

Never fo laden with admir'd Exarhple,) 

But ftill we end in Luft ; our Aims, our Aflions, 

Nay, even our Charities, with Luft are branded. 

Why fhould this Stranger elfe, this wretched Stranger, 

Whofe Life I fav'd at what dear Price flicks here yer. 

Why Ihould he hope ? He was not here an Hour, 

And certainly in that time, I may fwear it, 

I gave him no loofe Look ; 1 had no Rcafon ; 

Unlefs my Tears were Flames, my Curfes Courtlhips \ 

The killing of my Son, a Kindneb to me. 

Why (hould he fend to me, or with what Safety 

(Examining the Ruin he had wrought me) 

Though at thit time my pious Pity fenced him. 

And my Word fe'd. I am troubled, ftrongly trou^ed, 

EnUr a Servant. 

Ser. The Gentlemen are come. 

Gui. Then bid *em welcome — I muft retire. [Exit. 

Enter Rutilio, and Duarte, difguis^d. 

Sei\ You are welcome. Gentlemen. ^ 

Rut. I thank you, Friend, I lyould fpeak with your Lad3^ 

Ser. iMI let her underftand. 

Rut. It ifhall befit you. _ [Ex. Servant. 

How do L look, Sir, in this handfomc Trim i 
Methinks, I am wondrous brave. 

Dua. You're very decent. . 

Rut. Thefe by themfelves, without more Helps of Nature, 
Would fet a Woman hard ; I kijow *em alf. 
And where their firft Aims light ^ PlI lay my Head GBn*t, 
1*11 take her Eye, as foon as ihe looks on me; 
And if I come to fpeak once. Woe be to her I 
1 have her in a Nooze, ihe cannot 'fcapeme j 
I have their feveraJ Lafts. 

Dua. You are thoroughly ftudied ; 
But tell me, Sir, being unacquainted with her, 

G 4 As 
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As you confefe you are — • 

Rut. That's not an Hour's Work, 
Pll make a Nun forget her Beads in two Hours. 

Dm. She being fet in Years, nbne of thofe Luftres 
Appearmg in her Eye, thatj warm the Fancy ; 
Nor nothing in her Face, but handfom Ruins, — 

Rut: I love old Stories : Thofe livebeliev'd.authentiquc. 
When twenty of your modern Faces are cali'd in, 
For new Opinion, Paintings, and Corruptions ; 
Give me an old confirmed Face ; befides, fhe fav'd me, 
She fav'd my Life -, ha,ve I not Caufe to love her ? 
She*s rich and of a conftant State, a fair One, 
Have I not Caufe to woo her ? I have tried fufficient 
All your young Fillies, I think, this Back has fry'd 'em. 
And fmarted for it too : They run away with me. 
Take Bit between the Teeth, and play the Devils ; . 
A ftayed Pace noW becomes my Years ; a fure one. 
Where I may fit and crack no Girths. 

Dua. How miferable. 
If my Mother fhould confirm, what I fufpeft now. 
Beyond all human Cure were my Condition ! 
Then I fhall wifli, this Body had been lb too. 
Here comes the Lady, Sir. 

Enter Guiomar. 

Rut. Excellent Lady, 
To (hew I am a Creature bound to your Service, 
And only yours— Gut. Keep at that Diftance, Sir % 
For if you ftir — Rut. I am obedient. 
She has found already, I am for her Turn ; 
With what a greedy Hawk's Eye fhe beholds me ? 
Mark, how (he mufters all my Parts. 

Gui. A goodlv Gentleman, 
Of a more manly Set I nevet look'd on. [of 'em. 

Rut. Mark, mark.hef Eyesftill; mark but the Carriage 

Gui. How happy am I now, fince my Son fell. 
He fell not by a ba/e uniioble Hand i ^ 

•As that ffill troubled me ; how far more happy 
Shall my Revenge be^ fincq At Sacrifice, 
1 oflTcr to his Grave, ihali be both worthy 

A 
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A Son's untimely Lofs, and a Mother^s Sorrow ? 
Rut. Sir, I am made, believe it ; Ihe is mine own, 

I told you wha^ a Spell I carried with me, 
I All this time does (he fpend iii Contemplation 

Of that unmatched Delight — I (hall be thankful to ye 5 

And if you pleafe to know my Houfe, to ufe it; 

To take it for your own ■ 
' / GuL Who waits without there ? 

Enter Guards and Servants ; they feizg upon Rutilio 

and hind him. 

Rut, How now ? What means this, Lady? 

Gut. 3ind him faft. 

Rut. Arc thefc the Bride-laces you prepare for me ? 
The Colours that you give ? 
• 'Dua. Fye, gentle Lady, 
This is not noble Dealing. Gui. Be you fatisfied, 
It feems you are a Stranger to this Meaning, 
You (hall not be fo long. 

Rut. Do you call this Wooing?— - 
Is there no End of Womens Perfccutions ? 
(50) Mud 1 needs fool it, to mine own Deftrudion ? 
Have I not had fair Warnings, and enough too ? 
Still pick the Devil's Teeth ? You are not mad. Lady 5 
Do I come fairly, and like a Gentleman, 
To offer you that Honour -^Gw. You are deceived. Sir, 
You come befotted, to your own Deftruftiorl : 
I ient not for you ; what Honour can ye add to me. 
That brake that Staff of Honour, my Age leanM on ? 
That rob*d me of that Right, made me a Mother? 
Hear me, thou wretched Man, hear me with Terror, 
And let thine own bold Folly (hake thy Soul ; 
Hear me pronounce thy Death, that now hangs o*er tbee^ 
Thou defperate Fool ; who bad thee feek this Ruin ? 
What mad unmanly Fate made thee difcover 
Thy curfed Face to me again ? Was't not enough 

. (50) Mufi I needs fooliiAo wef own DeJIru^ion ^] I thmk verilf^ 
,we ou^t to ready 

Muft I needs fool it, to fcf r. 
It appears to me much t^o more nataral Expreffion, Mr. Seward. 

To 
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To have the fair Prote<5tion of my Houie, 

When Mifery and Jufticc clofe purfued thee ? 

When thine own bloody Sword cried out againft thee, 

(51) Hatched in the Life of him ? Yet I forgave thee; 

My hofpitable Word, evw when I faw 

The goodlicft Braoch of all my Blood lopp'd from nfi«, 

Did I not feal ftill to thee ? Rut. t am gone. 

(52) Xiui. And when thou went'ft, to imp thy Mifery, 
Did I not give thee Means ? But hark. Ungrateful, 
Was it not thus, to hide thy Face and fly me ? 
To keep thy Name for ever from my Memory ? 
Thy curfed Blood and Kindred ? did I not fwear then, * 
If ever, (in this wretched Life thou haft left me. 
Short and unfortunate) I faw thee again, 
Or came but to the Knowledge where thou wandredft. 
To call my Vow back, and purfue with Vengeance, 
With all the Miferies a Mother (uflTers ? 

Rut. I was born to be hang'd, there's no avoiding it. 

Gui. And dar'ft thou with this Impudence appear here? 
Walk like the winding Sheet my Son was put in. 
Stand with thofc Wounds. 

Bua. I am happy now again ; 
Happy the Hour ! fell, to find a Mother, 
So piotts, good, and excellent in Sorrows. 

. ^ Enter a Servant, 

Ser. Thet5overnor*s come in. 

Gui. O, let him enter. [tune^. 

Rut. I have fooM my Iclf a fair Thred of all my Fof- 

This ftrikes me moft; not that I fear to perifli, . 

But that this unmannerly Boldnefs has brought me to it. 

, (ci) Hatch'd /« tht Life if himf^ Hatcsh'd, among Cir//w, k 
nfbd to mean when the Hilts of a Swprd ace giU : So ft^e w0(4d 
fay that Rut i Ms bloody Sword was hatched or gilt in the Life rf 
her Son Duarte, 

(52) >' ' N . ^ » f imp thy Mifery^ 

Did I not gi*ve thee Means ? ] /. e. Did I not furnifh thee 
witb Moaey, to affift $b^ Flight I ic k.-a TeJm in FeUcamyi to 
imp is &id» when a frefh Feather of a Hawk is put to an old broken 
Stump* ' . . 



Enter 



\ 



Ibe CuftQm of the Cduniry. 91 

' Enter Governor, Clodio, and Charino. 

Gov. Arc tbefc fit Preparations for a Wedding, Lady ? 
I came prepared a Gueft. Gui. Ogive me Juftice, 
As ever yoji will leave a virtuous Name, 
Do Juftice,' Juftice, Sir. Gov. You need not ask it, 
I am bound to it. Gui. Juftice upon this Man, 
That killed my Son. Gui. Do you confcfi the Ad? 

Rut. Yes, Sir. 

Ckd. ^utilio? ■ - ' 

Cha. *Tis the fame. 

CM How fell he thus? 
Here will be Sorrow for the good Armldo. 

Gov. Take heed, Sir, what you fay. 
, Rut. I have weighed it well, 
I am the Man, nor is it Life I dart at ; 
Only I am unhappy, I am poor. 
Poor in expence of Lives, there I am wretched ; 
(53) That I've not two Lives lent me for this Sacrifice; 
One for her Son, another for her Sorrows* 
Excellent Lady, now rejoice again. 
For though I cannot think, you're pleas'd in Blood, 
Nor with that greedy Thirft purfue yo»r Vengeance; 
The Tendernefs, even in tboft Tears,, denies that 5 
Yet Iqf the Work! believe, you lov'd Duarte j 
The unmatched Courtefies you have done my Mifcries, « 
Without this Forfeit to the Law, would charge mc 
To tender you this Life^ and proud 'iwou'd pkafe you. 

GuL Shall I have Juftiee ? • 

Gov. Yes. 

Rut. I'll ask it for ye, 
Pll follow it my felf, againft my felf. ' 
Sir, 'tis moft fit I die; difpatch it quickly. 
The monf^rous Burthen of that Grief, (he hboun with^ 
Will kill her elfe, then Bkxxl on Blood Hes on me ; 
Had I a thoufand Lives, Pd give 'em all^ 

{53) That I have not two Lives Unt me far his Sacrij/ice;y For 
nvho/e Sacrifice ? Not for Duarte^s ; that the Beginning of the i^bfe- 
quent Vprfe contradidls. To make any Senfe, we malt read, th'j. 

Before 
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Before Pd draw one Tear more from that Virtue. 

Gut. Be not too cruel. Sir, and yet his bold Sword— 
But his Life cannot rcftore that, he's a Man too / 

Of a fair Promife, but, alas! my Son's dead ; 
If Ihavejuftice, muftitkillhim? Gov. Yes. 

Gut. If r have not, it kills me; ftrong and goodly ! 
Why ihould he perilh too ? 

Gry. 'T lies in your Pow'r, 
You only may accufe him, or miy quit him. 
' C&i. Be there no other Witnefles ? Guu Not any. 
And, if I fave him, will not the World proclaim, 
I have forgot a Son, to lave a Murderer ? 
And yet he looks not like one, he looks manly. 

C2od. Pity, fo brave a Gentleman IhoUld perifh. 
She cannot be fo hard, fo cruel-hearted. 

Guu Will you pronounce ? yet ftay a little. Sir. 

Rut. Rid your felf. Lady, of this Mifery, 
And let me go ; I do but breed more Tempefts, 
With which you arc already too much ftiaken. 

Gut. Do, now pronounce 5 I will not hear. 

T>m. You fhall not, \pifcovmng himfplf. 

Yet turn and fee, good Madam. 

Gov. Do not wonder. 
'Tis he, reftor*d again, thank the good Doftor ; 
Pray, do not (land amaz'd, it is Duarte^ 
He's well, is fafe again. 

Gut. O my fweet Son, 
I will not prefs my Wonder now with Queftions ■ 

Sir, I am lorry for that Cruelty 
I urg*d againft you. 

Rut. Madam, it was but Juftice. 

Dua. 'Tis true, the Doftor heai*d this Body again. 
But this Man healM my Soul, made my Mind perfeft; 
The good (harp Leflbns, his Sword read to me, fav'd me 5 
For which, if you have e'er lov'd me, dear Mother, 
Honour and love this Man. 

Gui. You fent this Letter ? 

Rjut. My Boldnefs makes me blufh now. 

Gui. rU wipe off that ; 
And with this Kifs, I take you for my Husband ; 

Your 
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Your Wooing's done. Sir ; I believe, you love me, 
-And that's the Wealth I look for now. 

Rut. You have it. • 

Vua. You have ended my Defire to all my Wiflies. 

Gov. Now, 'tis a ^^dding again. And if Hippofyta 
Make good, what with the Hazard of her Life 
She undertook, the Evening will fct clear. 
After a ftormy Day. 

• * • 

Enter Hippolyta, and Leopold leading Arnoldo, and 
Zenocia, with Zabulon, and Sulpitia. 

Char. Here comes the Lady. 
Clod. With fair Zenocia, Health with Life again 
Rcftor'd unto her. Zen. The Gift of her Goodnefs. 
Rut. Let us embrace, I am of your Order too. 
And though I once defpair'd of Wornen, now . 
I find, they relilh rouch of Scorpions ; 
For both have Stings, and both can hurt, and cure too 1 
But what have been your Fortunes f 

Am. We'll defer 
Our Story, and at time more fit, relate it. - 
Now all that reverence Virtue, and in that 
Zenocia'^ Conftancy, and perfed Love, 
Or for her fake Arnoldo*s^ join with us 
In th* Honour of this Lady. Cba. She deferves it. 

Hip. Hippolyt(f% Life fhall make That good hereafter. 
Nor will I alone better my felf, but others : 
(54) For thefc, whofc Wants, perhaps^ have made their 
Not altogether innocent, fhall from me [Aftions 

Be io fupplied, that Need (hall not compel them ^ 
To any Gourfc of Life, but what the Law 
Shall give Allowance to. 
- Zab. and Sulp. Your Ladyfliip's Creatures. 
Rut. Be fo, and no more your Man-huckfter. 

(54) For t^fif luhofe Wants, perhaps ^ have made their A&ions 
Not altogether innocent^} Hippolyta had Obligations to the 
Agency both of Zabulon and Sulpitia; and fhe fhews a Sort of Ro-* 
mantick GeneroHty in requiting their Services ; but, indeed, inpoeti- 
:al Juftice, they Both ought to have been puni(h*d : Zabulon was a 
icoundrel Pimp to a Bawdy-houfe; and Sulpitia was not only a noto* 
rious Bawdy but a Dealer in Magick and a Poifoner. 

Hip. 
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Hip. And, worthy LecpfU, you that with fuch Fervour 
" So long have fought me, and in that defcrv'd mc, 
Shall now find full Reward for al! your Travels, •■ 
Which you have made more dear by patient Sufferance. 
And though my violent Dotage djd tranfportme. 
Beyond ihofc Bounds, my Modefty fliould have kept in, 
(55) Though my Defircs were loofe, from unchafte A& 
Heav'n knows, I ani free. 

Leop. The Thought of that's dead tomej 
I gladiy take your Offer. 

Rut. Do fo, Sir i 
A Piece of crack'd Gold ever will weigh down 
Silver that's whole. 

Gov. You fhall be all my Guefls, 
Imuftnoc bedcny'd. 

^rn. Gome« my Zenocia, 
Our Bark at length has found a quiet Harbour} 
And the unfpottcd Progreft of our Loves 
Ends not alone in Safety, but Reward, 
To inftruft others by our fair Example j 
That, though good Purpofes arc long wilhftood. 
The Hand of He»V*ft ftill guides fuch as are good. 

[E)Mim/ mms. 

(ss) ' /'■''" w*^' Art, 

Stav^n Imowt, J am fru.\ How was (he free from ancliifle 
Art } When Aie had dM all the Am, flic wu MiftMis o^ lo ccrropc 
Jrnelda ? I doubt not, faut^d wu the Original Word. 

Mr. $m>mrJ. 
Both Mr. Sjmpfon and m/ felF concuri'd in Halting thit Emendation, 
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T*he Epilogue. 

'yXTHT there JhouUhe an Epilogue to a Play^ 
y^ I know no Caufe: 7he old and ufml JVay^ 
7or which they were made^ was f entreat the Grace 
Of fuch as were SpeSlators: In this Place^ 
AndTimCy *tis to no Purpofe ; for I knowy 
What you refolve already to bejiow^ 
Will not be altered, wbatfoe^er I fay^ 
In the behalf of us, and of the Play ; 
Only to qmt our Doubts j if you think fit^ 
Tqu may^ or cry it up^ or Jilence it. 

f 

Another Epilogue. 

T ^ake much in the Prologue for the Play^ 

'* To its Defer ty I hope \ yet you might fay^ 

Should I change now from that^ which 4hen was meant ^ 

Or in ^ Syllable grow lefs confident ^ 

I were weak-hearted : / am fiill the fame 

In my Opinion^ and forbear to frame 

Salification^ or Excufe : If you 

Concur with me, and hold my Judgment true^ 

Shew it with any Sign ; and from this Place ^ 

Or fend me off exploded^ or with Grace. ' * 
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T H E 

PROLOGUE. 

BU T that // would take from our Modefiy^ , 
^0 fraife the Writer ^ or the Comedy^ 
Till your fair Suffrage crown it \ Ijbouldfay^ 
Tottre at moji welcome to no vulgar Play \ 
And^ fo far J we are confident : If be^ 
That made it, ftill lives in your Memory ; 
Tou will expeU what we prefent to Nighty 
Should bejud^d worthy of your Ears and Sight. 
Toufhall hear Fletcher in it ; his true Strain^ 
Jndneat Exprefftons. Livings he Sdgain 
Tour good Opinions \ hutj now dead^ commends 
?&i Orphan to the Care of noble Friends : 
Jnd may it raife in you Content and Mirtb^ 
Jbid be received for a legitimate Birth ! 
Tour Grace ereSis new Trophies to his Fame^ 
Andfhall to After-times preferve bis Name. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONM' 

MEN. 

X^ewis, a Lord. 

Mir^mont, a Gentleman, 

Brifac, a Juftice^ Brother to Miramont. 

Charles, a Scholar, 1 ^^^^ ^^ .^ 
Euftace, a Qourtier^ ^ ^ I 

^ n » ' > two Courtiers, Dependants on Euft^qc, 

Andrew, Servant to Charles. 
Cook, 
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^ , . Servants to Brifac, 
Butler. 

Prieft. 

Notary. 

Servants;, 

Officers. 



WOMEN. 



Angelllna, Dangbter to Lewis. 
Sylvia, her Woman. 
Lillyj Wife ta Andrew. 
Ladies. 
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LECTORI. 

W«d^fi '**« (^ ^a* 'fll Comtek Artfmvty f 
Jiefid here and wonder ^ fletcher -writ the Phtf, 
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A C T L S C E N E I. 

Bnter Lewls^ ADgellina^ anJ Sylvia. 
Lewis. 

I A Y, t muft w^k you farther. 
^g. I am tir'd, Sir, 

[ And nc*er Ihall foot it home. 

Lew. 'Tis for your Health i [ties, 

' The Want of Exercife takes from your Beau- 
And Sloth dries up your Swectnefs : That you are - 
My only Daughter, and my Heir, is granted ; 
And you in Thankfulnefs muH: needs acknowledge 
You tvct find me an indulgent Father^ 
And open-handed, ^ug. Nor can you tax me, Sir, 
I hope, for Want of Duty to defcrve 
Thefe Favours from you. Lew. No, my AngelUm, 
I love and cherifh thy Obedience to me, 
"Which my Care, to advance thee, fhall confirm; 
All, that I aim at, is to win thee from 
The Prafticeof an idle foblifli State 
Us'd by great Women, who think any Labour 
(Though in the Service of themrdves) a Blemilh 
To their fair Fortunes. Ang, Make meunderftand. Sir, 
What 'tis you point at. Lew. At the Cuflom, how 

H 3 Virgins 
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Virgins of wealthy Families waftc their Youth ; 
After a long Sleep^ when you-wak€, your Woman 
Prefents your Breakfaft, then you fleep again. 
Then rife, and being trimm'd up by others' Hands, 
You're led to Dinner, and that ended, cither 
(i) To Cards or to your Couch (as if you were 
Born without Motion) after this to Supper, 
And then to Bed : And fo your Life runs round 
Without Variety, or Aftion, Daughter. 

SyL Here's a learn'd Lefture! 

Lew. From this Idlenefi, 
Difeafes, both in Body, and in Miqd, 
Grow ftrong upon you ; where a ftirring Nature, 
With wholeibme Exercife, guards Both from Danger ^ 
Pd have thee rife wi*th' Sun, walk, dance, or hunt, 
Vifit the Groves and Springs, and learn the Virtues 
Of Plants and Simples; Do this moderately, 
And thou fhalt not, with eating Chalk, or Coals, 
Leather and Oatmeal, and foch other Trafli, 
Fall into the Green- ficknefs. Syl. With your Pardon^. 
(Were you but pleas'd to minifter it) I cou^d 
Prefcribe a Remedy for my Lady^s Health, 
And her Delight too, far tranfcending thcfe 
Your Lordfliip but now mentioned. 

Lew. What is it, Sylvia? 

SyL What is't ? a noble Husband : In that Word, 
A noble Husband, all Content of Woman 
is whdly comprehended > he will roufe her. 
As you lay, with the Sun ; and fo pipe to her. 
As (he will dance, ne'er doubt it ; and hunt with her. 
Upon Occafion; until both be weary ; . 
And then the Knowledge of your Plants and Simples, 
As I take it, were fuperfluous : A loving, and 
But add to it, a gamefome Bedfellow, 

(\) To Cards, or to your Couch;] The Quarto in 1655 has it 
Coach, which is mod certainly a jniftaken Reading ; for a Coach 19 
very good Motion and Exercife for the Ladies: And Letvh is re* 
proaching their Cuftom of ufing none at all. The firft ^arto in 
1640 (and the eldeft Editions, I obferve, are generally to be themoft 
depended on) gives it tu rightly. Couch. 
• 
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iPeing the fure Phyfician. Lsijo. Well faid, Wencli, 

Ang. And who gave you Commiflion to deliver 
Tour Verdift, Minion ? SyL 1 deferve a Fcci 
AxA not a Frown, dear Madam: I but ipeak 
Her Thoughts, niy Lord, and what her Modefty 
Hefufes to give Voice to. Shew no Mercy 
To a Maidenhead of fodrteen« but off with *ri 
Xet her lofe no Time, Sir 5 Fathers, that deny 
Their Daughters lawful Pleafures, wfaea rjpefor them,' 
In fome kind edge their Appetites to ^ tafte of 
The Fruit that is forbidden. Lew. *Tis well urg'd. 
And I approve it : No more bluftiing. Girl, 
Thy Woman hath fpoke Truth, and fo fa-evented 
What I meant to move to thee. There dwells near Qs 
A Gentleman of Blood, Monfieur Brifac^ 
Of a fair Scate^ fix tHoufand Crowns per Annum^ 
The happy Father of two hopeful Sons, 
Of difrcrent Breeding ; the EJder, ia meer Scholar f 
The younger, a quaint Courtier. 

Ang Sir, I know them 
By publick Fame, though yet- 1 pcver law thems 
And that oppcs'd Antipathy,; between 
Their various Difpofitions, renders them 
Thej general Difcourfe and Argument % 
One Part inclining to the Scholar Charles^ 
The other fide preferring ^ujiace^ as 
A Man compleat in Courcfliip. llew. And which Waj^ 
(If of thefe two you were to chufc a Husband) 
Doth your Affedbion fway you? Ang. To be plain. Sirs 
(Since you will teach me Boldnefs) as they arc 
Simply tbemfelves, to neither : Let a Courtier 
Be never fo exaft, let him be blels'd with 
All Parts that yield him to a Virgin gracious 5 
If he depend on others, and ftand not 
On his own Bottoms, * though he have the Means 
To bring his Miftrefi to a Mafque, or by 
Conveyance from fome Great one*s Lips, to tafte 
Such Favour from the King's : Or grant, he purchal^ 
Precedency in the Country, to be fworn 
A Servant Extraordinary to the Queen 5 

H 4 Nay, 
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Nay, though he live in Expedtation of 

Some huge Preferment in Reverfion ; if 

He want a prcfent Fortune, at the bcft 

Thofe are but gbrious Dreams, and only yield him 

A Happinefe in^ JfCy J^^^ jn eJTe ; 

Nor call they Terch him Silks IrBm th* Mercer ; nor 

Difcharge a Trior's Bill, nor in full Plenty, 

Which ftill pjcferves a quiet Bed at home. 

Maintain ^Family. Lew. Aptly confider'd. 

And, to niy Wilh : But what's thy Cenfure of 

The Scholar? jfng. Troth, if he be nothing elfe, 

As of the Courtier J all his Songs, and Sonnets, 

His Anagrams, Acroftichs, Epigrams^ 

His deep and philofophical Difcourfe 

Of Nature's hidden Secrets, make not up 

A perfed Husband j he can hardly borrow 

The Stars of the coeleftial Crown to make me 

A Tire for my Head ; nor Cbarks^% Wane for a Coach, 

Nor Ganymede for a Page, nor a rich Gown 

From Juno*s Wardrobe ; nor wou'd I lye-in. 

For I defpair not once to be a Mother, 

Under Heav*DS fpangled Canopy, or banquet 

My Guefts and Goffips with imagined Nectar ; 

Pure Orleans would do better ; no, no. Father, 

Though I cou*d be well pleas'd to have my Husband 

A Courtier, and a Scholar, young, and valiant, 

Thefc are but gawdy Nothings, if there be not 

Something to make a Subftance, Lew. And what's that ? 

Jng. A full Eftate; and, thatfaid, Pvefaidallj 
And get me fuch a one with thefc Additions, 
Farewel, Virginity ! and welcome. Wedlock ! 

Lew. But where is fuch one to be met with, Daughter ? 
(2) A black Swan is more common, you may wear 
Grey Trefles e'er we find him. jlng. I am ddt 
So piinftual in all Ceremonies, I will bate 
Tw^ or three of thefc good Parts, before Pll dwell 
Too long upon the Choice. 

[t) A black S<wan is more common,'] The Pocts feexn here to have 
had an Eye ^o this Latin Hexameter. 

Rara avis "» T^rrif , nigroquc finullima Cygno. 

Syl. 
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Syl Only5 my Lord, remember, 
'hat he be rich and aftiye ; for, without thefe^ 
'he others yield no Relifli, but thefc peifcfl:, 
'^ou muft bear with fmall Faults^ Madam« 

Lew: Merry Wench, 
!Lnd it becomes you well ; Til to Brifac^ 
^nd try what may be done; i*th* mean time, ^home^ 
Vnd feaft thy Thoughts with th^Pleafures of a Bride. 

Syl. Thoughts are but airy Food, Sir; let her tafte them. 

SCENE 11. 

£»/^r Andrew, Cook^ and Butler. 

And. Unload part of the Library, and make room 
Por th* other dozen of Carts ; PU ftraight be with you. 

Cook: Why, hath he more Books? 

And. More than ten Marts fend over. 

But. And can he tell their Names ? 

And.^ Their Names! he lias *em 
As perfeft as his Pater Nojler^ but that's nothing ; 
tl^ read them over Leaf by Leaf three thoufand times $ 
But here's the Wonder, though their Weight wou'd fink 
A. Spanijh Carrack, without other Ballad ; 
Be carrieth them all in his Head, and yet 
He walks upright. But. Surely, he has a flrong Brain.' 

And. If all thy Pipes of Wine were fill'd with Books^ 
Made of the Barks of Treeis, or Myft'ries writ in 
Old Moth-eaten Vellom, he wbu'd fip thy Cellar 
Quite dry, and ftill be thirfty : Then for's Diet, 
He eats and digefts more Volumes at a Meal, 
Than there would be Larks, ^though the Sky (hould fall) 
Devoured in a Month in Paris ; yet fear not, [mach 

Sons o' th* Buttery, and Kitchi n, though his learn'd Sto- 
Umfot De appeas d, he'll feldom trouble you. 
His knowing Stomach contemns your Black-jacks, Butlerp 
And your Flagons ; and. Cook, thy Boird, thy Roaft, thy 

Cook. How liveth he ? [Bak'd. 

And. Not as other Men do. 
Few Princes fare like him ; he breaks his Faft ^^^ 
With Arijiotkj dines with Tully^ takes 

His 
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His Watering with the Mufes^ fups with Livf^ 
Then walk« a Turn or two in VU Ij^tdy 
And, after fix Hours* Conference with the Star^^ 
Sleeps with old Erra Paier. But. This is admirable. 

And. rU tell you more hereafter. Here's my old Maftcr^ 
And another old ignorant Elder ; Pil upon 'em^ 

Enter Brifac» and Lewis^ 

Bri. What, Andrew ? welcome ; wherc's my Cbarks ^ 
fpeak, Andrews 
Where didft thou leave thy Matter ? And. Contcmplatin 
The Number of the Sands in the High-way ; 
And, from that, purpofes ta make a Judgment 
Of the Remainder in the Sea: He is. Sir, 
In ferious Study, and will lofe no Minute, 
Nor out of 's Pace to Knowledge. Lew. This is ftrange- 

And. Yet he hath ftnt his. Duty, Sir, before him 
In this fair Mahufcript. Bri. What have wt here? 
Pot-hooks and Andirons ! And. I much pity you, 
It is the Syrian Charafter, or thtArabitk. 
Wou*d you have it ftid, fo great and ddep a Scholar, 
As Matter Charles is, fliould ask BlefTing 
In any Chrittiad laitgoage ? Wief e it Greeks 
I could interpret for you ; bdt, indeed, 
fS) r to gdne ■ no farther. Bri. And in Greek you can 
Lie with your fmug Wife li/^; And. If I ke^ Her 
From your Fr^^^i&Dialeft, (as T hope I fhall. Sir;) 
However (he is your Landrefs, Ihe Ihall put you 
To the Charge of no more Soap than ulual 
For th* wattling of your Sheets. Bri. Take in the Knave, 
And let him eat. And. And drink too. Sir. 

Bri. And drink too, 

(5) Bri. — - — *—-«/«</ lf'«r Greek y^u can 

Lhix^thy^ur /iHug Wift Lilly:] Brtfifc is here ftrangely 
out of Charader. He is reprefented as an old ftupid Juftice of the 
Peace, one of no polite Literature, and read onlv in the Old Statutes, 
and in th^m no better learned than his Qerk: Yet here, \is manifeft, 
he is making an Allufion to a Paifage in Ju ve n al*5 Satires. 
Hoc cunSa effuniunt anifHt Sicreta^ ^id ultra ? 
Concumbunt Graece. 

And 
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And fee your Mafter's Chamber ready for him. 
BuL Comc^ Doctor Andrew^ withotic Difputation 

Thou fliak commence i'tbc Cellar. And, I had raiiier 

Commence on af/Cpld bak'd Meat. 

Cook. Thoull^k ha% Boy. : [Exeunt^ 

Bri. Good Monfieur Lewis^ I efteem^ my fclf 

Much honoured yi. your. clear Intent to join 

Our antient Families, and make them one ; 

And *twill take from my Age and Cares^ to live 

And lee what you have purposed put in AtSb^ 

Of which your Vifit at this prefent is 

A hopeful Omen-, I each Minute cxpc&ing 

Th* Arrival of my Sons; I have not wrong'd 

Their Birth for Want of Means and Education, 

To fhape them to that Coarfe each, was addi(2ed ; 

And therefore that We may proceed difcre^tly. 

Since what's, concluded raflily kldotn prolp^ 

You firft Ihall take ia ftriS Perufel of themi 

And then^ from your ^Allowance, your fair Daughter / 

May fafliion her AffedKon. Lew.^ Monfieur Brifac^ ' 

You offer fair and nobly, and 1*J1 meet you 

M the fame Line of Honour ; and, I hope^ 

fieing bleft but with one Daughter, I ihall not 

Appear impertinently curious. 

Though, with my utmoft Vigilance am} Study, 

I labour to beftow her to her Worth : 

Let others fpeak her Form, and future Fortune 

From me defedndifig to her ^ I in that 

Sit down with SJlfettce. jBr/. You may, my Lord, fccurely ; 

Since Fame aloud proclaimeth her Perfeftions, 

Commanding all Mens Tongues to fing her Praifes ; 

Should I fay more, you well might cehfurc me 

(What yet I never was) a Flatterer. 

What trampling's that without of Horfe ? 

Eftier Butler. 

But. Sir, my young Mafters are newly alighted. 
Bri. Sir, now obfcrve their fcveral Difpofrtions. 

Enter 
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Enter Charles. 

Char. Bid my Subfkcr carry my Hackney to 
I'hcButt'ry^ and give him his Bever 5 it is a civil 
And fober Bead, and will drink moderately \ ' 

Andv th^t done^ turn faim into the Quadrangle. 

Bri. He cannot out of his Univeruty Tone. • 

Enter Euftace, Egrcmont, and Cowfy. 

Eujl. Lackey, take Care our Couriers be well rub'd^ 
And cloath'd, they have outftrip'd the Wind in Speed. 

Lew. Ay, marry. Sir, there's Metal in this young Fellow ! 
What a Sheep's Look his elder Brother has ! 

Char. Your Blefling, Sir ? Bru Rife, Charles ^ thou haft it* 

Euft. Sir, (hough it be unufual in the Court, 
(Since 'tis the Country's Garfcj^ I bend my Knee, 
And do exped what follows. <. Bri. Courtly beg*d. 
My Blefling;—- take it. ^ 

Euji. {to Lew.) Your Lordfliip*8 vow'd Adorer. 
What a Thing this Brother is ! Yet PlI voucbfafe him 
The new Italian Shrug ■ 'How clowniihly 
The Book-worm dqes return it. 

Char. Tm glad» ye are well. IReads. 

,Euft. Pray you, be happy in the Knowledge of 
This Pair of mod accomplifhed Monfieurs^ 
They are Gallants that have feen jboth Tropicks. 

Bri. I embrace their Love. 

Egre. Which we'll repay with Service. 

C^. And will report your Bounty in the Court* 

5ri. i pray you, make deferving Ufe on't firft. 
jEufiatej give Entertainipent to your Friends i 
What's in my Houfe is theirs* 

EuJi. Which we'll make Vk of i 
Let's warm our Brains with half a dozen Healths, 
And then, hang cold Difcourfe s for we'll Ipeak Fire-works. 

[Exeunt. 

Lew. What, at his Book already ? 

Bri. Fie^ fie, Charles^ 
No Hour of Interruption ? Char. Plato differs 
From Socrates in this. Bri. Come, lay them by ; ^ 

Let 
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(4) Let them agree at Leifurc. Char. Man's Life, Sir, being 

So flidrt, and then the Way that leads unto 

The Knowledge of our felves, io long and tedious. 

Each Minute fhould be precious. . Bri. In our Care 

To manage worldly Bufineft, you mutt part with 

This Bookifh Contemplation, and prepare 

Tour fdf for Aftion ; to thrive in tnis Age, 

Is held the Palm of Learning. You muft ftudy 

To know what Part of my Land's good for th* Plough,, 

jflind what for Pafture; how (o buy and fell 

^5) To the beft Vantage j how to cure my Oxen, 

'When they're o'er-done with Labour, 

Char. I may do this 
Trom what I've read. Sir 5 for what conceria Tillage, 
"Who better <:an deliver it than Virgil 
In his Georgich ? and to cure your Herds, 
His Bucolicks is a Mafter-piece ; but when 
He does defcribe the Common-wealth of Bees, 
Their Induftry*^and Knowledge of the Herbs, 
From which they gather Honey, with their Care 
To place it with Decorum in the Hive, 
Their Government among themfelves, their Order 
In going forth and comi^ng loaden home, 
Their Obedience to their King, and his Rewards 
(6) To fuch as labour, with his Punifliments 

(4) Man^s Life, 5i>, heing ^ ^ 

So ihoit, isfc,"] Charles i%]iere immediately fhewiog liis Learn- 
ing ; for if I am not verv much miftaken, the Poets have given him 
this Sentiment from the nrft Aphorifm of Hi p p o c r a t e s . *0 ^Ui 

(^) i&gou tQ cure tfiy O^en, 

When thefre o'er-grown 'with Labour,"] To be o^er-grown 
with Labour (hould feem to iignify the Oxen which are paft their 
Labour, being worn out with Age and Toil i when Phyfick caaha^e 
little fMt&. on them. The Idea, required here^ is that of Oxen flung 
into Surfeits and Diflemp^rs by Oyerrfatigue. I take the Author? 
Word therefqr^ to have been o^er-^e with Labour, which conveys 
this Idea. Mr. Seward. 

Mr. Sjmp/on lik^fe ilarted (he fam^ Emendation. 

(6) u' tuilh his Puntjhtnents 

Only infilled, on the flothful Drone, 

Ign^vum Fucos pecus apraftfihus arccnt: fays Virgil. 

Only 
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Only inflifted on the flochful Drone, 

I'm ravifli'd with it, and there reap my Harveft; 

And there receive the Gain my Cattle bring me. 

And there find Wax and Honey. Bri. And grow rich 

In your Imagination J Heyday, heyday, , 

Ceorgicksy and BucoUcks^ and Bees ! Art mad ? 

Char. No, Sir, the Knowledge of thefe guard me from it. 

Bri. But can you find among your Bundle of Books, 
(And put in all your Diftionaries that (peak all Tongues) 
What Pleafures they enjoy, that do embrace 
A well-fhap*d wealthy Bride? Anfwer me that. 

Char. 'Tis frequent. Sir, in Story ^ there I read of 
All kind of virtuous and vicious Women, 

'■ I 

The anticnt Spartan Dames, and Roman Ladifes, 

Their Beauties, and Deformities ; and'when 

I light upon a Portia or Cornelia^ [nefii, 

Crown'd with ftill-flourifliing Lcavesof Truth and Good- 

With fuch a Feeling I perufc th«ir Fortunes, 

As if I then had liv'd, and freely tafted 

Their ravifliing Swectnefs -, at the prefcnt, loving ^ 

The whole Sex for their Goodne^ and Example. 

Bur, on the contrary, when I look oa 

A Cfytemnejira or a TuUia^ 

The firft bath'd in her Husband's Blood j the latter. 

Without a Touch of Piety, driving on 

Her Chariot o'er her Father's breathlels Trunk ; 

Horror invades my Faculties ; aftd comparing 

The Multitudes o' th' Giiilty, with the few 

That did die Innocents, I deteft^ and loath *em. 

As Ignorance or Atheifm. BrL You refolve then 

Ne'er to make Payment of the Debt you owe me. 

Char. What Debt, good Sir? 

Bri. A Debt I paid my Father 
When I b^at thee, and made him a Grandfire ; 
Which I expeft from you. Qfar. The Children, Sir, 
Which I will leave to all Poftcrity, 
Begot and brought up by my painful Studies, 
Shall be my living Iffiie. Bri. Vtry well. 
And I fhall have a general Collection 
Of all the Qukldits from Jdam to this Time 

To 
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To be my Grandchild. Char. And fuch a one, I hope, Sir^ 
As fliall not ftiame the Family. Bri. Nor will you 
Take Care of my Eftate. Char. But in my Wilhes % 
For know. Sir, that the Wings on which my Soul 
Is mounted, have long fince borne her too high 
To (loop to any Prey, that foars not upwards. 
Sordid and dunghil Minds, composed of Earthy 
Jn that grofs Element fix all their TAvpp\nt& ; 
But purer Spirits, purged arid refined, make off 
That Clog of human Frailty ; give m« Leave 
T'enjoy my felf ; that Place, that does contain 
My Books, 'the beft Companions, is to me 
A glorious Court, where hourly I converfe 
With the old Sages and Philofophers ; 
And fometimes, for Variety, I confer 
With King^ and Emperors, and weigh their Counfeli 
Calling their Viftories, if unjuftly got. 
Unto a ftri£t Accompt, and^ in my Fancy, 
Deface their ill-plac'd Statues. Can I then 
Part with fuch cbnftant Pleafures, to imbrace 
Uncertain Vanities ? No, be it your Care 
T* augment your Heap dP Weakh ; it (hall be mine, 
T* ei^creafe in Knowledge-^-Ughts there for my Stod^! 

[Exit. 
Bri. Was ever Man, that had Reafon, thus tranlported ; 
From all Senfe and Feeling of his proper Good ? 
It vexes me, and if I found not Cohiforc 
In my young Euftace^ I might well conclude 
My Name were at a Period ! Lew. He's, indeed, Sir^ 
The furer Bafe to build on. 

Enter Euftace, Egremont, Cowfey, and Andrew. 

Bri. Eufiace^^^ 

Euft. Sir.— 

(7) Bri. Your Ear m private. And. I fufpcft^ my Mafter 

(7) Ypu arc in fri'vate.'} this is not true, fbr there are ftveral 
Perfons prefent. A Whifper immediaulyfoUow^i whkh fi^ly fliews 
the true Reading. ;^ 

Your Ear in pri*vaSe. Mr* Sen/nard. 

The Sluarto^s in 1640, 1651, 1661, and the Toli9 in 1679 ali 
co^icar to confirm Mr. Seward*^ Conjedhire. 

Has 
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Has found harfli Welcome, he's gone fupperleis 
Into his Study ; cou'd I find out the Caufe, 
It HEiay be borrowing of his Books, or lb ; 
I fhall be fatisfyM. Euft. My Duty (hall. Sir, 
Take any Form you pleaie, and in your Motion 
To have me married, you cut off ail Dangers 
The violent Heats of Youth might bear me to. 

Lew. It is well anfwcr'd. Eufi. Nor (hall you, my Lord, 
Nor your fair Daughter, ever find juft Caufe 
To mourn your Choice of me : the Name of Husband, 
Nor the Authority it carries in it^ 
Shall ever teach me to forget to be^ 
As I am now, her Servant, and your-tordfhip's; 
And but that Modefty forbids, that I ' : ^ 

Should found the Trumpet of my own DcTerts, 
I oou'd fay, my choice Manners have been fuch, 
As render me lov'd and remarkable 
To th* Princes of the Blood* 

Cow.. Nay^ to the King. 

Egre. Nay, to the King and Council. 

And. Thcfe are Court- Admirers, 
And ever echo him that bears the Bag : 
Though Ibe.dull^ey'd, I fee through this Juggling. 

Euji. Then for my Hopes, — 

Cow. Nay, Certainties. Eufi. They ftand 
As fair as any Man's. What can there fall 
In Compafe of her Wifhes, which (he (hall npt 
Be fuddenly poffcfeM off Loves (he Titles ? 
By th* Grace and Favour of my princely Friends, 
I am what (he would have me. Bri. He fpeaks well. 
And I believe him. Lew. I cou*d with, I did fo. 
Pray you, a Wordi Sir ; He's a proper Gentleman, 
And promifes nothing but what is po(ribIe. 
So far I will go with you: Nay, I add. 
He hath won much upon mc, and were he 
Put onp Thing that his Brother i$,'thp Bargain 
Were (oon ftruck up. Eri. What's that, my Lord ? 

Lew. The Heir. 

And. Which he is nor, and, I truft, never fliall be. 

Bri. Come, t;hat (JiaU brcwl no Differences, you fee, 

Charks 
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Charks has giv'n o'er the World ; I'll undertake, - 
And with much Eafe, to buy his Birthright of; him 
For a dry-fat of new Books ; nor Ihall my State 
Alone make Way for him, ' bat my Elder Brc«:her's % 
Who, being Iffuelcfs, t! advance our Name, 
I doubt not, will add his. Your Refolutipnf [ingsj 

Lew. ril firft acquaint my Daughter With the Proiceed* 
On thefe Terms 1 am yours, as:lhe fliall be; 
Make you no Scruple, get the Writings ready, ^ 

She (hall be trainable 5 to morrow we will hold ~ 
A fecond Conference. Farewel, noble Eujiace^ 
And you brave Gallants, E^ft. JFqll Increafe of Honour 
Wait ever on your Lordfhip ! And. The Gout rather. 
And a perpetual Megrim ! Bri. You fee, Euftace^ 
How I travel to poflEls you of a Fortune 
You were not born to ; be you worthy of it, 
ril furnifli you fot a Suitor ; vifit her. 
And profper in't. Euft. She's mine. Sir, fear it not : : 
In all my Travels, I ne'er met a Virgin 
That could refift my Courtlhip. - ^ 

(8) Cow. If this take now. 
Ware madet for ever, and will revel it. \E»etMl 

And. In tough Welch Parfly, which in our vulgar Tongue 
Strong hempen Halters \ my poor Mafter cozea*d,. [is 
And I a Looker on I If we have ftudied .... 
Our Majors, and our Minors^ Antecedents, 
And Confequents, to be concluded Goxcorjibs, • 
W've made a fair, Hand on*t ;' I'm glad IV? founa 
Out all their Plots, and their Gonfpiracicss - 
This (hall t' old Monfieur Miratnont^ one^ that (hqugh 

(8) s ^ If this take now y 

We* re made for e^er.^ Several of the Editions old and mo- 
dem continue This to Eufiace^s Speech; others have nonfenfically' 
affignM it to Brifac. The oldeft ^arto of all has it thus. 

Euft. If this take nonuy Sec. 
But Euftace was'the laft Speaker, and no body had interrupted him : 
therefore 'cis abfurd, that his Name (hould be put here only becaufc 
he continues- to (peak. It muft certainly be placed to one of his 
- Hangers-on, who hugs himfelf with the Thought, that if this Match 
takes place, they Ihall have it in their Power to revel it with a Ven- 
geance. 

• Vol. II. I He 
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He cannot read a Prociamatlon, 

Yet dates on Learning, and loves my Matter (Carles 

For being a Scholar ^ 1 hear, he's coming hither^ 

I (harll meet with him ; and if he be that old 

Rough tefty Blade he always us'd to b^, 

fo) He'll nng 'em fiich a Peal as Ihall go near 

To (hake their Bell-rcx)m ; peradventore, beat 'em. 

For he is Fire and Flax ; aild fo have at him. • [E^t. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

Enter Miramont, ^;»/Brilac. 

Mir. ^\T A Y, Brother, Brother, — 

-*^^ Bri. Pray, Sir, be not moved, 
I meddle with no Bufineis but my own ; 
And, in mine own, 'tis Reafon I fhbuld govern. 

(10) Mir. But know to govern then, and underftand. 
And be as wife as hafty ; though you be £Sir, 

My Brother and from one Bk^ ilMiing, I muft tell ye^ 
Heartily and home too, — 

Bri. What, Sir? Mir. What I grieve to find. 
You are a Fool» and an old Foo), ixA that^s two. 

Bri. We'll part 'em, if you pleafe. 

Mi^. No, they're en tail'd to you 5 
Seek to deprive an honeft noWe Spirit, 
Your eldeft Son, Sir, and your very Image, 
("But he's ft) like you, that be fares the worfe for*t) 
Becaufe he loves his Book, and dotes on that. 
And only ftudies how to know thing3 excellent, 

(9) P/l Tit)f him fuch g Peal,- ] 7o ring a Peai is a Meta- 

phor for Scolding, which Jndrenu would certainly not ofe : No more 
than he would beat Brifac 2jA Euftace : It is plain, Miramont was 
to do both ; we muft read therefore ; 



He* II ring *em fuch a Peal 



This will reflore both the Senfe and Grammar. Mr. Se^&rd. 

(10) But how to goverJi the a ^ and underjtanij Sir,'] This Speech 
is quite N6nfenfe from the Want of a Verb. The ^arto in 1651 
retrieves it for us ; and thence I ha?e fuhftituted it into the Text. 

Above 
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AbcMre the Reach of fuch coarfe Brains is yours. 
Such muddy Fancies, that never will know farther 
Than when to cut your Vines, and cozen Merchants, 
And choke your hide-boundTenants with mufty Harvcfts ? 

Bri, You go too faft. Mir. Pm not come to my Pace yet } 
Becaufe h^has made his Study all his Pleafure, 
And is retired into his G)ntempIation, 
Not meddling with the Dirt and Chaff of Nature, 
That makes the Spirit of the Mind Mud too. 
Therefore muft he be flung from his Inheritance ? 
(i 1) Muft he be difpoflels*d, and Monfieur jingjc-bgy 
His younger Brother — Bri. You forget your iclfi 

Mir. Becaufe h'has been at Court, and learn*d new 
And how to fpeak a tedious piece of Nothing, [Tongues, 
To vary his Face as Seamen do their Compais, 
To worfliip Images of Gold and Silver, 
And fall before the She- Calves of the Scafon, 
Therefore muft he jump into his Brother's Land ? 

Bri. Have you done yet, and have you fpake enough 
In Praife of Learning, Sir ? Mir. Never enough. 

Bri. Bur, Brother, do you know what Learning is ? 

Mir. 'Tis not to be a Juftice of Peace as you are. 
And palter out your Time i*th* penal Statutes, ^ 
To hear the curious Tenets controverted 
Between a Proteftant Conftable, and a Jefuit Cobler, 
To pick natural Philofophy out of Bawdry, 
When your Worftiip's pleas'd to correftify a Lady j 
Nor *tis not the main Moral of blind Juftice, 
(Which is deep Learning) when your Worfhip's Tenants 
Bring a light Caufe, and heavy Hens before ye. 
Both fat and feaflble, a Gpofe or Pig ; 
And then you (it, like Equity, with both Hands 
Weighing indifferently the State o'th* Queftion. 

( X I ) ■ V anil Monfieur giiigle* Boy, 

His younger Brother — ] We muft vtaAy jingle-hoy.) i, #, A f^ 
Fop, that fell into every upftait Fafhion. It was the Coilom ia 
Ae latter Part of Queen E/izabetb^s Reign, and alfo in That of 
^ing James the Firft, for the Men to wear Boots ; as we may fee 
by the Pidures of thofe. Times, and their Spurs were equipped with 
a Sore of 'Bellsj or loofe Rowels^ which jingled whepever they 
mov'i 

I I Thefi 
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Thefe are your quodlibefs^ but no Learning, Brother. . 

Bri. You are fp parloqfly in love with Learning,; 
That Pd be glad to know.what you underftand. Brother, 
I'm fure, you have read all Arifiotle. Mir. Faith, no ; . 
But I believe, I have a learned Faith, Sir, 
And that's it makes a Gentleman of my Sort ; 
Though I can fpeak no Greeks I love the Sodnd on't. 
It goes fb thundering as it conjur'd Devils ; 
Charles fpeaks it loftily, and if thou wert a Man, 
Or hadft but ever heard of Homer^s Iliads y 
Hefi9d\ and the Greek Poet$, thou wouldft run mad. 
And hang thy fejf for Joy thou*dft fuch a Gentleman 
To. be thy Son ; O he has read fuch things 
To me ! Bri. And do you underftand *em. Brother ? 

Mir, I tell thee, no, that's not material ; the Sound's 
Sufficient to confirm an honeft Man : 
Good Brother Brifac^ does your young Courtier, • 
That wears the fine Cloaths, and is the excellent Gentle;- 
(The Traveller, the Soldier, as you think too) [man, 
Underftand any other Pow'r than his Taylor ? 
Or knows what Motion is, more than an Horfe-racc ? 
What the Moon means, but to light him home from 
Taverns? 

(Or th' Comfort of the Sun is,but to wear flafti'd Clpatha in ? 
And muft this piece of Ignorance be pop'd up, 
Becaufe it can kifs the Hand, and cry. Sweet Ladjf i 
Say, 1/ ifad been at Rome, andfeen the Relicks^ 
(12) iDi-unk your F^r^^- Wine, and rid at Napks^ 
Brought hpme a Box of Venice Treacle with it. 
To cure young Wenches that have eaten Afties : 
Muft this Thing therefore l—Bri. Yes, Sir,this Thing muft, 
I will npt truft my Land to one fo lotted. 
So grown like a Difeafe unto his Study, 
He that will fling off all Occafions 
And Cares, to make him underftand what State is, 

(12) Drunk your Verdea Wine.'\ There is a River in Itafy^ that 
runs thro' the Territory of Pranefiey which of old was call'd Verefis : 
The more modern Geographers tel! us that now its Name is Verdi, 
I doubt not, but our Authors allude to the Wines made in that 
Neighbourhood. ' . 

A 
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And how to govern it ; miift by that Reafon, - 

Be fking himfelf afide from managing : 
My younger Boy is a fine Gentleman. 

Mir. He is an Aft, a Piece of Ginger-bread, 
Gilt over to pleafe foolifh Qirls and Puppets. 

Bri, You are my elder Brother. Mir. So I had need. 
And have an elder Wit, thou*dft fliame us all clfc; 
Go to, I fay, Charles fhalJ inherit. Bri. I fay, no; 
Unlefs Charles had a Soul to undcrftand it: 
Why, can he manage fix thoufand Crowns a Year 

Out of the Metaphyficks ? Or can all 

His learn'd Aftronoiriy look to my Vineyards ? 

Or can the drunken old Poets matce up my Vines ? 

(I know, they can drink 'em) or your excellent Humanifts 

Sell 'em the Merchants for my bell Advantage.? 

Can Hiftory cut my Hay, or get my Corn in? 

And can Geometry vent it in the Market } 

Shall I have my Sheep kept with a J^r^^'s Staff how ? 

I wonder, you will magnify this Mad-man, 

You that are old and fhou'd underftand. 

Mir. Shou'd, fay*ftthou, 
•Thou monftrous Piece of Ignorance in- Office! .[fufts, 
. Thou that haft no more Knowledge than thy Clerk in- 
Thy dapper Clerk larded with Ends of L^tin^ 
(13) And he no more than Cuftom of his Office 5 
Thou unreprievable Dunce I (that thy formal Bandftrings, 
Thy Ring, nor Pomander, cannot expiate for) 
Doft thou tell me, 1 fhouMPTll poze thy Worflaip 
In thine own Library, an Almanack; . 

Which thou art daily poring on, to pick oyT - 

(13) And be no more than Cuftom of X^Zznct%.'\ There is great 
Humour in this P^flage, and 'tis Pity that it fhould bfe hurt by fo 6b- 
fcure an Expreflion at the Clofe. . I can affix no Idea to it, but that 
the Juftice's Clerk's whole Literature confills in the Forms of Com- 
mitment for common Offences j and therefore thought that the Origi- 
nal might hsiWt heexi^^-'-^cuftomary Offences : Which conveys this 
Idea more clearly than the prefent Reading,, which is too obfcure to 
be genuine. But by as fmall a Change of the Letters, I have, I think, 
hit upon a much clearer one, and which for that Reafon is moft likely 
to have been the Original one. 

Jnd be no more than Cuftom of his Office, 

Mr.- Senvard, 

I 3 Days 
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Days of Iniquity to cozen Fools in, 

And full Moons to cut Cattle ; doft thou taint me^ 

That have run over Story, Poetry, 

Humanity I BrL As a cold nipping Shadow 

Does o'er the Ears of Corn, and leave 'em blafied. 

Put up your Anger, what Til do, PU do. 

Mr. Thou Ihalt not do. Bri. I will. 

Mir. Thou art an Afs then, 
A dull old tedious Afs \ thou'rt ten times worfe 
And of lefs Credit than Dunce Hollingjhead 
(14) The Englifliman^ that writes of Shows a nd Sheriffs. 

Enttr Lewis. 

Bfi. Well, take your Pleafure, here's one I muft talk widi. 

Le^. Good Day, Sin Bri. Fair to you. Sir. 

JjsvD. May I fpeak w* ye ? [nefi. 

Bri. With all my Heart, I was waiting on your Good- 

Lew. Good-morrow, Monfiieur MiramonL 

Mir. O fweet Sir, 
Keep your Good-morrow to cool your Worlhip^s Potts^e. 
A Couple of the World's Fools met together 
To raife up Dirt and Dunghills ! Lew. Are they drawn? 

Bri' They (hall be ready. Sir, within thefe two Hours, 
AndCbarles^ to fet his Hand. Lew. *Tis neceflary i 
For he being a joint Purchafer, though your State 
Wa5 got by your own Induflry, unlefi 
He feal to the Conveyance, it can be 
Of no Validity, Bri. He fhall be ready. 
And do it willingly. Msr. He (hall be hang'd firft, 

J5r/. I Ifepe, your Daughter likes, 

Zjw. She loves him well. Sir ; 
Young Eu/iace is a Bait to catch a Woman, 
A buddiqg fpritely Fellow ; you're refolvM then. 
That all (hall pa(sfrom Charles. Bri. All, all, he's nothing, 
A Bunch of Books (hall be his Patrimony, 

(14) Hat writes of Snows and Sbiriffs,'] The ^aria in 1651, 
ana the Fo/io in 1679, have it SJ^qwj; which I take to be the genuine 
Word : Becaufe Holingjbead is very prolix in defcribing Tilts an4 
Tournaments^ publick Entries, Mafqu^s, s^ld other Pieces of JPa- 
gcantry. 

Ana 
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And more than he can manage too. Lew. Will your Brother 
Pafi oyer his L^nd coo, to your Son Eufiiace? 
You know, he has no Heir. Mir. He will be flead firft. 
And Horfe-collars made oPs Skin ! Bru Let him alone, 
A willful Man ; my State fhall fervc the Turn, Sir. 
And how does your Daughter ? Lew. Ready for the Hour % 
And, like a blqfhing Role, that (l^ys the pulling. 

Bri. To-morrow then*s the P^y, 

Lew. Why, then To-morrow 
I'll bring the Girl, get ypu the Writing? ready. 

Mar. But hark you, Monficur^ have you the virtuous 
To help to rob an Heir, an elder Brother, [Confcicncc 
OF that which Na|ture and the Law flings on him ? 
You were your Father's elded Son, 1 take it. 
And had his Land ; *WouId, you had had his Wit too^ 
Or his Difcretion to copfider nobly. 
What *tis to deal unworthily in theft Things ! 
You'll lay, he's none of yours, he is his Son ; 
And he will fay, he is no Son to inherit 
Above a Shelf of Books i Why did he, get him? [Things? 
Why was he brought up to write and read» and know 
Why was he i)ot like his JFather, a dumb Juftice ? 
A flat dull Piece of Flegmj fhap'd like ^ Man, 
A reverend Idol in a Piece of Arras? 
Can you lay piiobedience. Want of Manners, 
Or any cajpital Crime to his Charge? Lew. I do not. 
Nor do not weigh your Words ; they bite not me, Sir, 
This Man muft anfwer. , BrL I have don't already. 
And given fulHcient Reaibn to fiicure me. 
And io Good-morrow, Brpther, to your Patience. 

Lew. tiood-morrow, Monfieur Mirfmont. 

Mir. Good Night-caps ! \ 

Keep your Brains warm, or Maggots will breed in 'cm. 

Well, Charles^ thou Ihalt not want to buy thee Books yet. 

The faireft in thy Study are my Gift, 

And the Lovaine Univerfity for thy lake 

Hath tafted of my Bounty ; and to vex 

Th* old doting Fool thy Father, and thy Brother, 

They fliall not fhare a Solz of mine between them ; 

I 4 Nay 
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Nay more, Y\\ give thee eight thoufand Crowns a Year, 
In fome high Strain to write my Epitaph. [£x//. 

SCENE II. 

Enter Euftace, Egremont, and Cowfy. 

Euji. How do I look now to my elder Brother .? 
Nay, *tis a handfome Suit.;^ 

Cow. All courtly, courtly. 

Euft. ril affure ye, Gentlemen, my Tailor has traveled, 
And fpeaks as lofty Language in his Bills too. 
The Cover of an old Book wou'd not fhew thus. 
Fie, fie, what Things thefe Academicks are, 
Thefe Book- worms, how they look! 

Egre. They're mcer Images, 
No genteel Motion nor Behaviour in 'cm. 
They'll prattle ye of primum mobile^ 
And tell a Story of the State of Heav'n, 
"What Lords and Ladies govern in fiich Houfes, 
And what; Wonders they do when they meet together. 
And how they fpit Snow, Fire, and Hail like a Jugler, 
And make a Noife, when drunk, -which we call Thunder. 

Cow, They are the fneaking'ft Things, and the con- 
temptibleft 5 
Such Small-beer Brains ; but ask 'em any thing 
Out of the Element of their Underftanding, 
And they ftand gaping like a roafted Pig ; 
Do they know what a Court is, or a Council, 
Or how th' Affairs of Chriftendom are manag'd ? 
Do they know any thing but a tir'd Hackney ? . 
( 1 5) And then they cry abfurd as the Horfe underftood *em. 
They have made a fair Youth of your elder Brother, 
A pretty- Piece of Flefli. EuJi. I thank 'em for it 5 ' 

(15) jind then they cry abfurcj as the Jiorfe underftood Vw.] There 
is moil certainly fome Corruption here thro' all the Copies, which h^ 
debafed the Text to Hark Norifehfe. I have not been able, by re- 
volving it many times in my Mind, to retrieve the true Reading ; or 
to conceive what it points at. I nwit leave it, as it is, to fome more 
Jiappy .Cpnjeiaurers, 

-/I JLong 
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Ijong may he ftudy to give me his State ! 
Saw you my Miftrefs ? 

Egre. Yes, lhe*s a fweet young Woman, 
But, be fure, you keep her from Learning. Eufi. Songs (he 
May have, and read a little unbak'd Poetry, 
Such as the Dablers of our Time contrive ; 
That h^s no Weight nor Wheel to move the Mind, 
Nor, indeed, nothing but an empty Sound 5 
Shefhall have Cloaths, but not made by Geometry j 
Horfes and Coach, but of no immortal Race \ 
I will not have a Scholar in mine Houfe 
Aboye a gentle Reader ; they corrupt 
The foolifh Women with their fubtle Problems : 
I'll have my Houfe call'd Ignorance, to fright 
Prating Philofophers from Entertainment. 

Cow. It will do well, love thofe that love good Fafhions, 
Good Cloaths and rich, they invite Men to admire *em, 
That.fpeak the Lifp of Court, Oh *tis great Learning ! 
To ride well, dance well, fing well, or whiftle courtly. 
They're rare Endowments ; that they have feen far Coun- 
tries, [Truths, 
And can fpeak ftrange Things, though they fpeak no 
For then they make things common. When are you - 
married ? 

Euji. To morow, I think •,^we muft have a Mafquc,Boys, 
And of our own Making. 

Egre. 'Tis not half an Hour's Work, 
A Cupid and a Fiddle, and the Things done ; 
But let*s be handfome, fhalPs be God3 or Nymphs ? 

Euft. What, Nymphs with Beards ? 

Cow. That's true, we will be Knights then. 
Some wandring Knights, that light here on a fudden. 

Euft. Let's go, let's go ; I muft go vifit. Gentlemen, 
And mark what fweet; Lips I muft kifs to morrow. \Exe. 

SCENE IIL 

Enter Cook^ Andrew, and Butler. 

Cook. And how does my Mafter ? 
4nd. Is at's 600k 5 peace, Coxcomb, 

That 
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That fuch an unlearn'd Tongue as chine (hould ask for 
him! 
Cook. Docs he not ftudy conjuring too ? And. Have you 
Loft any Plate, Butler ? But. No, but I know, 
I fhall to morrow at Dinner. Jnd. Then to morrow 
You fliall be turn'd out o* Place for't ; we moldlc with 
No Spirits o*th* Buttry, they tafte too fmall for us \ 

I Keep me a Pye in Folio^ I beleech thee. 
Ana thou (halt fee how learnedly Til tranflate him \ 
Shairs have good Cheer to morrow ? 

Cooh Excellent good Cheer, Andrew. 

And, The fpite on*t is, that, much about that Time, 
I fhall be arguing, or deciding rather. 
Which are the Males and Females of red Herrings \ 
And whether they be taken in the Red Sea only, 
A (^eftion found out by Copernicus^ 
The learned Motion-maker. Cook. Ay, marry, Butler, 
Here are rare things j a Man, that look'd upon him, 
Would fwear he underftood no more than we do. 

But. Certain, a learned -^w^r^w. ^//</. I've lb much on*t. 
And am io loaden with ftrong Underftanding, 
1 fear, they'll run me mad ; here's a new Inftrument, 
A mathematical Glitter to purge the Moon with. 
When ftie is laden with cold flegmatick Humours ; 
And here's another to remove the Stars, 
When they grow too thick in the Firmament. 

Cook. O Heav'ns ! why do I labour out my Life 
In a Beef-pot? And only fearch the Secrets 
Of a Sallad ; and know no further ! And. They arc net 
Reveal'd to all Heads ; thefe are far above 
Your Element of Fire, Cook } I cou'd tell you 
Of Ardnmedes" Glafs to fire your Coals with ; 
And of the Phitofopher's Turf, that ne'er goes out ; 
And Gilhert Butler, 1 cou'd ravifti thee. 
With two moft rare Inventions. 

But. What are they, Andrew f [b^fe. 

And. The one to blanch your Bread from Chippings 
And, in a moment, as thou wou'dft an Almond; 
The Seft of the Epicureans invented that ; 
The other for thy Trenchers, that's a ftrong one, 

To 
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To cleanfe you twenty Dozen in a Minute, 

And no Noife heard 5 which is the Wonder, GiBert^ 

And this was out of Plato*% new Ideas. [drew ? 

But. 'Why, what a learned Nf after doft thou ferve, An- 

And. Thefeare but the Scrapings of his Underftanding, 
Gilbert. 
With Gods and Goddefles, and fuch ftrange People 
He deals, and treats with, in fo plain a Fafhion, 
As thou doft with thy Boy that draws thy Drink ; 
Or Ralph there, with his Kitchen-Boys and Scalders. 

Cook, But why fhou'd he not be familiar and talk fbme- 
As other Chriftians do, of hearty Matters, [times. 

And come into the Kitchen, and there cut his Breakfaft } 

But. And then retire to the Buttry, and there eat it. 
And drink a lufty Bowl ? my younger Mafter, 
That muft now be the Heir, will do all thefe. 
Ay, and lot drunk too \ thefe are mortal things. 

And. My Matter ftudies Immortality. 

Cook. Now that thou talk'ft of Imn^rtality, 
How does thy Wife, good Andrew? My old Mafter 
Did you no fmall Pleafure when he procured her. 
And ftock'd ydu in a Farm. If he uiouM love her now. 
As he hath a Colt*s Tooth yet, what lays your Learning 
And yoiir ftrange Inftruments to that, my Andrew f 
Can any of your learned Clerks avoid it i 
Can ye put by his mathematical Engine ? 

And. Yes, or PIl break it ; thou awaken'ft me. 
And I'll peep i'th' Moon this Month,but Pll watch for him. 
My Mafter rings, I muft go make him a Fire, 
And conjure o'er his Books. Cook. Adieu, good Andrew ; 
And fei^ thee manly Patience with thy Learning. 

lExeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Charles. 

Char. I have forgot to eat and deep with Reading, 
And all my Faculties turn into Study, 
'Tis Meat and Sleep ; what need I outward Garments, 
W i>en I can cloath my felf with Underftanding ? 

The 
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The Stars and glorious Planets hive no Tailors, 
Yet ever new they, are, and fhine like Courtiers, 
The Seafons of the Year find no fond Parents, 
Yet fome arearm'd in filver Ice that glitters. 
And fome in gawdy Green come in like Malquers ; . 
The Silk-worm fpins her own Suit and her Lodgings 
And has no Aid nor Partner in her Labours ; 
Why fliou'd we care for any thing but Knowledge, 
Or look upon the World but to contemn it ? 

Enter Andrew. 

And. Wou*d you have any thing ? Char. Andrew^ I find, 
(i6) There is a Stie grown o'er the Eye o'th' Bull, 
Which will go near to blind the Conftellation. . 

And, Put a Gold-ring in's Nofe, and that will cure him. 

Char. Ariadne's Crown*9 awry too, two main Stars, 
That held it faft, are (lip'd out. And, Send it prefently 
(17) To GalliUa the Italian Star^wright, 
He*ll fct.it right again with little Labour. ^ 

Char. Thou art a pretty Scholar. And. I hope, I fliall be; 
Have I fwept your Books fo often to know nothing ? 

Char. I hear," thou*rt married. 

And. It hath pleas'd your Father 
(18)' To match me to a Mate of his own choofing: 
(I doubt, her Conftellation's loofe too, and wants nailing,) 
And a fweet Farm he has giv'n us a Mile off. Sir. 

Char. Marry thy felf to Underftanding, Andrew^ 
Thefe Women arc Errata in all Authors 5 

• ' •• 

(16) There is a F\ie ^ro<wn^ o'er the Eye 4^ih^ Bull,'] Charles is 
fpeaking of the Bull, or Sign T/wrnj, upon the Qo&leftial Globe^ But, 
z Fly growing o<ver the tye^ is an odd ExprefTion. If the Globe were 
wet with any glutinous Matter, a Fly might (lick to it. But I have 
retrieved the true Reading from fevei:al of> the old ^arto^s. A 
Piece of Dirt was fkirn ori the BuU'^ Eye, which look'd like that 
Inflammation which is calPd a Stye. 

(17) To GaJIatteo, th^ Italian Star-w right.] But Gallilira was 
his true Name, as I had feveral Years ago mark'd in the Margin of 
my, Boole ; and as Mr. Symp/ori Wkcwikhtcly obferv'd to me. 

(18) To match me to a Maid of his onxin choofing \ ] Mr, Symp/on 
thinks Mate to have been the Original and more proper Reading ; 
and fo I have reformed the Text. 

They're 
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They're fair to fee too, and boun3 up in Vellom, 
Smooth, white and clear *, but their Contents are monftrbus 
They treat of nothing but dull Age and Difeafes. 
Thou haft not fo much Wit in thy Head, as there is 
On thefe Shelves, Andrew. 

And. I think, I have not, Sir. Char. No, if thou h^dft 
( 1 9) Thou'dft ne'er have warm'd a Woman in thy Bofom ; 
They're Cataplafms made o'th' deadly Sins. 
I never faw any yet but mine own Nfother, 
Or if I did, I did regard them but 
As Shadows that pafs by of under Creatures. [Wife ; 

And. Shall I bring you one ? Pll truft you with my own 
I wou'd not have ypur Brother go beyond ye, 
They're the prettieft natural Philofophers to play with. 

Char. No, no, they're Opticks to delude Mens Eyes with. 
Does my younger Brother fpeak any Greek yet, Andrew? 

And. "No, but he fpeaks High Dutfh ; and that goes as 
daintily. 

Char. Reach me. the Books down I read yefterday. 
And make a litde Fire, and get a ^lanchct ; 
Make clean thofe Inftruments of Brafs I fhew*d you. 
And fet the great Sphere by, then take the Fox-Tail 
And purge the Books from Duft ; laft, take your Lilly ^ 
And get your Part ready. And. Shall I go home, Sir I 
My .Wife's Name is Lilly^ there my beft Part lies, Sir. ' 

Char. I mean, your Grammar ; O thou Dunderhead ! 
Wou'dft thou be ever in thy Wife's Syntaxis ? 
Let me have no Noife, nor nothing to difturb me, 
I am to find a Secret. And. So am I too ; 
Which, if I do find, I mall make fome fmart for't. 

[Exeunt. 

(19) noudft ne*ir ha^vi married a Woman in thy Bofom \ ]^o 
take a Woman into one's Bofom is a very common and fennble 
Expreflion ; but to marry one in one's BofOm is a Form of fpeak- 
ing that I have never met with. In fhoft, the ^arto in 1651 has 
it rightly, nuarm^d ; and the AUufion, I take it, is to to the filly 
Countryman, in the Fah/e^ who cherifh'd a frozen Snake in hil 
Bofoni> till it recovered and flung him. 

'\ ACT 
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A* C T III. S C E N E I. 

Enter Lewis, Angellina, Sylvia, and Notary. 

Lew. npHIS is the Day, my Daughter Angellina^ 

A The happy Day, that muft make you a Fortune^ 
A large and full one ; my great Care has wrought it. 
And yours muft be as great to entertain it. 
Young Eujlace is a Gentleman at all Points, 
And his Behaviour affable and courtly. 
His Perfon eccellent ; I know, you find that, 
I read it in your Eyes, you like his Youth. 
Young handfome People fhould be matched together. 
Then follow handfome Children, handfome Fortunes ; . 
The moft part of his Father*s State, my Wench, 
Is ty'd m Jointure, that makes up the Harmony ; 
And, when ye are marry 'd, he's of that foft Temper, 
And fo far will be chain'd to your Obfervance, 
That you may rule and turn him as you pleafe. 
What are the Writing drawn on our fide. Sir ? 

Not. They are, and here I have fo fettered him. 
That if the Elder Brother kt his Hand to, 
Kot all the Pow*r of Law ihall e*er releafe him. 

Lew. Thcfe Notaries are notable confident Knaves, 
And able ^o do more Mifchief than an Army. 
Are all your Claufes fure ? Not. Sure as Proportion ; 
They may turn Rivers fooner than thcfe Writings. 
Why did you not put all the Lands in. Sir ? 

Lew. *Twas not conditioned. Not^ If it had been found. 
It had been but a Fault made in the Writing ; 
If not foxxnd all the Land. Lew. Thefe are fmall Devils, 
That care not who has Mifchief, fo they make it ; 
They live upon the meer Scent of Diifention. 
* Tis well, *tis well ; are you contented. Girl ? 
For your Will muft be known. 

jing. A Husband's M^elcome, 
And, as an humble Wife, Pll entertain him'; 
No Sovereignty I aim at, 'tis the Man*s, Sir ; 
For flie, that fceks it, kill her Husband's Honour : 

The 
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The Gentleman I have feen, and well obfervM him. 
Yet find not that grac'd Excellence you promife ; 
A pretty Gentleman, and he may plcafe too ; 
And fome few Flaflies 1 have heard come from him. 
But not to Admiration, as from others ; [fo, 

(20) He's young, and may be good, yet he muft make him 
And I may help, and for Help thank him alfo. 
It is your Pleafure I fhould make him mine. 
And *t has been ftill my Duty to obfcrve you. 

Lew. Why then let's go, and I (hall love your Modefty. 
To Horfe, and bring the Coach out. Angellina^ 
To morrow you will look more Wonwnly. 

Ang, So I look honeftly, I fear no Eyes, Sir. [£^^^ 

SCENE 11. 
£;r/^Brilac, Andrew, Cook, ^i Lilly. 

Bri. Wait on your Matter, he fhall have that bdies 

jInL No Inheritance, Sir ? [him. 

Bru You fpeak like a Fool, a Coxcomb, 
He fhall have annual Means to ^buy him Books, 
And find him Cloaths and Meat, what would he more ? 
Trouble him with Land ? 'tis flat againft his Nature. 
I k>ve him too, and honour thoie Gifts in him. 

And. Shall Matter Euftace have all I 

Bri. All, all; he knows how 
Toufc it, he's a Man bred in the World, 
Th'other i*th* Heav'ns. My Matters, pray be wary 
And ferviceable; and. Cook, fee all your Sawces 
Be (harp and poynant in the Palate, that they may 

(20) Hi* s young and may bt good^ yet he muft ptake it^ 

And I may help^ and ndp to thank him alfo,'] I can makt 
no fort of Senfe of the latter part of the lail Line; but as the 
foregoing Lines point out the Intention of the Author^ fo That wUl ' 
<iirea us to the true Reading. The Senfe I t^ke to be this. He*s 
fet too young to be fixM to dther Good or Evil, but he may here- 
after make himfelf good, and I may help to make him fo : And, 
as I am young, he, in return, mzy help to ^ me in Goodnefs. The 
%ht Reformation^ that I have ofe'd* entirely gives this Senfe. 

Mr. Seward^ 

Com- 
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Commend you, look to your Road and Bak'd Meats 

handfomely. 
And what new Kickfliaws and deJicate made Things — 
Is th* Miifick come ? 

But. Yes, Sir, they're here at Breakfaft; 

Bri. There will be a Mafque too,you muft fee this Room 
clean. 
And, Butler, your Door open to all good Fellows ; 
(21) But have an Eye to your Plate, for there be Furies. 
My Lilly^ welcome, you are for the Linnen, 
Sort it, and fee it ready for the Table ; 
iAnd fee the Bride- bed made, and look the Cords be 
iNot cut afunder by the Gallants too ; 
'There be fuch Knacks abroad ; hark hither, Ltlly^ 
To Morrow night at twelve o'Clock, Pll fup w*ye : 
Your Husband (hall be fafe, 1*11 fend ye Meat too ; 
Before, I cannot well flip from my Company. 

And. Will ye To, will ye fo, Sir ? l*il make one to cat it, 
I may chance make you dagger too. 

Bri. No Anfwer, Lilly? 

UL One word about the Linnen % V\\ be ready. 
And reft your Worfliip's ftill. And. And 1*11 reft w'yc. 
You fliall fee what Reft 'twill be. Are ye ft) nimble ? 
A Man had need have ten pair of Ears to watch you. 

Bri. Wait on your Matter, for, I know, he wants ye 5 
And keep him in his Study, that the Noife 
Do not moleft him : 1 will not fail, my Lilly — 
Come in. Sweet-hearts, all to their feveral Duties. [Exe. 

And. Are you Kifllng-ripe, Sir ? Double JDUt my Farm, 
And kife her* till thy Heart ake. ThefcSmock^verminc, 
How eagerly they leap at old Mens Kiflies ; 
They lick their Lips at Profit, not at Pleafure; 
And if *twere not for the fcurvy name of Cuckold, 
He fhould lie with her ; I know, fhe*ll labour at length . 
With a good Lordfliip. If he had a Wife now ? 

(21) But have an Eye to your F late y for there ^^ Furies ] i. c 
Pilferers, Peribns with rapacious Talons : The Allulion may ^ to the 
Harpies 9 mentionM by V i r g i l» whom he calls Furies. 

*- r- /^<7^/ J Furiarum maxima pfindo. 

And Hefychiui calls them A^KctKJtKif kiwsl^. Mr. Symffon, 

But 
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iSnt that's all one, I'll fit him : I muft up 
Unto my Miftcr, he'll be mad with Study. 



[Exit. 



C E N E III. 

• ■ . 

Enter Charles. 



(22) G&tfr. What Noife is in' this Houfc, (my Head is 

With feveral Noifcs ; and in every Corner ; [broken 1 ) 

As if the Earth werefliaken with fome ftrange Cholick^ 

. There arc Stirs and Motions. What Planet rules thi&Houfc ? 

^ Enter Andrew. 

Who^s there? Jnd. *Tis I, Sir, faithful] Andrew. 

Char* Come near. 
And lay thine E,ar down; hear'ft noNoife? 
. jtnd. TheCooks , - 

Are chopping Herbs and Mince-meat to make Pies, 
And breaking Marrow- Bones-—. V 

Cbar. Can they fet them again ? [ftronger, 

jtnd. Yes, yes^ in Broths and Puddings ; and they grow 

(22) WbaiNoi/e is in this Hou/i^ mf Head is Mtin.lTht dd 
Editions have handed down to us as ridiculous a Blunder, upon thii 
Pa£agey as ever pafs'd the Prefs. They read ; 
■ 'my Hiad is irokeMf 

Within ia Piirenthefis /« ^<if*fy Cffrff^r : 
Our Learned and Ingenious Mr. CrBBtR, who jombled the 
CSfSin oj the L joantry a nd this /^A?y> into one Comedy^ fc^acShfly 
2aa:»_UUt' i^ifbin a farentneju oia not io narmoniouily tx^iB,* 
Verfe; he has therefore altera it thus. 

My Head it broken 
With a I^mn&thefis in ei^^ry Corner ; 
This Gentleman, I fuppofe^ might ha^e mtt with this Scrap of 
taiin^ which is faid to thofe who make hl(t Granunar^ Dimtnuii 
Prifciani Caput : You break Pr//f/fl:«'s Head. Now if a little JFalfe 
Grammar would break Pri/eian'9 Head> he naturally concluded^ a 
common Man's • He^d might be broken with a Parentbefo :md (o ^ ^4^ 

he very judicioufly adopted the Expreifion. ^— But may it not be f Jfl^ 

asked, how did this Nonfenfe flip at firft into the old, Books ? I ^■''^ 
beUeve, I can give a Solution for That. Some careful Reader had 
written in the Margin of his Book at the Words, . 

■ ■ My Head is brpken 
Within. a Parenthejis. ^ , 

But forgetting to make the two half Moons, which forma^P^jr^ir- 
tbefisi it was miflook at Prefs for apart of the Text, and thence we 
derive this wonderfuli Interpolation. 
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For th' Ufe of any Marf. Cbkk W Hat ajfl8aKihg?i that ? 
Slire^ Jhere is a JMaflactft' ' AHd. df Pigs ifitf 6etffe, Siry 
And Turkeys, for the l^pit.. The Cooks a^p angry Sirs, 
And that makcJ lip, the Medly. Char\ Db they thus 
At every Dinner? I ne'er qmr^d them yet, 




Afid ffirikHigl?bwls tHet /Hants Have ^ 
They'll ne*er be found out ar a general Eating, 
And there's fat yenifon. Sir. ,^ * . ., 

Cbar. What's ttiat? Jnd. Why, l)eer,;,, ; 
Thofe that Men fatten ^ for their priWitc Pleafures ; 
And let their Tenants (tarve upon the Commons. 

Cbar.jVyt xead, of Deer^ b^utj^ yet I ne^ef eat .anjr. 

jfhd'. There's a PiUimpnger's Soy with Caviar', .Sir ; 
Ancl^p^veSk andPotargo, to make ye drink. 
. (l^izr* Sure, thefe are modern, very mpdefxi iN^eats^ . 
Jf'or I indefftand 'em not. j^nd. No more dbes any Man, 
Fjrom;C?Lca4merda,> or a Subftanee worfe, 
'TilJchejrbe greas'd with Oil, and rubb'd with Oiiions, 
And then flung out of Dbbb, they are rarfe ^4Il|tds. 

Cbar. And why is all this, pritheej tdlrnCr^^ezv ? - 
Are dlfire^i^ Princes to dine nere to Diy f 
1^ rfife Abtiteiah(be, liire, there ftiou'd be Prihd&'; 
f v6 r^ad of Ehtertiihment folr the .Gods . 
At half this Charge j will not fix Dilh'es ferve 'em ? 
I never had but one, and th^t a fmall on^» 
\ m$; Yduf Bfother's married this Da]^, \\e% marry^d;' 

tm^^^^ C&in . Whifc <)f that ? 

\ ^^ 4 b* ,. ^na: And all the Frfends about are bid^den hither. ; . . 
r^ There's not a Dbg^ thiat knows the Houfe, but cMnes too# 

^^VW ' e^^.^ Marry'd ! to whom > 

i^^Mi. .vhh ^^3 dainty Grfentlewdman, 
Young, fweet,, and modcft^ 

Char. Are there modeft WomeA ? 
JHowLdothey Jook? , 

3 1 yf^li^.^^djj jQu''^ bleis your felf to fee thrai: _ ^ 
He parts withe's Books, he ne'er did (o before yet 
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Ci/w^. Whatdoca my Fjither fiir .*em ? ' ^ • 
^»rf. Gives all'His Land,,; v ' / l ^ ' ' < 
And makes your Brother Heir, f^i^ar.Muftliiavenothin^? 
Aid. Yes, ^ou niuft ftudy^ftili^ tod he'll maintain pu. 
Cfetfr. I am his ddeft brother. -4nd. True, you JBrtre ^foi 
at he has leapM o'er your Should^$> Sir, '^ 



But 

Char. 'TiswelJ, ' , :, . • '^ 

He'll not inherit^my Underfianding too ? 

And. I think not, he'll fcarce fihd Tenants tolftt it 
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Out to. Q>ar. Hark, har^. 

And. The Coach that brings tht Fair LAdy. 

jB»/^ Lewis, Angellina, La£esj Notary ^^c. 

And. Now you may fee her. ^ 

G&tfr. Sure, this fhould hte mOdfeft ; ;•/.::: 

But I db not trply kno^ what Women make of it^ 

(13) Andrew \ ihe has a Face looks like a Story, * 

The Story of the tteav-ns jodks very like her.- 

And. She ; has a wide Fape theja. ; ^' 

Chari She has a Cheri\t)in;*§,; . . ./ •' 

Cover'd ?nd veil'd wijtjh mod^^ .BJufties. 

EuftaeCj be happy, whilft-poor Cbatks is padenh 

Gpt me my Book again, an(} cbme Jn widime,*^ 

[ \E9ceht. 

Enter Brifac, Euftace, Egremont,. Cqwfy^ Miramont, 

and jUadies. ' . 

Bn. Welcome, fweet Daughter 5 welcome, |]tpble3rodler; 
And you are welcome. Sir, wit;h all your Writings! 5- 4 
Ladies, ttioft Welcome : What,, my ang^y Brother ! . . 

(23) She his a Face looks like a Story, ^ 

l^heSXDfY of the Hea'&ns looks very like her^J^ t haye not 
ventured to difiurb tl^e Text,. b|ii;^I o^ighl to fubjoih MK Sewdrd'i 
ingenious CQnje£tur^ upon thi^F^ffiige, . ** As/ 1 qanl iik qo Idea t6 
" the WorS$t9ry h^re; what if it fhoulcl be i4t^r*d toXirJipry in bpth 
*' Places ? Charles {pe^s in a fchohilick Stile ; but, Qf^l t'erfons 
" in the Play, (hould ho^ talk ^(onienfe. Mr, Se*war4l^ 

I have prefecy'd the^Word St9tyi becanfc'owr Autll^ri have uftd the 
tome Ihiage m their W/Zj^fr. : 

'How that foolijh Man^ 



natr^ds the^Story of a- iriman* fFzce, 
^nd dies believing it, is loft for ever ! 
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132 The Elder Brstber^ 

YouTmuft be welcome too, the Feaft is flat elfc. 

Mir. I come not for your Welcome^ 1 expert noiiie 5 
I bring no Joys* to blefe the Bed withal y 
Nor Songs, nor Mafques to glorify the Nuptials ; 
I bring an angry Mind to fee your FoHy*, 
A iharp. one too, to reprehend you for it, 

^ri. If ou'll flay and dine though ? 

Mir. All your Meat fmells mufty. 
Your Table will Ihcw nothing to content me. 

JSri. rit/aiSire you, here's good Meat. 

Mir. But your Sawce is fcurvy. 
It is not feafbn'd with the Sharpnefi of Difcretion. 

Eufi. It feems, your Anger is at me, dear Undp. 

Mir. Thou art not worth my Anger, th'art a Boy, 
A Lumpo'thy Father's Likenefi, made of nothing 
But antick Cloaths and Cringes ; look in thy Head, 
And 'twill appear a Foot-ball full of Fumes 
And rottea fimokc. Lady, I pity you. 
You are a Kandfome and a fweet young Lady, 
And ought to have a handfome Man yok'd t'ye^ 
An underftanding too ; this is a Gincrack, 
That can get nothing but new Falbions on you; 
For fay, /tehave a Thing ftiap'd like a Child, 
•Twill either prove a Tumbler or a Tailor. 

Mi^: Thele are but harfh Words, Uncle. 

Mir. $0 I mean 'em. 
Sir, you pky harflier Play w'your elder Brother. 

Euft. I would be loth to give you—— 

il2i^. ' Do not venture, 
I'll make your Wedding-cloaths fit clofcr t'yc then j 
I but 4ifturb you, I'll go fee my Nephew. 

Lew. Pray, take a Piece of Roiemary. 
Mir. J'U' wear it. 
But, for the I-ady's fake; and none of yours ; 
May be, I'll fee your Table too. Bri. Ptay, do, Sir. 
Artg. A mad old Gentleman. 
Bri. Yes, faith, fweet Daughter, 
He has been thus his whole Age to my Knowledge ; 
He has made Charles his Heir, I know that certainly 5 
Then why fhould he grudge Eufiace any thing ? 
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Aug. I would not have ^ light Head, nor one lad^n 
Wkh too much Learning, as, they lay, this Charley ]s^ 
That makes his Bck)k his Miftrcfi. Sure, there's fomcthijdg 
Hid in this Old Man's Anger, that declares him 
Not ameer Sot. 

5r/. Come, Ihall we go and feal. Brother? 
All Things are ready, and the Pricft is here. 
When CbofUs has fct his Hand unto the Writings, 
As he Ihall inftantly, then to the Wedding, 
And (o to Dinner. 

: Lew. Cpme, let's feal the Book firft, • 

For my Daughter's Jointure. 

Bri. Let's be private in't. Sir. \Exemt. 
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SCENE IV. 

Enter Charles, Miramont, and Andre\K^. 

. M>. Nay, y'are undone. Char. Hum ! 

Mir. Ha'ye no greater Feeling? ; 
; And. You were moft ienfible of die great Book, Sir, 
When it fell on your Head, and, now thfe Houfe 
Is ready to fall, do you feel nothing? Char. Will 
He hare n>y B(k>ks toQ ? Mir. No, he has a Book, 
A fair (Hie Ipo to read on, and read Wonders ; 
I wou'd, thou had'ft her in thy Study, Nephew ; 
An 'twere but to new-ftring her. 

Char. Yes, I fitw her 5 
Methought, it was a curious Piece of Learning, 
Handfemly bound, and of a dainty Letter. 

And^ He flung away his Book. 
' Mir. I like that in him ; 
'Wou'd, he had flung away his Dullnels loo. 
And fpake to her. Cbar. And^muft my Brother have all ? 

^r. All that your Father has. 

Char. And that fair Woman too? 

Mir. Tlut Woman alfo. Char. He has fnoug^r dien. 
May I not fee her ibmetimes, and call her Sifter ? 
I will do him no Wrong. Mir. This makes me mad, 
\ cou'd now cry for Anger ; thefe old Fools 
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134 7?^ Mlder. Brother.:^ 

Ate the moft ftubborn and the wilfull(?ft Cpjcpoiijbs, 
FareWdl,' andfidl to your Book, forget; your Brother, 

Kl loo* ttpon this Marriage, though I hate it. [^ff * 

En^er Bvi&c» 

Sr/. Where i$ my Son ? 
' jind. Ther?, Sir, Cafting a Figure 
Whajt ohQpping Children his Brother (hall have. 

Sri He docs well. How do'ft, Ci&^r^^.^ ftill at thy Book ? 

jind. He*s ftudying now. Sir, who fliall be' his Father. 

Bri. Peace, you rude Knave— Gome hither, Charles^ he 

Char. I thanic you, 1 am bufy at my Book, Sir. [inerry. 

]Sirh\ Tou muft put your Hand, my Charles^ as I wou*d 
Unto a little Piece of Parchment here, [have you. 

Only your Name, you writ^ a reafon^ble Hand. 

Q>ar. But I may do unrealbnably to write it. 
What is it, $ir ? Bri. To pals the Land | have^ Sir, 
Unto your younger Brother. Char. Is*t no more ? 

Bri. No, n0,^i*{i$ nothing, you. fhalh be provided for. 
And new Books you fhaH hive ftill, and new Studies, 
Afi4.h^v<e. tOi3r Meaiiis brought in widiootthy C^e,Boy ; 
And on^ Ml to attend you. - : 

Chifr: Tbi$ thew$ your Love, Father^ 

Br{.;Vm tender to.yolj. And. Like a Ston^, I take it* 

Q>ar. Why, Flatter^ TH go down, an*t plcafe^ you let me* 
Becaufe i'4 fee (H^ Thing they call the Gentlewoman 1' - 
I fee no Women but through PMitemplatiOii,- -- 

And there I'll do*t before the Cotnpafny,^ -^j'^ 
And wilh^ ^jy Brother Fofiine. BrL Do,'I prithee, ' 

Char. I muft not fts^y , for I have T.hf ng» afcjOve 
Require my Study. Brt Nb^ thou flialp not ftay y 
Thou Ihalt have a brave Dinner too. -/foi. Now has he 
Overthrown h^felf foi- ever ; J will down' 
IntOithe'.Cdtar, and be (lalrk drunk for Anger. M^ceuni. 

Sttte^'Jbtv^hj Angellina, Euftace, Pr/^, Ladies, 

\ V ' TCowfy; /E?/tfry, iw^ Miramont. ' 

f ...... / > 

Not, ComC} let him bring his Son's Hand} and all's done. 



i 



Is yo^rs ready i Pruft. Yes, V^ difpattciv ^e pitfently. 
Immediately, &r, in TradivT titn hiangry; ^^ "^ - 

Euft. Do, fpeak apicft^ic»'vr^ believe efltt 
Do not weftaylong, Miftrefsl'* Aftg. I find iJo Fault, , 
Better Things well done ^ri Want -Time to do ^iri. 




» 
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^ ytearly tho^fand; thbdihaft i^i&*d.a Manj v '^' 
(But that he j^'addia^dtoi ills Sftid^,-' J^i ; - ^ 
And knows no other Miftrefiithan his Mintf)^ * 
Wou*d weigh down Bundles o£ ttielc empty Kexes. 

^ng. Cai>' bc'^)eak, Sifl- '.^ rv.,...i 

Mir.^ '^t^ith,^ yes, hat hot to Women : 
His Language, is : to Heav*n, and heav*nly Wonders 5 
To Nature,'ia»d her dark and *&cret Caufes. 

j^.' Arid xioes he fpeak well there? 

Mir. Q, admirably ; 
But he's too balhful to behold a Wioman, 
There's none that fees him, nor he troubles none. 

y%. ;He is :a Man. ' u ..t. .. 

• iBCr. . Xes,. add a clear fweet Spirit. 

Ang. Then Goriverfatioh, methinks ' 

Mir. Sq think I too. 
But 'tis hjs rugged Fate, and fo I leave you. 

Ang. 1 like thy Noblenefi. Euft. S^, my nfiad Unde 
Is courting oiy fair Miftrefs. Lew. Let hiln' alone ; *" 
ThercJs nothipg that allays an angry Mind^ • 
' So foonas a fweet Beauty; he!U come t<>us«' 

Enter Brifac, /7i^ Charles. 

Euft. My Father's here, my Brother too f thaA a 
' Wonder ; . . 

Broke like a Spirit from his Cell. Bri. Come hither* 
Come nearer, Charles \ Uwks yqyr Defire to fee *•/ 

My noble Daughter, and the Company, ' 
And give your Brother Joy, and tofeal. Boy, , 
You dp like a good Brother. Le^. Matry^ dpi*s he» 
And he fhall have my Love for ever for't. 
Put to your IJand pow. Not. Here's the Deed, Sir, ready. 

K ^ Char. 
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Cbar.'PfOj you muft pardon me a whil^^ I teU ye, ^ 
I am in Contemplation,, do not trouble me. 

Bri. .Cbme, leave thy Study, Charles. 

CJw^w PJl leave my Jjifefiift ; 
I ftudy now ta be a Man, Pve found \t^ 
Before, what Man was,, wis biit my Argument. •- 

Mir. I . like this bed :of : aJl, he has taken Fir^ 
His dull Mift flies away. Etf/ii Will you write. Brother * 

Char. No, Brother, no^ I have no Timefor pow Things j 
Fm taking the Height of that bright Conftellaitbn. 

Bri. I fey, jrbU; trifle Time, Son. 

Char. I will not feal. Sir j 
I am * youTTEldeft, and PU keep my Birth-right ; 
For, Heaven forbid, I flKxild bccdme Exaixiple ; , 
Had y* only fliew*d me Land, I had delivered it,. 
And been a proud Man to have, parted with iti 
•Tis Dirt, and Labour. Do I (peak rigte. Uncle ? 

Mir. Bravely, my Boy j and blefs thy Tongue ! 

Char. Pll forward;, 
But yoi| have open'd to me fuch a Treafure, 
I find my Mind free j Heav'n dircft my Fortune! 

Mir. Can he fpeak liow? Is this a Soa to^Iacrifice ? 

Cbar. Such an inimitable Piece of Beauty, . ; 
That I have ftudied long, and now found only. 
That PU pgrt fboner with my Soul of Reafon, 
And be; a Plant, a Beaft, a Fifli, a Fly, 
And only make the Number of Things up. 
Than yield ope Foot of Land, if fhe be ty*d to 't. 

Lew. FJe fpeaks unhappily. . - 

jing. And, methinks, bravely; 
This the n\eer Scholar? 

Eiffi. You but vex your felf. Brother, 
And vex your Study too. Cbar. Go you and ftudy, 
*Tis Time^ young Euftace ; you want both Man and Man* 
Pve ftudy 'd Both, although I nuude no Shew on't. {ncrs 2 
Go turn the Volumes over I have read. 
Eat and diceft them, that they may grow in thee ; 

fWes^r put the tedious Night with thy dim Lamps, 
And fooner lofe the Day than leave a Doubt ; 

PiftiU M Swwwefi from the Poets' Spring, 

And 
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Arid l«tm to love ; thou know'ft not what Fair is : 
Triverfe the Stories of the grcateft Heroes, 
Thd wife and civil Lives of good Men walk through ; 
Thqvi haft feen nothing bat the Face of Countries, 
And brought home nothing but their empty Woids: 
Why fliou'dft thou wear a Jewel of this Worth ? 
That haft no Worth within thee to prdcrve her. 

Beauty clear and fair ^ 

Where the Air 
Rather likt a Perfume dwelh 5 

Where the Violet and the Rcfe 

Their blue Feins in Blujb Mfclofe^ 
And. cen^ to honour Tfothing elfe. 

tVhere to live hut near^ 

Planted there^ 
Is ftiU to livey and ftill live newi 

Where to gain a Favour is 

More than Lights perpetual Blifs^ 
OlMakemeUvekfJh^gyou. 

Dear^' again recalh 
To this Lights 

A Stranger to himfelf and alli 
Both the Wonder and the Story 
Shall be yoursj and eke the Glory : 

J am your Servanty and your Thrall. 

Mr. Speak fuch another Ode, and take all yet. 
What fay ye to the Scholar now ? Ang. I wonder ; 
Is he your Brothel-, Sir ? 1 

Ei^. Yes; 'wou*d, he were buried! 
(24) I fear, he'U make an Ais of me ; a Younken 

(24) I fear 9 he*U maki an Afs 9f mi% « Ymm^er*] A Tnmgfr 
what? He was already his jr^vir^^r Brother. I hope, I ina^ ven- 
tiure to fay, that I have retrievM the Original Wonl. A Tnmkir^ 
aniiong the Sailors^ is a Lad employ'd in the mod fenrHe Offices be- 
longing to the Ship ; fuch as fwabbi|ig the Deck, taking in the Tof* 
fails, u^g^ng the Yards, taking their Tarns at the Helm; &(. 
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5n. Come, Jcavq your finical TMf^^ ^^ let'^ dilpatch^ 

in. Whjj^. tjjeXand. G&^.' jp^ arp dccejy'fj, $ir} 
Now. I pcrcc^^ve w]iat>tis ^l??t v^qe^ a Wonwi, n^^ft. 
And what pij^/i^jfys , her wjien. Il)ig!& woa'd : JIjI f^^^ 
A willfuU^qyei^. i)c'qr rpade 
Nor Want of Means maintained it virtuoufly : 
Though Land and Monies b)? fiQjf^appfpcl^ 
Yet they, are counted good A^44itiQps. 
That Ufe 1*11 make,. ifQ that pcgle^f a ^c^Tingi': 
Though he wan|jpKcf?i^f ^ngwldge^^^^ tp i^fe it, 
Ncgleashimfelf.;^ay l?^,.! hwfdpijekjrpp ^mng^Lad 
Whofe Love and^Hope wen? l|aJ5^4 JQ;^ft^ fjogetheri * 
May be, my Brother, that has long expeded 
The happy Hour, and blefs!d nay Igjuyapc^ 
(Pray, give me Leave, Sir, I f^all dear ^1[ Doubts.) 
Why did they (hew tne yoi? ? ?ray, t?ll ip^ t^^at; 
(Mr. He'll talk t%e iiuo a fenllpi^ for thy Knavery.) 
Char. You, happy yoq, whydicl you l^rgali: unto mc? 
(25) The rofie-fing^M Mpf-n n^c^ ^K^e fP f^^^ly . 
I am a Man and have'^Defirds witnin me, 
AfFedions too, though they weijg 4t0S^'>'<^ ^-^.W^* 
And lay dead, till the Spring qfv Be^ij^y yj^s'd^ 
Till I faw thofe Ey^, J ijj?i? ^u^l t»fnp, 
A Chaos of Conf^^c^e^ dwfl( in ^ y ' 
Then from thp(q ]Kje§ flipfLpxe^^^ ^ kq di/linguilh*d, 
And into Fprii^^^^d^^w^yFaw^^ •: 

An4 now I know my Land, and now I love too. 

jBri. .Wq;li^^ bq(| rempyp fhf Mgi^- ; ,;v^ 

G&tfr.> It^ij^tjo 4^, Sir^ : j: '" 

I have her Figure^herc. * Nay, frq^nppr* -6«fe^ : i 
There are lefs wor?l;iy jSpuls for ypuog^r $rpjtb^ 5 
This if np|x?m of ijik bat S^M^jiYr 
Which wild lafcivious Hearts can never dignify. 
R^Kibvi h^r where, you will, I walk along ftill, 

(25) 7he roiie-fiiiger'd Morn,} Several of the old ^arto^% read 
rofiefugred Mom ;. a Corruption, chat, I prefume, was occafibned by 
the Word, fviseily^ felldwing. . But our iWs derived their Cdmpouftd 
Epithet ffom Hom m, f fl/fi/it;t?vA©- H^. 

' For, 
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For, like the h}gh%, ye cnakp no Separations - 
You may fopper paft t]i^ Biljows of the Sea, 
And^pyj, a Bar. bctwf;5t their Fellow^ipi^, 
Than i3lot pqt j^iy Rj^fppmbra^ fpoijerlhut \ 
Old T^jme fnjp;^a Qeq, jipd % hij'Motipn •, 
W# off tib9/??ifif H§ftrsfrpm:h^^ Wings, 

Or ftcal Eternity to ftop Ijjf Glafs, 
Than (hut the fweppldea I hay? in f^ecr.: 
ROQHl.fpr ^n.RliJfr Bfpiher!.; — rmyr.&vc pjaqe,' Sir. 

Mir. H'as ftu4ie4 Pijel top, take hgpcj, he'll beftt fhcq*- 
H'as frighijed ,^h^ pld Jufticp ii)tp . a Fevpr 5 
I hope, he'll di(interit4um foo fpf an Aft 
For, though I|?:.WgraYC with Jr^r^^t fo*s a gregt B^bjjf^ 

Char. Dpop5:yi9ii|hinkfneiijaaj.r:;^:^ v l ' ' 

^. N9, :5?nf3i9b.:Sir. j; : -jcv ,nv-;; .;; - ,:::J[ 

I have heard nothipg /rpiR ypo buf TfeigSjgKfteHeftt.: 

Ci&tfr. You look.^ppfJmy Cloatljs^Qd l^pgh .at i^/B,: 
My fcurvy Clp^tths! ^. They haye «ch Xinio^,. Sf y 
I wou'd^ your Bp)(;iiei:-H--*Qtfr» Hjs;5ire GoWand,g*w54jnf 
^/7^. pqf tpu^:*jfng^ inwardly ftbpy/ihiellvpf Qxi^pm 
Char, ftn y.^JpK§;j»9 ^ I -am an l^if, fweet IMYa.: 
However I appeal; ^.p9qr:D(?Wi>daflts fi / - n . /I 
Love you with IJftBQur:, l IftaU Jp5f§::feey$r:: - : /[ 
I^ ycwr Eye ambitioqsi? I niay be a great JVlan. ,; : r ) 
Is*t Wealth or Land you covet ? My Father muft die. 
Alir. That MRPiWeU put \n ; I bope» h«*ll take it dcc|)Jy^^ 
• Qf^r. Pld Mep ar? i\pt in^rportal, as I tak^ it ; \ r 
What j§'t,, you ]opk fpr^ Yowtb md Ha«i4fonnicMQ^A. 
r do confeft, njy JE|rptb9*'s g bfindipipe GentlecoMt: --:: 
Butl^ |hall give me Leave |o^ l^ thfc Way, LaArc-:. 
Can ypu love for Lpvie, and rn^k^ tl^f; tfee RtvmM: 
The old Man Ihall tiot Jove lij? H?4ps »f Gpfld : ... ; 
With a more doting Super ft ition, ^ 
Than I love yoii ; tlife young M^n, his Delights j 
The; Merchant,* when be ploughs fbe angry Sea yp. 
And fees th^ Mountaio^Billows faiUng on him. 
As if all Elements, and all their Angers, 
Were turned into one vow*d Deftruaion, 
Shall not with greater Joy embraqc his M^ 
We'll live together like two' wantpn l^incs, 

Circling 
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Circling our Souls and Loves in pnie another; 

We'll ^ring together, and we'll bear one Fruit, 

One Joy fhall iimke us fmile, and one Grief mourn. 

One Age go with us, and orle Hour of Death' 

Shall fhut our Eyes, and one Grave make us happy. ; 

^»^. And one Hand feal the Match 5 Pm yours for ever. 
.Lew. Nay, ftay, ftay, ftay. 

jftig. . Nay, certainly, ^tk done, Sir. 

(26) 5ri.Thcre was a Contraft, — Ang. Only conditional, 
That if he had theL^nd, he had my Love too; 
This Gentleman*^ th* Heir, and he'll thaihtain it. 
Pray, be not angtyj Sir, atwhatllay; 
Or if you be, 'tis at your own Adventure. > » 

You have the Outfide of a pretty Gendeman^ 
But, by my Troth, jrour Infide is but barren ; 
•Tis not a Face 1 only am in Lbve with. 
Nor will I fey, your Face is excellent ; 
A reafonable hunting Face, to court the Wind with; 
Nor th'iwe not WoitiSj unlefi they be well placM too. 
Nor your (wett Damned s^ nor your hired Verfes, 
Nor, telling me of Cloaths, nor Coach and Hories, 
No, nor your Vifits each' Day in new Siaits, 
Nor your blaek^tChes you wear varioufly, 
(27) Some cut like Stairs, fome in half Moons, Ibme 

•"••' "^' Lozeng^.' - ■' ' •'"' ' ■ ■■ ^ ■ • • 

fAl] >'i^ich'but ftew you ftill a younger Brother) 

Mir. Gra'miercy, Wench, thou haft a nOble Sou! tcfp.. 

A^. Nor your lonjg Travels, nor your little Knowledg^^ 
Can make me dote upon yout Faith, go ftudy, ^ 
And glean fome Goodneis, that you tiiay (hew nisnly r 
(Yotfr Brother at my SQit, Pm fore, will teach you,) 
Or only ftudy how to get a Wife, Sir, 

(26} Bxi^Tbin nnas a ContraSJ] Mr. Symffon is inclined to tbml(« 
from the Tenor of Jngellina^s fubfequent SfMsech, that thefe Words 
ihould be placed to Euftact^ not to Brifac. Bat as fiie addrefles her 
felf firft to the Father, and then to Euftaa, I think, Brifiic might 
iay thefe Words as properly as the other. 

(27) Some cut like Stars, fome in half Moons, tome Lo^cenges.] 
^iars^ half Moems^ and Mullets^ are ufed in Coats of Arms, either as 
Bearines, or Diifeiencesin the younger Branches of Families ; Loxenges^ 
as I take it, are only appropriated to nnmarricd Women, and Widovi^. 

You're 
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You're caft behind, 'tis good you fhould be melancholy. 
It ihews like a Gramefter that has lofl: his Money, 
And *tis the Falhion to wear your Arm in a Scarf, Sir, 
For you have had a (hfewd Cut o'er the Fingers. 

Xiw.Butareyou in earned ? ^f^^.Yes, believe me. Father, 
You Ihall nc*er chufe for me; you're old and dim. Sir, 
And th* Shadow of the Earth cclips'd your Judgment. 
You've had your Time without Controul, dear Father, 
And you muft give me Leave to take mine now. Sir. [to ? 

JBr/.This is thelaft Timeof asking,will you fetyourHand 

Obar. This is the laft Time of anfwering, I will never. 

Bri. Out of my Dpors ! Cbar. Moft willingly, 

Mir. He fliall, Jew, 
Thou of the Tribe of Man-y-aJfeSj Coxcomb, 
And never trouble thee more till thy Chops be cold. Fool. 

Ang. Muft I be gone too ? Lew, I will never know thee. 

Ang. Then this Man will, what Fortune he fhall run. Fa- 
Be't good or bad, I muft partake it with him. [ther. 

Enter Egremont. 

Egre. When fhall the Mafque begin ? Eujiy 'Tis done 
All, all, is broken off; I am undone. Friend ; [already. 
My Brother's wife again, and has ipoii'd all. 
Will not releafe the Land, has won the Wench too. 

Effre. Cou'd he not ftay till th' Malque was paft ? . wfarc 
ready. . 

What a fcurvy Trick is this ? Mir. O you may vanifli. 
Perform it at Ibme Hall>/ where the Citizens Wives ; 
May fee't for fix Pence a Piece, and a cold Supper. 
Come, let's go, Charles ; and now, my noble Daughter, 
I'll fell the Titles of my Houfe e'er thou ihalt want, Wenchi^ 
Rate up your Dinner, Sir, and fell it cheap. 
Sotoe younger Brother will take't up in Commodities. 
Send you Joy, Nephew jB^^^^ ; it yeftudy the Law, 
Keep your great Pippin-pies, they'll.^ far with ye. ^ ^ 

Q>ar. I'd have your BleflSng. 

Bri, No, no, meet me no more, 
pFarewel, thou wilt blaft mine Eyes elfe. Char. I will not^ 

Lew. Nor fend not you for Gowiis. ' 

Ang, ril wear coarfc Flannel firft. 

Bri. 
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The Elder Brother. 

Sri. Come,, lefsgo take fome Counlcl* ' ; 

Lew. 'Tis too hte. 

Bri. Then ftay and dine ; it may Sd, \it fliall vex *tta. 

' lExeidt. 
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ACT IV: S C EN E I. 

j&«/^ Brifac^ Euftacc, Egreniont, <wri Gowfy. 

Bri. T0[E*^ talk to me, you are no Men but Malijueh, 
i-^ Shapes, Shadows, and the Signs of Men , Court- 
That every Breath, or breaks, or blows away ; [bubbles, 
You have ho Soul^ no Mettle in your Bloods, 
No Heat to ftir ye when ye have Occafiori ; 
Frozen dull Things that niuft be turn'd with LeavcfSj 
Are you the Courtiers and the travelled Gallants ? 
The fpritely Fellows, that the Peopld talk of ? 
(28) YouVe no niore Spirit than three fleepy Sots. 

Eufi. What would ye have me dd. Sir ? 
^ Bri. Follow your BrorJief, 
And get ye out of Doors, and feek y<3ur Foftuiifc 3 
Stand ftill becaJth'd, aWd let in agdd Dotard, 
A hair^brain'd Pappy anda bbokilH 6oy, 
That never knew a Blade above* a Penknife, 
And how to cut his Meat in Charadlers, 
Crofs my Defign, and take thy ovin Wench frbnij.tliee, ] 
In mine own Houfe tbo? Thou defpis'd, poor, Fpllpw! , 

Eujf. The Reverence that I evet bare to you, J5ii-, | 
Then to my Uriclei with whom 'thad been but Sawciljc& 
T* have been fo rough — Egrt. Arid we not feeing Kini 
Strive in his own Caule; that was Principal^ 
Andflibu'd fiavc led us on, thought it ill Martnei^' * 
To *gin a Quarrel licre. Bri. iTou date do nothing. 



(28) Thu'^ve no man Spirit than thref Jleepy Sops.] Tho' fcvirral 
th^ oM il^«ar/o*s agree in this Reading, as the Impreffioi^ in irS$' 
has it Sots^ i. e. Fellows befotted by Drink, .or, Dnllnefs, i hav^| 
adopted that Reading ; the other, I think, conveys too remote ^: 
Idea. 
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Do you make your Care^tV ExcureSFyouFGDwardK^^ 
Thr^eBbys on Hobby- horfcs^ with three jpfenriy KBffhcrrV^ 
Would beat you all. ^ ; :: . 

Cow. You muft Hot fey fo. ' Brl Yes, 
And fingl'l iioo: 'jQto. Y6u are a Man of Peace, 
Tfiftf^fiSfe-we rhiiff ^yiTWay. Bri. Til rhakfc my Wd^, , 
And therefore quickly Icf^vc mi, or PH force yoii 5 \ 
And, having fiHl tbrtf oft your flauit^ - 

I'll trample dn '^rti 5 and if thjJt cattrtot teach you ; 
To quit myHou(^, FRkkk ye oUf bf^my Gates^; 
(29) You gawdjr GlbW-Wmsi Catrryirtg feeming F?Fe,' ' 
Yet have no Heat withirf ye ! ^' Ce^. O bleft Travell ! 
How mdch y^e owe thee for our Powt to fufFer ? , 

Egre. Somfe fpleenatlve Youths now^ that had never feett* 
More than their Country Sfriokc, wou'd grow iii Chokr j 
It would fhew fine In lisf. . Eu/i; Yes, itiarry,' wou'd it, :. 
That are prime Cobrtiers, and miift know ho Aggers; 
Burgive Thknks for our fnjurres, ifwepurpofe ■'.'"'■ 
To hold our Places. Bri. Will you Rtid the E)oori 
And find itMddnl^.^ Y6u ffialMcfaa tht Way; Sir, .; 
With your pirfdmM Rcitiriue, dndt^pvcr' ^ • ' , 
Thi A hA JngyiSm OTy build <)h*rf; -/ 

I witl'adb^t fome 6cggar?s doiibtfiii jflue. 
Before thbu fliStlt^Aherit- Euf. ^e'll tb^ dcAjnrel, * ' ' 
And wh^ tttayl^ dont'bj^ Min'S W^ V 

We'll put in Exiicutibfii [ Bri^ Db; 6r hctvdr 
Hope I (hall know tHfe -^ - y ^ \jExeunt. . 

Enter Lewis. 

• £?5. O Sir, hafe I foUild you? ' 

Bri. I never hid tnf ftlf : Whcfnce flbWs this Fury, 
With which,' as it app^arS; you comii to fright me? 

Lew. I frtidl 4 Plot, a itieiir Cbrif{iiracy, 
Among ye all, iCs/ 6kffki nit of my Daughter ; , ' 
And if Ihtf^ bfe ndt fudtfthly deKver'd,' "^ ' 
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(29). Tougtnvdy Glow-worms,^ carrying Teeming Fire, 

Tet ha*ve no Heat 'witbi^ you ! ] How finely has Shake* 
s p I A R B exprefsM this Thought in his Hamlet ! 
•^ , , ®/ Q|ow-worm^My/ the Matin to be near^ 
'■' jind ^gint to pale his ine£Fc6tual Fire. 

Untainted 
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Untainted in tier Rrautation too. 

The beft of France fnall know how I am juggled with. 

She is my Heir, and if fhe may be. ravifh'd 

Thus from my Care, farewel. Nobility ! 

Honour and Blood are meer negle(5led Nothings* 

Bri. Nay, then, my Lord, you go too far, and tax him^ 
Whofe Innocence underftands not what Fear is, 
if your unconilant Daughter will not dwell 
On Certainties, muft you thenceforth conclude 
That I am fickle ? what have I omitted, 
To make good my Integrity and Truth ? 
Nor can her Lightnefi, . nor your Suppofition,^ 
Caft an Afperfionon me. Lew. I am' woi^nded 
In Fad, nor can Words cure it : Do not trifle 
But Ipeedily, once more I do repeat it, 
Reftore my. Daughter as I brought her hither. 
Or you ihall hear from me in fuch aKind, 
As you will blufh to anfwer, — {Exit Lewis. 

Bri. AU the World, 
I think, confpires to vex me, yet I will not^ 
Torment my felf ; fome fprightful Mirth muft banlfh 
The Rage and Melancholy which hath almoft choak'd me} 
T'a knowing Man 'tis Phyfick, and 'tis thought ope \ 
One merry Hour I'll hav^ in Spitp of Fortune, 
To cheaf my Heart, and this' is that appointed ; 
This Night I'U hug my Zi/^ in my A^ 
/Provocatives are fent before to chear me ; 
We old Men need 'em, and, though we pay dear 
For our ftoln Pleafures, fo it be done fecurely. 
The Charge, much like a (harp Sauce, gives 'em ReUih. 
Well, hont9i jindrewy I gave you a Farni, 
And it fliall have a Beacon, to give Warning 
To my other Tenants when the Foe approaches ; 
And prefently, you being beftow'd clfewliere, 
I'll grafFit with Dexterity on ypur Forehead ;, 
Indeed, I will ; Utly^ I come \ poor Andrew ! Eit* 



SCENE 



'flP?^JJ9L. wkfi. 





<8 mstmmimf^^* 1 45 



*> -' ' ; -gal " ' 

S C E N E IL 

Etuer Miramont, md Aiidrew. 

Mr. Do they chafe roundly ? 

jfnd. As they were ruft*^ with Soap, Sir. 
And now they fwejir alouil, now calm again, 
Like a Ring of Bells, wHofe Sound the Wind ftlll alters i 
And then they fit in Council what to do. 
And then they jar again, what (hall be done 5 
They talk of Warrants from the Parliament,^ 
Complainte to th' King, and Forces from the Province, 
They have a thoufand Heads in a thouland Minutes, 
Yet ne'er a one Head worth a Head of Garlick. ['em, 

Mir. Long may they chafe, ahd long may we laugh at 
A couple of pure JPuppies yoak'd together ! 
put wnat fays the young Courtiar, Mafter Euftace^ 
And his two warlike Friends ? Jlnd. They fay but little. 
How much they think, I know not ; they look rueftilly, 
A& tf they had newly come from a Vaulting-Hou/e, 
And IiaB been quite Ihot through 'tween Wind and Water 
By a Ihe Dunkirk^ and had iprung a Leak, $ir. 
Certain, myMafter was to blame. Mir. ^hy^ Andrew? 

And. To take away the Wench o'th* fudden from him. 
And give him no lawful Warning; he is tender. 
And of a young Girl's Conftitution, Sir, 
Ready to get the Green-ficknefs with Conceit j 
Had he but ta'en his Leave in travelling Language, 
(}o) Or brought an Elegy of his Condolement, 
That th' World might have ta'en Notice he had been 
An AIs, it had been fome Savoun Mr. Thou lay'ft true. 
Wife Andrew^ but thefe Scholars are fuch Things 
When they can prattle. 

(30) Or bought an Elegy of his Condolimtnt 

That th' World might have ta^en Notice had hi ban 
An Afsy it had been fome Favour.] But why muft Charles^ 
who was a Scholar, and perhaps, a f oet, buy an Elegy ? He might 
have composM one ; and then there had been fome Relifli in the 
AlFair. The two Words, which I haye alter'di arc from the Autho- 
rity of the old ^artfP%^ 

Vol. !!• L And. 
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JnL Very parlous Things, Sir. 

A//r. And when they ffiiiri the. Liberty to diftinguifii 
The Difference 'twixt a Father and a Fool, 
To look belcw and fpy # younger Brother, 
Pruning and dreffing up. his Expe£lations 
In a rare Glafe of Beauty, too good for hinl ; 
Thefe dreaming Scholars then turn Tyrants, Andrew^ 
And fhc^ n6 Mercy. And. The more the pity. Sir. 

Mir. l^hou told'Il me of a Trick to catch my Broth&r, 
And anger him a little farther, Andrew. 
It (hall be qnly Anger, I aflure thee. 
And a little Shame. And. And I can fit you, Sif % 
Hark in your Ear. Mir. *rhy Wife ? 

And. So I aflure ye : 
This Night at Twelve o' Clock. 

Mir. *Tis neat and handfome 5 
There ^re twenty Crowns due to thy Projed, -/f^ifripW* 
I've time to vifit Charles^ and fee what Ledlure ' 

He reads to. his Miftrefs. That done. Til not ifait 
To be with you. * ' ^ 

. . And. Nor \ to w^tch my Matter. [^^x/. 

S C E N E III. 

^ T 

i ■ ■ ■ ' ' i ' 

E^tr Angellifia, and Sylvia wiib a tapsr. 

Ang, Pm worfe than e'er I was, for now I iFear 
That that Tlove, That that I only dote on j 
He follows me through every Room I pals. 
And with a ftrong-fet Eye he gazes on me. 
As if his Spark of Innocence were blown ♦ 
Into a Flame of Luft ; Virtue defend me! 
His Uncle too is abfeht, ancj 'tis Night ; 
And what thefe Opportunities may teach him — 
•What Fear and endlefe Care 'tis, to be honeil ! 
To be a Maid, what Mifery, what Mifchief ! 
*Wou*d, I were rid of it, fo it were fairly ! 

SyL You need not fear that, will you be a Child ftill ? 
He follows you, but (till to look upon you } 
Or if he did dcfire to lye with ye, 

•Tis 
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*Tis but your own Defire, you tove for that End 5 
ril lay my Life, if he were now a-bed \jr*ye. 
He is fo modeft, he would fail afleep ftriight. 

jlng. Dare you venture that ? 

SyL Let him confcnt, and have at ye, > ^ 

I fear him not, he knows not what a Woman is 5 J 
Nor how to 6nd the Myftery Men aim at. ^ - 

Are you afraid of your own Shadow, Madam ? 

^ng. He follows (Kll, yet with a fober Face 5 
' Wou'd, I might know the worft, and thien I were fatisfied. 

SjL You may know Both, let him but go with yc. 

Enter Charles. • 

Cbar. Why do you fly me ? What have I fo ill 
About me, or within me, to defcrve it ? 

jing. I am going to Bed, Sir. 

Cbar. And I am come to light ye ; 
I am a Maid, and 'tis a Maiden's Office; 
You may have me to Bed without a Scruple^ 
And yet I am chary too who comes about me. 
Two Innocents ihould not fear one another. [Madam. 

Syl. The Gentleman fays true. Phick up your Heart, 

Cbar. The glorious Sun, both rifing anld declining. 
We boldly look upon ; even then, fweet Lady, 
When, like a modefl: Bride, he draws Night's Curtains > 
Even then he blulhes, that Mtn Ihou'd behold him. 

jhg, I fear, he will perfuade me to miftake him. 

Syl. 'Tis eafily done, if you will give your mind to*r. 

Jhg. Pray ye, to your Bed. 

Cbar. Why not to yours, dear Miftrefi ? 
One Heart and one Bed. 

jing. True, Sir, when 'tis lawfoll : 
But yet you know ■ 

Cbar. I wouM not know, forget it ; 
Thole are but fickly Loves that hang on Ceremony, 
Jfurft up with Doubts and Fears , ours high and healthfully 
Full of Belief, and fit to teach the Prieft 5 
Love fhould feal firft, then Hands confirm the Bargain. 

ying. I fhall be an Hcretick, if this continue. 
WTiat wou*d you do a-bcd ? ifou make me blulh, Sir. . 

Li Cbar, 
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Char. Pd fee you fleep, for, fiira,your Sleeps arc excel 
You, that are waking fuch a noted Wonder^ 
Muft in your Slumbers prove an Admiration : 
I wou*d behold your Dreams too, if *cwere po0ible; 
Thofe were rich Shows. Jng. I am becoming Trailbr. 

G^. Then, like blue Neptune^ courting of an Ifland, 
Where all the Perfumes and the precious Things 
That wait upon great Nature arc laid up, 
IM clip it in mine Arms, and chaftly kifi it ; 
Dwell in your Bofom like your deareft Thoughts, 
And (igh and weep. 

Ang. Pvc tqp much Woman in me. 

Qfar. And thofe trueTears,falling on your pure Cryftals, 
(3 1) Should turn to Armlets for great Queens to wear.y, 

jing. I muft be gone. * ' 

Char, po not, I will not hurt ye 5 
This is to let you know, my Worthieft Lady, 
You've clear'd my Mind, and I can fpeak of Love tooi 
Fear npt my Manners, though I never knew 
Before thefe few Hours what a Beauty was, 
And fuch a one that fires all Hearts that feel it ; 
Yet I have read of virtuous Temperance, 
And ftudied it among my other Setrets ; 
And iboner would I force a Separation 
Betwixt this Spirit and the Cafe of Flefb, 
Than but conceive one Rudenefi againfl; Chaftity« 

Ang. Then, we may walk. 

Q>ar. And talk of any thing. 
Any thing fit for your Ears, and my Language % 
Though I was bred up dull, I was ever civil » 
•Tis true, I have found it hard to look on you. 
And not defire •, *twill prove a wife Man*s Task \ 
Yet thofe Defires I have fo mingled ftill. 
And tempered with the Quality ©f Honobr, 

(31) Should turn to Armlets for great ^eens t' adore,] 4^at why 
fliould a Queen, or Lady of any other Rank, adore her Bracelets f 
iThey might be very rich and finely made, and fo for to be admired 
and edeemM : But to make them the Subjedt of Devotion, is a Rap- 
ture a little above the Pitch of common Scnfe. For great ^eens 10 
wear, is, I think, a fufiicient Compliment; and fo I have ventured to 
reform the Text. 
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nmt if you (houM yield, I ihou*d hatC;yott for*t. 
': am no Q>urder of a light Condition, 
\pt to take Fire at evei:y beauteous Face, 
32) That only ferves hi? Will an,d Wantonnefi 5 
Km lets the ferious Part of Life run by, 
As^'thin neglefted Sand, Whitienefi of Name. 
You muft be mine 5 why fliou'd I rot> my fclf 
Of that,' that lawfully muft make me happy ? 
Why (hou*d I feek to cuckold my Delights ? 
And widow all thoie Sweets, I aim at in you ? 
We'll iofe our fekes in Venus* Groves of Mirtle, 
Where eyery little Bird Ihall be a Cupid^ 
And fing of Love and Youth ; each Wind that blows. 
And curls the Velvet Leaves, fliall breed Delights ; 
The wanton Springs fhall call us to their Banks, 
And on the perfum'd Flow*rs we*ll feaft our Senlcs, 
Yft we'll walk by, untainted of their Pleafurcs, 
Aid, as they were pure Temples, we'll talk in them. 
Ahg. To Bed, and pray then, we may haye a fair Epd 

(32) That only fermes bis Will and Wantonnefs^ 
And lets the ferious Part of Life run by 
As thin negleSled Sand, Whitenefs of Name, 
Tou muft be mine;] Thus has the corrupted Pointing thro* all 
the Editions tranfmitted down Nonfenfe to us. In the firft Place^ 
wkat Lover ever callM his Miftrefs, Whitenefs of Name f We may 
%9 Charles was grown <ecftatick, but he was not run mad. Then 
aj^y he talks of the ferious Part of Life\ but does not inform os 
j^ he means by it. It is this that he would underftand by White* 
nefs of Name : /. e. Purity and Chaility of Manners and Chara6lers« 
This good Senfe my Reformation of the Pointing has redpred to the 
Aadiors : And if I am miflaken in this, I'll never venture again at 
vsderftanding any Writer's Meaning. 
" S09 again, in Women pleased } 

m Her Honour too ^ 

What Jh^ m(iy f^ff't in this rafb Adventure ^ 
^e Beauty of her Name ? 

Can you belienfi this ? 
And kno^wnvith ivhat a Modefty (ind Whiteneb 
Her Life 'was e^er ranKd. 

■ ■ > I ■ Do not nurong that Honour, 
Cafi not upon that Purity thefe Afferent, &c. 

^. He's clear. 

Syi She is as white in ibis as Infsoits. 

'i L3 Of 
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Of our fair Loves ; Vou'd, I were worthy of yiiu. 
Or of fuch Parents that might give you ThanklB ! * 
But I am poor ki all but in your Love. 
Once more, good Night. ^ 

Q>ar. A good Night fye, and may 
The Dew of Sleep fall gently on you, fweetOne, ' 
And lock up thofe fair Lights in pleafing Slumbers; 
No Dreams but chafte and clear attempt your fancy, 
And break betimes, fweet Morn, I've loft my Light elfe. 

jlng. Let it be ever Night when I lofe you. ? . 

Syl. This Scholar never went to a Free-School,' W^ 
fo fimple. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Your Brother with two Gallants is ae.Door, Sf, 
And they're fo violent, they'll take no Denkl. 
Jng. This is no Time of Night. f 

Char, Let 'em in, Miftrefs. - 

JSer. They ftay no Leave : Shall I raifc the Houfe on ^m. 
Cbar. Not a Man, nor make no Murmur of 't, I chargcye. , 

Enter Euftace, E^remont, and Cowfy. * 

Eu/i. They're here, my Uncle abfent, ftand clofe tp tflt. 
How do you. Brother, with your curious Story ? , , . 
Have you not read her yet fufiiciently ? 

Ckar. No, Brother,, no, I ftay yet in the ¥mkcti, 
The Stile's too^hard for you. £»/?. I muft entreat htfi 
She's Parcel of my Goods. 

Char. She's all, when you have her. 

^ng. Hold off your Hands, unmannerly, rude^ Sir*, 
Nor I, nor what I have, depend on you. - 

Char. Do, let her alone, fhe gives good CSUnfel •, do not 
Trouble ydur felf with Ladies, they are too light f » 
Let out your Land, and get a provident Steward, 

Jng. I cannot tove ye, let that fatisfy you ; 
Such Vanities as you are to be laugh'd at. 

Euft. Nay, then you muft go, 1 muft claim mine own. 

Both. Away, away with her. Cbar, Let her alone, 

[She Jirikes off Euftace'j Hat. 
Pray, let her alone, and take your Coxcomb up : 

• Let 
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tall^iO^t^lily a while ^yith you, Brc^or, ' * 
b?, orf ibme Terms I may partwtb iwr. 
O, is your Heart come down ? 
•e ypur Terms, % ? 

put up. Char. This i| the firfeand chiefdl, 
alk a Turn ; [Snaffhes^ dVfq^, bif Sw^rd. 

and off, Fools^ I advil^ ye, 
; far off as you wQu^d hope for Mercy : 
the firft Swpni yet I ever handled, 
Sword's a beaiiteous Thing to look i^ppilt 
• 1% hold, I (hall fo hunt ycmr Jnfolence : . 
irp, Frti fure, and if I ppt it home, .^ 
to one I fhall new pinl?„ your Sattiiis :. 
I hs^ Spirit enough tp difpofe of it* 
ill enough to make ye all Ewmples 5 
: tofs it round, I have the full Command ^*t : ; 
le; a native Fencer, I defy, him 5 
e Fire of ten ftrong Spii-its ip me, . 1 
do you watch me when my Uncles isjajbfent? 
my Grief, I {hall be fle&'d on Cowards'; , 
ne to fight, I willing^m to leara., 
all gilded Flies, nothing but Shew in ye^ 
and ye gaping? Who now towche$h*rf 
.lis her his, or who dares name her to m^ 
ne her as.his own ? who dares look op her ? 
all be mortal too \ but think, 'tis dangerous, 
u a Ht Man to inherit Land, 
ift no Wit, nor Spirit, to maintain it ? 
till, thou Sign of Man, and pray for thy Friends, 
artiiy, good Prayers may reftore ye; 
Do not kill 'em, Sir. 
. You fpeak too latq, Dear; 
y firft Fight, and I jnuft do bravely-; 
not look with partial Eyes on anyi * 
% fpare a Button of theie Genikmea.i 
fe lie in ,;heir Heel, JcbilleS'Xiktj 
3t my Anger at thofe Parts, and kill *em, 
7aits within? Ser. Sir,- 
. View all thefe, view 'em well, 
ind about 'em, and ftill view their Faqe$, 
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Round about yet 5 fee how peath waits ss^^^trd^ 

Fon thou ihaJtncvcr view; 'cm more. , ^^' "^ ^ >^ ^ 

Eul, Pray hold, Sir. / 

C*/«r. I cannot hold, you ftand fo fair Jbeforc'me, f 
I muft not hoW, ^twilldarkm all my Glories. 
Go to my Uncle; bid him poft to the King, 
hpA get my Pardon inftantly, I have Need on*t. 

Eufi. Arc you fo unnatural ? Cbaf. You fhill die kH:|^V, 
PU talk thee dead, thou art no Man to fight with. * ^- |^ 
Cbme, will ye come? Methinks, Pve fought whotells^tei|^ 

Cow. We have no Quarrel to you, that we know m^^. 

Egre. We'll quit the Houfe, and ask ye Mercy Wot * 
Good Lady, let no Murther be done here ; 
We came here but to parly. Char. How my Sword 
Thirds after them ? Stand away, Sweet. Ettft^lhrif^ Sir, 
Take my Submiflion, and I difclaim for ever. ^ 

Char. Away, ye poor Things, ye delpicable Creatures! 
Do you come poft to fetch a I^dy from me, 
From a poor School- boy that ye fcorn'd of late? 
And grow lame in your Hearts, when you fhould 
Pray, take her, take her, I am weary of her ; 
What did ye bring to carry her? 

Egre. A Coach and four Horfcs. 

Char. But are they good ? 

Egre. As good OS France c^n (hew J Sin [Safeties? 

Char. Are you willing to leave thofe, and tal& ]^our 
Speak quickly. Euji. Yes, with all our Hearts. 

Cbar. *Tis done then: 
Many have got one Horfe, Pve got four by A* Bargain* 

EnUr Miramoni. 

Mr. How now, who's here ? 

Ser. Nay^ now youVe gone without Bail. [Sword; 

Adir. What,drawn,my Friends? Fetch me my two-band 
I will not leave a Head on your Shoulders, Wretches. 

EuJi. In Truth, Sir, I came but to do my Duty, 

Boiif. And we to renew our Loves. 

Mir. Bring me a Blanket. 
What came they for ? Aftg. To borrow me a while, Sir ; 
But one, that never fought yet, has fo curried. 

So 



• f 



' So baftinadoM rhpn with ^anly Carriage^ 
They ftand like Things Gorgon had turn'd to Stone : 
They watch*d your being abfent, and then thought 
They might do Wonders here, and they hav© ^ne ib ; 
For, by my Troth, I wdoder at their Coldnefi ; 
The flipping Ncwth, or Frofts, never came near them, 
St. George upon a Sign wou*d grow more fcnfible: 
If thie Name of Honour were for ever to be lo% 
Thefe were the mod fufficient Men Co do it 
far.all the Worlds tod yet they are but young; 
WBkx will they rife to ? They're as fall of Fire 
As a frozen Glow-worm'# Tail, and fhine as goodly ; 
Nobility and Patience are matched rarely 
In thefe three Gentlfcmen, thy have right Ufc on't ; 
They'll ftand ftill for an Hour, and be Im^ten. 
Thefe are the Anagrams of thred great Worthies. 

ili/r. They Will infcft my Houfe with CowardiGe, 
If they breathe longer in ic ; my Roof covers 
Nc^ baffled Monfieurs, walk and air your ielves*; 
As I live, they ftay not here, white-livcr'd Wretches I 
Without one Word to ask a R<afon why, 
Vanifli, 'tis the laft Warning, and with Speed ^ 
For if I take ye in Hand, I fliall difleift you. 
And read upon your flegmatick dull Carcafles. 

[Exeuni Euftace, Egremont, and Cowfy. 
My Horfe again there : I have other Bufinefe, 
Which you fhdl hear hereafter, and la^gh at it. ^ 
Good Night, Charles I fair Goodnefi to you, dear Lady. 
'Tis late, 'tis late. Aig. Pray, Sir, be cardful of us. 
Mir* it is enough, my beft Care fhall attend ye. [£m 

SCENE IV. 

Enter Andrew. 

jM. Are you come, old Matter ? Very good, your Horfe 
Is well fet up 5 but e'er ye part, PU ride you, * 

(3 3) And fpur your reverend Jufticefhip fudi a Queft on't. 

As 

(33) J/id ^ur yotfr re<v^rend Juflicejhlp fueb a Queftibn,] To 
fpur fuch a ^eftion, I think, is downright Nonfcnfc : The Word, 

jhat 
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As I fliall make the Sides o' ypiir Reputation bleed. 
Truly, I will. Now muft I pl^y at Bo-pq^p-— — 
"A Banquet— —well. Potatoes and Eringoes, 

And, as I t^kc it, Cantharides,-- -'Excelteit ? 

APriapifme follows; and, as PU handle it, 

It fliall, old lecherous Goat in Authority. . ^ 

Now they begin to hill ; how he flavers her { 

Gra*mercy, Lilfyl fhc fpits his Kifles out; 

And, now he offers to ftiitible, flie falls off, 

(That's a good Wench) and cries, fair PJay^ aifcve.Boan^^ 

Who are they in the Corner? As 1 live, k'-^^ 

A Covey of Fidlcrs ; I fliall have fonie Mufick yet at - 

(34) My making Free o'th' Company of Horn'd Oticsi 
There's the Comfort ; and a Song tpo! He beckons for om^^ 
Sure, *tis no Anthem, nor no borrowed Rhymes 

Out of the School of Virtue \ I will liften— [// Song. 
This was never penM at Geneva^ the Note*s too Ipritely. 
So, fo, the Mufick*s paid for ; and now what follows? 
O, that Mon^itMv Mirantoni would but kcepi his Word^ 
Here were a Feafl: to make him fat with Laughter, 
At the mofl: 'tis not fee Minutes riding from his Houfbi 
Nor will he break, I hope-r^-inO, are you come, Sir ? 

£»/^r Miramont. ' 

. . 1 ' • ' ;"< ■ 

. - . , . - '..».■. ■ 

(35) The Prey is in th^ Net; and we'll break in 
Upon Occafton. Mir. Thou ihalt fuJe . me, jlndnio. 
O, th' infinite Fright that will a0^il this Gentleman ! 
The Quartans, Tertians, and Quotidians 

That will hang, like Serjeants, on hi$ Wprfiiip^s Shoiidtf s! 

r 

tk^t I have ventured to fubflitnte, gives a Meaning and Hiuaoor into 
the Bargain. 1. e, fuch an Inquefi^ fuch an Enquiry into what you 
sure about; and the Term is the more peouliarlj proper, as eonne^led 
with Jufticejhip. 

(34) My making Free o^th^ Company of ¥LoTTitri{\ This Word muft 
^gai^ Planters ^Hor^s, Cue hold- maker si but this was not Andrtvo^ 
Caff, he was to be dubb*d z, Cuckold \ and therefore, conle^aently, to 
be made Free of the Company of horned ones* 

{35) The Prey is in $b^ Net ^ and ytiW break in 

Upon Decagon.] If the Prey was abready in the Net, where 
was it to break into ? Jndrenju means, that he and Miramont would 
break in, and furprize it. Mr. Senvard faw with me, that the flight 
deration, made, wa$ quite neceflary ta^fhe Senfe. 

The 



The Humiliation of the Flefti of this Man, 

This grave auftere Man, will be wondrcd at. 

How will thofe folSmn Looks appear to me. 

And that fevcre Face, that fpakc Chains ind Shackles ? 

Now I take him in the Nick, c*er I have done with him, 

l4eM better have flood between two Panes of Wainfcot, 

And made his Recantation in the Market, 

Thdti hear me conjifr^ him. 

^d. He muft pafs this Way, 
T8f th* only Bed I have i he comes, (land clofe. 
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Enter Brifac, and Lilly. 

Bri. Well done, well done, give me my Night-Oap. So. 
Quick, quick, uft truls me ; I wiir trufs and trounce thee ; 
Come, WenCh, aKifs between each Poin^; kifs clofe; 
It is a fweet Parenthefis. Lil. You're merry. Sir. 

Bri, Merry I will be anon, and thou fhalt feel it, 
Thou (halt, my Lilly. Z./7.-SJialJ I air youf Bed, Sir? 

Bri. No, no, Pll ufe no Warfning-pan but thine. Girl ; 
That's all. Come kifs m? again. Z/V. Hi*ye done yet? 

jBnV No ; but I will do, and do Wonders, Lilly. 
Shew me the Way. Lil. You canhot mifs it. Sir; 
You ftall have a Caudle in the Morniilg, for ^ 

Your Wdrlhip*iBreikfaft.5n. How, i'th' Morning, 1%.? 
Ttftirt fuch a witty Thing to draw me on. 
Leave Fooling, Lilfy^ I am hungry now. 
And th*haft another Kicklhaw^ 1 muft tafte it. 

Lil. 'Twill make you furfeit, 1 am tender of you, 
Yluve all y'are like to havcf. Jnd. Can this be ih eirneft? 

Mir. It feems fo, an^ (he honeft. Bri, Have I not 
Thj^ Pyomife, Lilly? Lil. Yes, an4 Pve performed 
Ehiittgh to a Man of your Years ; thi^ is Truth, 
AAd^you ^all find,' Sir; you have kifs'd and tous*d me. 
Handled my Leg and Foot ; what wou'd you more. Sir? 
As for the reft, it requires Youth and Strengtli, 
(36) And the Labour in an old Man would breed Aches, 
> Sciatica's, 

(36) Jnd the L^lour in an old Man ivoiiU &reed Agats,'} But will 
Labour in any Caife breed Jgues, unlefs a Man gets a violent Cold 
aftfr it? Jc/jes, which I have fubftituted, correfponds with the 

. / attendant 
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Sciatica's, and Cramps ; you fhall not curfe mc, j:i f/*. 
For taking from you what you cannot ipare^ Sin ,^* f 
Be good unto your felf, y*have ta'cn already ^ . 

All you can take with Eafe; you are ^paft Threfliing, . 
It is a Work too boifteroys for you, leave ^ 

Such Drudgery to Andrew. Mir. How fhe jeers him \ 

JJl. \£X. Andrew 2\ovit with his own Tillage, .a 

He's tough*, and can manure it. BrL Y'are a Queao^ • 
A fcoffing jeering Quean. HI It may be fo, but, - ;- 
Pm fure, PU nefer be yours. Bri. Do not provoke nrie^ 
If thou doft, PlI have my Farm again, and turn 
Thee out a begging. Zi/. Though you have the Will, 
And Want of Honefty to deny your Deed, Sir, 
Yet, I hope, Andrew has got fo much Learning 
From my young Matter, as to kjcep his own ; 
At the worft, Pll tell a fhort Tale to the Judges, . . 
For what grave Ends you fign'd your Leaie, and on * 

What Terms you W9uy reyoke it. 

Bri. Whore, thou dar'ft not. 
Yield, or Pll have thee whip'd \ how my Blood boils. 
As if 'twere o'er a Furnace ! Mir. I (hall copl it. 

Briy Yet, gendc Lilly ^ pity and forgive me ; 
PIl be a Friend to ye, fuch a loving bountifull Friend—-* 

Lil. To avoid Suits in Law, I wou'd grant ^ litde, 
3ut fhould fitrct Andrew know it, what wou'd become 
Of me? And. A Whore, a Whore. 

Bri. Nothing but well. Wench, 
I will put fuch a flrong Bit in his Mouth, 
As thou Ihalt ride him how thou wilt, my Lilfy : 
Nay, he (hall hold the Door, as 1 will work him. 
And thank thee for the Office. Mir. Take heed, Andrew^ ' 
Thefe are flirewd Temptations. A^- Pfay you, know 
Your Cue, and fccond me. Sir ; By your Worship's Fa- 

Bri. Andrew! [vour— ^ 

And. I come in Time to take PofTeilion 
Of th* Office you affign me ! hold the Door! 

attendant Words^ SciaticM% and Cramps. So, in J]ie Knight tf 
Malta ; 

■ ^hare her among ye 5 

And may Jbe gi'ue you as many Hurts as I ba^ve. 

And t^ici as many Az\iUl 

Alas, 
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, 'rii nothirig fo* a fimple Man ' ' 
by without, when a deej) Uwlerftanding 
is Conference within; fay, with his Wife: 
f ifl^. Sir 5 I know, I hold my Farm 
luckold's Tenure 5 you are Lord o*th* Soil, Sir ; 
is a Weft, a Stray, fhe*s ydurs to ufe. Sir, 
im no Intereft irf' her. Bri. Art thou ftrious ? 
k, honeft Andrew^ fince thou haft o'erheard us, 
winkat fmall Faulte, Man ; I'm but a Pidler, 
dc will ferve my Tlirn 5 thou'It find enough, 
n IVe my Belly full : Wilt thou be private 
filent? And. ByallMean^s Til only have 
.Had made oft, fang to fome lewd Tune, 
the Name of it fliall be the JujUce-^rap : 
II fell rarely with your Worftiip*s Name, 
Lilly% on the Top. Bri, Seek not the Ruin 
y Reputation, Andrew. And. *Tis for your Credit; 
leur Brifac^ printed in Capital LettefS| 

pafted upon all the Pofts in Paris. 
f. No Mercy, Andrew? 
d. O, it will proclaim you 

th* City tt> the Court, and prove Sport Royal, 
f. Thou flialt keep thy Farm, 
r. He does afflidt him rarely. 
i. You trouble me. Then his Intent arriving* 
/"izard of his Hypocrify pulled off 
le Judge Criminal. Bri. O, I am undone; 
i. He's put out of Commfffion with Di%mce, 
leld uncapable of bearing Office 
bcreaft^i This is my Revenge, 
his Pll put in Praftice. Bri. Do but hear me. 
/. To bring me back from my Grammar to my 

Horn-book, 
npardonable. Bri. Do not play the Tyrant ; 
»t of Cbmpofition. JJL Hear him, Andrew. 
/. What Compofition ? Bri. Pll confirm thy Farm, 
dd unto't an hundred Acres more 
ling to it. And. Umph ! this mollifies ; 
>u're fo fickle, and will again deny this, 

being no Witncls by. Bri. Call any Witnefs, 

Pll 
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./c 8 The Eider Brother. 

Pll prefently afiiire it. jlnd. Say you fo? 

Troth, there's a Friend of mine. Sir, within Hearing, • 

That is famiJiar with all that*s paft, 

HisTeftimony will be authentical. 

Bri. Will hebefecret? 

And. You may tie his Tongue up. 
As you would do your Purfc-ftrings. 

Bri. Miramont \ Mir. Ha, ha, ha. 

And. This is my Witncfe. Lord, how you are troubkcl? 
Sure, you've an Ague, you (hake^ with Choler; 
He's your loving Brother, Sir, «id will tell no body» ' 
But all he n>eets *, that you have eat a Snake, 
And are grown young, gamefome, and rampant. 

Bri. Caught thus ? 

And. If he were owe that would make Jeafts of you. 
Or plagae ye with making your religipus Gravity 
Ridicuk)us to your Neighbours, then you had 
Some Caufc to be perplex'd. Bri. I Ihall become 
Difcourfe for Clowns and Tapfters. 

And. Quick, Lilly^ quick. 
Hc*s now paft Killing, between Point and Point. 
He furoons, fetch kim fooie Cordtai--(Naw put in^ Sir. 

Mir. Whd may this be? Sure, chisislbnieMiftakr: 
Let me fee his Face, wears he not a falfe Beard ? 
It cannot be BrifaCy that worthy Gendeman, 
The Pillar, and the Patron, of his Country i 
He is too prudent, and loo cautelous, 
Experieace has taught him to avoid thefe Poolmes ^ 
He is the Puniflier and not the Doer, 
Befidcs he's old and cold, unfit for Women j 
This is fomc Counterfeit, he fhall be whip'd for*t. 
Some bafc Abufer of my worthy Brother. [Judges ? 

Bri. Open the Doors, will ye imprifon me? Are- ye mf j 

Mir. The Man raves ! This is not judicious Br^c : 
Yet now I diink on'c, a' has a kind of Dog* look 
Like to my Brother, a guilty hanging Face. 

Bri. I'll fufFer bravely, do your worft, do, do. 

Mir. Why, it*s manly in you. 

Bri. Nor will I rail, nor curfe ; ^ 

You Siave, you Whore, I will not meddle with you, 

But- 
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at all the ToirnS^nti that e'er fell oti Men, 

" hat feed on Mifchief^ fall heayily m jm aU 1 lExU. 

LdL You have giv'n him a Heat, Sir. _ 

Mir. He j/^jll ridey^ Uie^b^tter, Li/^. 

^W.> We^ll teachi.^iiii to meddle with Scholars.. 

Mir. He fhall m^e good his Piomife to encreafe thy 
Farm, Andrew^ 
)r^PiJ jeer him to Death ; fear noihm^Ltllyi 
\ am thy Champbn. ^This Jeaft goes to Charles^ 
!Vnd then 1^11 hunt bm out, and A^onfieur Etfiact 
The gallant Courtier, and J^ugh heartily 
To fee *em mourn together. And. *TwiIl be rare. Sir. 

{Exeunt. 
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ACT V. S C E N E I. 

i 

• . * 

Etaer Euftace, Egremont, and Cowfy. 

Eu/i. ^TpUrn'd out of Doors, and baflfled I 

A Egre. We fliare with you 
In the Afiront. Cow. Yet bear it not Kbe you. 
With ^ch Dejeftion. Euft. My Coadi and HoHes 
The *Ranfom of our Cowardice ! 

Cow. Pifti, that's nothing, 
Tis Damm^ ripai^aiik^ and fooii recovG^A. 

Egre. It is but feeding a Suitor mth falfe Hopes^ 
And after Iqueeze him with a dozen of Oaths. 
^o\x are new rigg'd, and this no more remcmbrcd. ' / 

Euji. And 'does the Cou#t, that Ihould be the Examplt 
(Vnd Oracle of the Kingdom, fe^ to us 
No other Doftrine ? Egre. None thdt thrives lb well 
'ij) As that, within my Knowledge. Cow. Flattery rubs on ; 
But fince great Men learn to admire dicmfelves, 

(37) ■■ ■ » Flan''/y ruh oat; ] This is a flight typographical 
Srror, which turns into Obfcurity a Paffage of great Wit and Hu- 
Doar. We muft read, on ; Flattery makes a Shift to rub on at 
^ort; the* it is feme what Creit-^'n, fmce great Men have 
eanj'd toadaire chemfelves, Mir. Semtardp 

^/ *Tis 
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•Tis fomething Creft-fallcn. Egre. To be rf no^ Rdi^, 

Argues a ftibtle moral XJndcrftanding, 

And it is often cherifcy, Euji. Piety then, - 

And Valour, nor to do nor fuflfer Wrongs 

Are there no Virtues. Egre. Rather Vices, Eujiuci % 

Fightihg! What*s Fighting ? It may be in Fa&ion * 

Among Provant Swords, and BufSjerkin Men : 

But w* us^ tlTat iwim in choice of Silks and Tiflues, 

Though in Defence of that Woid Reputation, 

Which is, indeed, a kind of glorious Nothing, 

To lofe a Dram of Bilood muft necdSf^poear 

As coarfe ais to be* honed. Eufi. And all this 

You ferioufly belike. Cow. It is a Faith, 

That we will die in \ fince from the black Guard 

To the grim^/r in Office, there a^e few 

Hold other Tenets. Euft. Now my Eyes arc open. 

And I behold a ftrong Neccffity, 

That keeps me Knave and Coward. 

Cow, Y*are the wifcr. 

Euft. Nor can I change my Copy, if I purpofc 
To be of your Society. Egre. By no means. 

Euft. Honour is nothing with you ? 

C57W. A mcer Bubble 5 
For what's grown common, is no more r^ardeck . 

Euft. My Sword forc'd from. me too, aijd ftill detaLri'd, 
You think, *% no Blemiih. Egre. Get m^ a Batto9n, 
*ris twenty times more Court-like^ and lefi Trouble. 

Euft. And yet you wear a Sword. 

Qyao. Yes, and a good one, 
A Milan Hilt, and a Damafco Blade, 
For Ornament, not Ufe; the Court allows it. 

Euft. WiU't not fight of it felf ? 

Cow. I ne*er try'd this. 
Yet I have worn as fair as ^y Man ^ 
I'm fure, Pve made my Cutler rich, and paid . 
For feveral Weapons, 7urki/h and Toledo\ 
Two thoufand Crowns, and yet couW never light 
Upon a fighting one, Euft. Y\\ borrow this, 
I like it well. Cow. 'Tis at your Service, Sir, 
A Lath in a velvet Scabbard will ferve my Turn. 

Efffi. 
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JE^ufi. And now I have it, leave me ; y'are inf«9fcioiiSi 
I'he Plague and Leprofy of your Bafenefs fpreading 
On all that do conle near you 5 fuch as ydd 
Render the Throne of Majefly, the Courts 
^38) Sufpefted aYid contemptible ; you arc Scaribsi 
That batten in her Dung, and have no Palates 
To tafte her curious Viands ; and, like Owls^ 
Can only fee her night Deformities, 
But with the glorious Splendor of her Beauties 
You arc ftruck blind as Moles^ that tindermin^ 
The fumptuous Building that allowed you Shelter 2 
You ftickj like running Ulcers, on her Face, 
And taint the Purencls of hernative Candor, 
And, being bad Servants, eaufe your Matter's Goodnefi 
To be difputed of ; you make the Courts 
That is the Abftraft of all Academie^^ 
To teach and j)raaice noble Undertakings 
(Where Courage fits triunlphant crown'd with Lawrel^ 
And Wifdom loaded with the Weight of Honour) 
A School of Vices. Egre. What fudden Rapture's this^ 

Eujt. A Heav'nly one. 
That, railing nje from Sloth and Ignorance, 
(In which your Converfation long hath diarm'd me) 
Carries me up into the Air of Aftion,- 
And Knowlwge of my fclf ; even n6w 1 feel^ 
But pleading only in the Court's Defence^ 
Though far fhort of her Merits and bright Luftre^ 
A happy Alteration, and full Strength 
To ftand her Champion againff all the World,* 
That throw Afperfions pn hen ' * 

Cow. Sure, he'll beatfeus, 
I fee it in his Eyes. Egre. A fecond Charles ; . , 
Pray, k)ok not, Sir^ fofurioufly^ Eu/i. Recant • 
What you have iaid^ ye Mungrils^ and lick up 
The Vomit you have caft upon the Court, 
Where you unworthily have had Wai-mth and Bfe^irig, 
And fwear that you, like Spiders, have made Poifbn 
Of that which was a faving Antidote. 

jjg) .1 1 I I You an Scarabs] A Species of BietUs. 

V0L4 It* M Effre. 
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JE^^t. We will fwear any thing. 

Cow. We honour the Court 
As a moft facred Place. . Egre. And will make Oath, 
If you enjoin us to*t, nor Knave, nor Fool, 
Nor Cpvvard living \n it. Euft. Except you two. 
You kafcal? ! Cow. Yes, we arc all thefe, and more, 
If you will have it fo. Eufi. And that until 
You are ajgain reformed and grown new Men, 
You ne'er prefume to name the Courts or prds 
Into the Porter's Lodge but for a Penance, 
To be difciplin'd for your Roguery, and, this done. 
With true Contrition — Both. Yes, Sir. JS^. You again, 
MayeatScr^s, and be thankful, 

Gop^ Here's a cold Breakfail 
After a fharp Night's Walking, Eufi. Keep your Oaths, 
And without Grumbluig vanilh. 

Both. We ardgone^ Sir. [Exeunt. 

E^ft. May all tne Poornefs of my Spirit go with you ! 
The Fetters of my Thraldom are fil 'd off, 
And lut Liberty to right ray fclf*^ 
And though my Hope in Angellina^s little, . 
My Honour, unto whidh <:ompar'd &e's nothing. 
Shall, J4ke the Sun, difpt^rfe thole lowrin^Clouds^ 
That yet obfcure and dipi ii; ; not the Name 
Of Brother ihall divert me, but from him. 
That in the World's Opinion . ruin'd me, 
I will iaek Reparation, and call bim 
Unto a drift Accompt^ Ha ! 'tis near Day,^ 
And if the Mufe's Friendj, Rofc-cheek'd 4urora^ 
Invite him to this folitary Grove, 
As, I much hope, (he will, he feldom miffing 
To pay his Vows here to her, I (hall hazard 
To hinder his Devotions -t-rThe Door opens, ^ 

Enter Charles. 

•Tis h)^, moft certain, and by*s fide my Sword : 
Bleft Opportunity ! Char. I have o'prflepc my Iclf, 
And lolt part of the Morn, but I'll recover it, . 
Before I went to Bed, I wrote fome Notes 
Widiin my Table-book, which I'll now confrder. 
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Ma! what me^s this ? Wh^t ^p, I with z, Svprd ? , / 
Ijearn'd ild&rr«;ry needs nottIi*4id<>f Afcn, apd InDpceaCsi 
Is to it fclf a Guard, yet finpe Aroas ever 
Proted Arts, I may juftly ,we;^r and ufc it j - ^ i 
For fince 'twas made my I^rjzq, 1 kiipw not hpwi o 
I'm grown in Love with't, an^ cannot eat, nor ftudyi 
And much lefs walk, without il. , fyxt I tri^Q^ 
Matters of more Weight ask my. JiidgQ^cnt. 

Euji. Np^e^ Sir; 
Treat of no other Theme, rJl:i:eep you to iti • , ^ 
And fee, y*expoui^d it well. Cl^at^ Euftace! ' . . 

Euft. The 4me, Sir^ » 
Your younger Brpther, whq,.aS;3dluty bjn^ him^ , / 
Hath all this Nigi>t, turned put of Doors, atjtcridcdi 
To bid ppod-mprrow t'ye. Chqrr This, not in Scpttii 
Conimancis me; to return jt. Wpa*d ypu aught elfe ? 

Euft. O much,. Sir, herp I end npt, but begin i 
I mull fpeak to you in anpther Strain - 
Than yet I ever us'd, and if the Language ^ 

Appear in the Delivery rough aijd harlhi i 

Youj being my Tutor, muft cpndemn your fc^f, . , 
From whom Jle^rnM it. Char. Whea I urtdcrftiridj : 
Be*t in what Stile you plpafc, what's your Denoiand,, 
I (hall endeavoi^r in the fclf-fam^ Phrsde 
To make an Anfwer to the Point. Euft. I coinc not . 
To lay Claim to your Birth-right, *tis your d^ni 
And 'tis fit you enjoy it ; por ask I from ypu 
Your Learning and deep Knowledge ; though f amlibt 
A Scholar as you are, 1 know them Diamonds 
By your fole Induftry, Patience, J^nd Labour^ 
Forced from deep Flocks, and with tpuch Toil attain'd^ 
And but to few, that prize their Value, granted i 
And therefore without Rival freely Wear them. , 

Char. Thefe not repin'd at, as you feem t'informi nje,^ 
The Motion muft be of a ftrange Condition^ 
If I refufe to yield tp't •, therefore, Euftacei 
Without this Tempeft in your Looks, propound it,* 
AnS fear not a -p^nial. Euft. I require thcn^ 
As from an Enemy, and not a Brpther, 
The flcputation ot a Man, the Honour, 

-Ma Not 
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Not by a fair War won when I was waking. 

But in my Sleep of Folly raviih'd from me ; 

With thefe, the Reftitution of my Sword, 

With large Acknowledgment or Satisfaftion, 

My Coach, my Horles ; I will part with Life, 

E'er lofe one Hair of them ; and what concludes all^ 

My Miftrefs Angellina^ as (he was 

Before the mufical Magick of thy Tongue 

Inchanted and feduc'd her. Thefe performM^ 

And with Submiflion, and done publickly. 

At my Father's and my Uncle's Intcrceffion, 

(That I put in too) I, perhaps, may liften 

To Terms of Reconcilement ; but if thefe 

In every Circumftance are not fubfcrib'd to. 

To th' laft Gafp I defy thee. Char. Thefe are ftrift 

Conditions to a Brother. Eufi. My Reft is up, 

Nor will I go left. Char. Vm no Gamefter, Eujlacei 

Yet I can guefs, your Refblution ftands 

To win or lofe all •, I rejoice to find yc 

Thus tender of your Honour, and that at length 

You underftand what a wretched Thing you were ; 

How deeply wounded by your felf, and made 

Almoft incurable, in your own Hopesi 

The dead Flefh of pale Cbwardife growing over 

Your fefter'd Reputation, which no Balm 

Or gentle Unguent ever cou*d make Way to. 

And I am happy, that I was the Surgeon, 

That did apply thofe burning Corrofiyes, 

That render you already fcnfible 

0*th* Danger you were plung'd in ; teaching you. 

And by a fair Gradation, how far. 

And with what curious Refpcd and Care 

The Peace and Credit of a Man within 

(Which you ne*cr thought 'till now) (hould be preferred 

Before a gawdy Outfide; pray you, fix here. 

For fo far I go with you. Euji. Tliis Difcourfe 

Is from the Subjeft. Char. 1*11 come to it, Brothert 

But if you think to build upon my Ruins, 

You'll find a falfc Foundation : Your high Oficrs, 

Taught 
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(39) Taught by the Matters of Dependencies, 

That by compounding Differences *twcen others 

Supply their own Neceffities, with me 

WiU never carry't : As you are my Brother, 

I would dilpence a litde, but no more 

Than Honour can give Way to \ nor muft I 

Deftroy that in my fclf I love in you 5 

And therefore let not Hopes nor Threats perfuade you, 

I will defcend to any Compofition, 

For which I may be cenfiir^d. Etfi. You Ihall fight then. 

Char. With much Unwillingnefs with you, but if 
There's no Evafion Euft. None. 

Char. Hear yet a Word, 
As for the Sword and other Fripperies, 
In a fair Way fend for them, you fhall have 'em. 
But rather than furrender Angellina^ 
Or hear it ag^n mentioned, I oppofe 
My Breatt unto loud Thunder, caft behind me 
All Ties of Nature. Etfi. She detained, Tm deaf 
To all Perfuafion. Char. Guard thy felf then, Eufiace: 
m ufe no other Rhetorick. 

Enter Miramont. 

Mir. Clafhing of Swords 
So near my Houle ! Brother opposed to Brother ! 
Here is no fencing at half Sword \ hold, hold, 
Cbarksy Euftaciy^^Euft. Second him, or call in more Help. 
Come not between us, Fll not know, nor (pare you i 
D'ye fight by th'Book? 

Cbar. 'Tis you that wrong me ; off. Sir, 
And fuddesly Pll conjure down the Spirit 
That I have raifed in him. Euft. Never, Charles^ 
'Till thine, and in thy Death, be doubled in me. 

JViir.Pm out of Breath, yet truft not too much to't. Boys ; 
For if you paufe not fuddenly, and hear Rea(bn,<^-— - 
Do, kill your Uncle, do, but that I'm patient, 

(39) Taught ly the MafterstfDipendincies,'] This is a Tferm ofed 
in the Sciaic6 of Fencing. We meet with it frequently both in 
SHAKESPBAKEy and Bin Jonson : And is fully exp2ab*d by 
Caranza in his Treatifeof DueHing. 

M 3 And 
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And not a cholerick old teafty Fool, 
(40) Like to your Father, l*d d^Lticc 2i Mattacbin with yt)u, 
Shou'd make you fweat your beft Blood for*t •, I wou'd. 
And it may be I vrill. Gbarks^ I conimand thee. 
And, Eufiace^ I intreat thee 5 cK'art a brave Spark, 
A true tough-metal*d E|lade, and I begin 
To love thee heartily, give vtk i fighting Courtier, 
1*11 cherifti'him for E^fample ; in our Age 
They're not born every Day. Char. 'You of late. Sir,* 
In melov'd Learning. iW/r.Truc,but take me w*yc,G&ar/?^-, 
?Twas when young £1^^^ wore his Heart \t(i Breeches, 
And fought his Battles in Compliments and Ctinges ; ' 
W hen's tjnderftanding wav'd in a flanting Feather, 
And his beft Contemplation Jook*d no further 
Than a new.fa0iion*d Doublet; I conicfe, then. 
The lofty Noife, your Gr^^^ made^ onty. pleased me; 
fBut now he's turn'd ail Olmr ahd zRmiAand^ ' 

I (Nay, the whole dozen of Peers are boUnd up in him i) 
'^et me remember, when I was of his Years, 
1 did look very like hijn 5 and did you fee • ^ 
My Picture as I was then, you would fwear 
That gallant Eufiace^ (I mean, now he dares fight) 
Was the true Subftance and the perfeft Figure. 
Nay, nay, no Anger, you (hail have enough, Onsrles. 
Char.' Sure, Sir, Lfhall not need Addition from him. 
Eujt. Nor I from, any, this ihall decide my Intcrcft j 
Thqagh I am loft to .^11 deferving Men^ ^ 
To alLthat Men call good, for iiiffVing tamely 
Infufferable Wrongs, and juftly flighted, ^ * | 
By yielding to a Minute of Delay " ' 

In my Revenge, and from that nude ^ Stfartger 
Unto my Father's Hc%fe^nd Favcror, o'erwhelmM 
With all Difgraces, yet I will mount ufjward, • 
And. force, my felf a Fortune, though my Birth 
And Breeding do deliyjt, Cbar. Seek nor, Eujtaa^ 

(40) ■' » •' Pd ddncf a Mattachin nA>ith j»^«,] This was a Dance^ 
as Skinner tells us in his Etymohgicum^ of great Rapidicy» focallM 
fimn fUhxiliaiian Word Matt», a Fpol or Madman i bccaiife the Fer^ 
formerii of it u(bd many frahtlck Gelliculations : And FfiHRAitius^ in 
Ms Qrigiuu Lingiue ItaHca^ gives i}$ laudi the fiuoie Deferiptioa of it. 
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By Violence what will bt offerM to you. 

On eaiier Compofition ; thoogh I was not 

Ally*d unto your Wealcnels, you (hall find mt 

A Brother to your Bravery of Spirit ; 

And one that, not compeird to't by your Sword, 

(Which I muft never fear) will fliare with you 

In all but Angdlina. Mir. Nobly feid, Charksj 

And learn from my Experience, you may hear Reaibn 

And never maim your Fighting ; for your Credit, 

(41) Which you think you have loft, fpare Charles ;- and 

fwinge me, 
And foundly, thi*ee or four walking Velvet Cloaks, 
That wear Swords not to guard *em; yet, deferve it,^ 
Thou art made iip again. Euft. All this is Lip-falve. 

Mir J It (hall be Heart's-eafe, Euftace^ e*er I have done 1 
As for thy Father's Anger, now thou dar'ft fight, 
Ne*er fear't, for P ve the Dowcets of his Grivhy 
Faft in a Strings and will (b pinch and wring him. 
That, (pite of his Authority, thou (halt make ^ * 
Thine own Conditions with him. 

Euft. rU take Leave. 
A little to confider. Char. Here comt^ Andrew. 

Mir. But without his Comical and learned Face. 
What fad Difafter, Andrew? And. You may read. Sir, 
A Tragedy in my Face. Mir. Art thou in Earneft ? 

And, Yes, by my Life, Sir ; and if now you -help not. 
And fpeedily by Force or by Perfuaflon, 
My good old Matter (for now I pity him) 
Is ruined for ever. Char. Ha, my Father ! And. He, Sir. 

Mir: By what means ? Speak. 

And. At the Suit of Monfieur Lewis ^ 

(41) Spar€ Charles, andjhjoinge me^ 

And foundly y three or four 'walking <vel<vet Cloaks^ 
^hat luear no Swords to guard Vw.] Hpw would Euftace 
give Proof of his Valour, by beating three or four Beaux who had 
no Swords to defend themielves with ? The Meaning undoubtedly 
is, who wear Swords for Ornament, and not for Ufe, as Co<wj^ above 
fays, he does ; and that the Court allows it. Put not for no, and it 
will give this Senfe : only it will flill remain capable of the former. 
} would therefore read. 

That ^wear Swords not to guard tbem, &Q. iAx.Srward. " 

M 4 His 
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]flis Houfc is feizM upon, and he in Pcrfbn 
Is under Guard, (I faw it with thcfc Eyes, Sir,) 
To be conycy'd to Paris., and there fentenc'd. 

iMSrr. Nay, then tbcrp is no Jefting. Cbar. Do I live. 
And know my Father injured ? 

And. And what's worfc. Sir, 
My Lady Angellina-'^ Euji. What of her ? 

And. She's carried away too. Mir. How ? 

And. Whik you were abfent, 
A Crpw of Monfieur Lewii^s Friends and Kinfmen 
By force brake in at th* back part of the Houfe, 
And took her away by Violence 5 faithful -^^^w, 
(A$ this Qn witnefs for^ him,) did his beft 
In her Defence, but 'twould not do. il4?r. Away, 
And fe.e our Horfes (addled ; 'tis no ; Time 
To talk, but do : Eufiace^ you now are ofier'd 
A fpacious Field, and in\a pious War 
To eycrcife your Valiur j^ here's a Caufc, 
And fuch a one, in which to fall is honourable. 
Your Duty and Reverence due to a Father's Name 
Commanding it ; but thefe unnatural Jars, 
Arifing between Brothers, fhould you profper, 
WouM (hame your Vidory. Euft. I wou'd do much, Sir j 
3ut ftjll n>y R(epi|tation— Mir. Q?arles (hall give you 
All decent Satisfadtion ^ hay, join Hands, 
And heartily ; why, this i$ done like Brothers ; 
And old as I am, in this Caufe that concerns 
The Honour pf our Family, Monfieur Lewis^ 
If I^eafon cannot wprk, (hall find and feel 
There's hot Blood in this Arni, I'll lead you bravely. 

Eiift. And if I follow not, a Coward's Name 
Be branded on my Forehead ! Char. This Spirit makes yo^ 
A Sharer in my Fortunes, Mir. And in mine. 
Of which {Brtfac once freed, and AngelUna 
Again in our Po(rcfrion) you (hall know. 
My Heart fpeaks in my Tongue. 

Euft. I dare not doubt ic^ Sir. [Exeuni. 
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SCENE IL 

Enter Lewis, Brifac, Angellina, Sylvia, and Officers. 

Lew, Vm deaf to all Perfualion. Bri. I ufe non^ 
Nor doubt I9 though a while my Innocence fiifFers, 
But when the King (hall underftand how faUely 
Your Malice hath inform'd him, he in Juftice 
(42) Muft iet me right again. Jng. Sir, let not Palfioii 
So far tranfport you as to diink in Reafon, 
This violent Courle repairs, but rather ruins 
That Honour, you wou*d build up : You deftroy, 
Wha)^ you would ieem to nourifh. If Refpedt 
Of my Preferment, • or my Reputation, 
May challenge.your paternal Love and Ckre, 
Why do you, now good Fortune has provided 
A better Husband for me than your Hopes 
Coukl ever fancy, ftrive to rob me of him ? 
In what is my Lord Qmrles defective. Sir ? 
Vnlei^ deep Learning be a Blemifh in him. 
Or well-proportion'd Limbs be Mul£b in Nature^ 
Or, what you only aim*d at, large Revenues 
Are on the fudden grown diftaftmll to you ? 
Of what can you accufe him ? Lew. Of a Rape 
Done to my Honour, which thy rav'nous Luft 
Made thee content to. ^ 

Syl. Her Luft ! You are her Father. 

Lew. And yoq her Bawd. 

SyL Were you ten Lords, 'tis falfc ; 
The Purcnefi of her chaft Thoughts entertains not 
Such fpotted Inftruments. jln^. As I have a Soul, Sir,«-« 

Lew. I am not to be alter'd ; to fit down 

(43) Sir^ let not Paffion 

So far tranjport you as to think in Rtafon^ 

This violent Co»r/e repairs ^ but ruins it ; 

That Honour yon nuould build up you deftr ay ^ 

What you *wuld ftem to nourijb,'] This Paflfag^ fhyn wrmig 

Pointing, is all Obfcurity and Nonlcnre. In the thi^ Verfe, there 

M a Relative (//) without any antecedent Subftantive. I have, hy 

the Alliance of the pld ^arto*s retrievM the true Reading : and 

my Adjuftment of the Stops makes all clear. 

With 
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With this Difgrace would argue me a Pealant, 
And not born Noble : All Rigour tKat tlie Law 
And that Encrcafe of Pow'r by Favour yields. 
Shall be with all Severity inflidted ; 
You have the King^s Hand for'c ; no Bail will ferve. 
And therefore at your Perils, Officers, away wit|i 'cm. 

Bri. This is Madneis. Lew. Tdl me fo in open Court, 
And there Til anfwer you. 

.&»/^ Miramont, Charles, Euftace, ^w»i Andrew, 

Mir. Well overtaken. 

Q?ar. Ill, if they dare refill. Euft. H^^hat advafices 
But one Stqp forward, dies. Z>ze/. Shew the King's Writ. 

Mr. Shew your Dilcretion, 'twill become yoa bettcn 

Char. You're once moreen my Ppwcr, and if again 
I part with you, let me for ever tofe thee! [To Angel 

£^.Force will not do't, nor Threats, accept this Service 
From your defpair'd of Euflace. And. And beware^ 
Your reverend Worihip never more attempt 
To fcarch my Lilly-pot ; you fee, what follows. 

Lew. Is the Kin^s fNowV contemn'd? 
^ Mir. No, but the Torrent : . 

O* your wilful Folly ftopp'd. And for you, good Sit, 
If you wou'd but be fenfible, what can you wifh 
But the Satisfaction of an obftinatc Will, 
That is not tendered to you ; rather than 
Be crols*d in what you purposed, you'll undo 
Your Daughter's Fame, the Credit of your Judgment, 
And your old foojifh Neighbour 5 make your States* 
(43) And in a Suit not worth a Cardecue, 
A Prey to Advocates, and their buckram Scribes ; 
And after they have plujn'd ye, return home 
Like a couple of naked Fowls without a Feather. 

Char. This is a moft ftrong Truth, Sir. 

Mir. No, no, Monfieur, 
Let us be right Frenchmen^ violent to charge 1 
But whpn our Follies are repell'd by Reafon, 

(34) " «^' worth 4i Cardecue,] We have made an BngUp 

Woiti of This from a Corruption of chc French^ un j^uart d* icut 
i.e. the fourth Part of a i>^«fi6 Crown. 

this 
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*Tis fit that we retreat, and ne'er come on more : 
Obferve my learned CbarleSj he'll get thee a Nephew, 
On yfngelUnay ihall difpute in her Belly, 
And fuck the Nurfe by Lc%ick. And here's Eufiace^ 
If e was an A(s, but now is grown an Amadis \ 
Nor Ihall he want a Wife, if all my Land 
For a Jointure can f flfeft it : You*jre a ^ood Lord, ■ 
And bf a gertde Nature, in your Looks 
I (ee a kind Confent, and it ihews lovely. 
And do you hear, old Fool ? but I'll not chide ; 
Hereafter, like me, ever doat on* Learning, 
The meer Belief is excellent, twill (ave you 5 
And next love Valour, though you dare not fight 
Your felf, or fright a fbolifh Officer; young Eufiacc 
Can do it tb a Hair. And to conclude, 
Ijtt Jndrew^s^zxm b'increasM, that is your PenanCCy 
You know ft>r what 1 drtd, fee, you rut no more. 
You underftand me. So embrace on all Sides. 
I'll pay thofb Billm^n, and make largfe Amends; ^ 
Frovicted ¥re preierve you ftill our Friends. 

[Exewa omm. 
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^crlS not the Hands^ or Smtles, or common JFaj 

Of Approbation to a weimk'd Play^ 
We only bepe; But that you freely would, 
To tb'' Author' i Memory y fofar unfold. 
And Jhew your Lows and Liking to bis Wit, 
Not in your Praife, but often feeing it ;. 
That being tbe grand AJfurance, tbat can give 
The Toet and tbe Player Means to Rve. 
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^^0 iellyej Gentlemen ^ we have a Pky^ 
•* A new one toOy and that Uis launched to Da^f 
The Name ye knowy tbat^s nothing to my Story ; 
To tell ye^ *tis familiar ^ void of Glory ^ 
Of State^ of Bitternefs\ of Wit^ youHl fay^ 
For that is now held Wtt^ that tends that way^ 

Which we avoid: To tell ye toOy *tis merry ^ 

And meant to make you pleafant^ and not weary i 

The Stream that guides ye^ eafy to attend: 

To tell yey that Uis good^ is to no End^ 

If you believe not. Nay^ to go thus far^ 

To fwear itj if you fwear qgainji^ is War^ 

To affure you any things unlefs you fee^ 

And fo conceive^ is Vanity in me j . 

Therefore I leave it to it felf\ and pray ^ 

like a good Barky it may work out to 4ay^ 

And Jiem all Doubts \ *twas built for fucb a Prdof^ 

And we hope highly: If fhe lie aloof, .: 

For her own Vantage^ to give Wind- at WiU^^ 

Why^ let her workj only be you but fliU^ 

And, fweet-opinioffd ; and we are bound to fay, 

Tottre worthy Judges^ and you crown the Plfy. 






DRAMATIS 
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Mdanes, ^ ^.^^ Gentlemen, Friends to JLeandro. 
Arfenio, 



DRAMATIS PERSON M, 

m 

MEN; 

JhfB Henfiqjie, an uxori&us tard^ &uet td his Brotbeti 
Don Jamie, younger Brother to Don Henrique. 
BartoluS) a covetous Lawyer^ Husband to Amaranta. 
Leandro^ a Gentleman who wantonly loves the Lawyn^i 
Wife. 

[ilanes, ^ 

rftnio, 3 
Afcanio, Son to DonYitwrxo^t. 
Oftavio, fuppofed Husband to jfaGintha* 

Lopez, the Spanilh Curate. 
Diego, bis Sexton, ' 
Affiftant, which we call a Judg^i 
Algaziers, whom we call Serjeants. 

Four Parijhioners^ Apparitor^ Singers^ SerniantU 

W O ME N. 

Violante, fuppofed Wife to Don Henrique. 
Jacintha, * formerly contrasted to Don Henrique. 
Amaraqta, Wife to ^no\\xs. 
A Woman Moor, Servant to Amaranta, 
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THE 

^'^SPANISH CURATE, 

ACT L SCENE I. 

Enter Angclo, Milanes, and Arfcnio. 

A R s I N I o- 

^EANDRO paid all. 

Ml. *Tis his ufual Cuftom, . [ofi^ 

I (2) And requifite he fhould : Hehasnowpuc 
• The funeral Black) your rich Heir wears 
with Joy, 

When he pretends to weep for his dead Father. , 

four gathering $ires To loflg heap Muck together, 

([) We are now come to riie5/fln)> Cura/*, a moft excellent Play; 
and from whence two of our lii-lt Rate Modern Plays, the Sfaxifi 
Fryar and O/J Batchilhr, have taken their mod conick Scene). Jt 
is 39 Tull of Humour, Spiigbclinefg and Pleafamry, as an/ one Come^ 
[0 the wboleSetof Bkaumomt and Fletchik'j Works: And weio 
t not that an Adulterer is rather fet in too amiable a Light, I know 
carce any Play I could with to fee oftener upon the Stage. 

Mti SewarJ. 

(2) — //( iai utvi tut eff , 

Iht /antral Blatk (your rUb Heir 'wiars luilh jey, 
H^htn ht frtttHji ts weep for bfs diad father ;] This" Sent'- 
ent ia Ihadow'd out from one of the flsleft Sentence! of Semeca, 
•dPuBL-Smus. . . 

Heredis flecus fah PerfoDa Riftis tfi. 
■^hichBiN JoHsoH has thus very dofdy tranflated. ia \mTm. 
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*[ht Weeping of a* Heii fietiU fiili I* Laughtqr, 

Vndtrm Vifor. . . ■ ~ 
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That their kind Sons, to rid thenni of their Care, 

Wi(h them in Heav'n; or if they take a Tafte 

Of Purgatory by the way, it matters nor. 

Provided they remove hence ; what is befaln 

To his Father, in the other World, I ask not ; 

I am fure, his Prayer is heard: 'Would, I could ufe one 

For mine, in the fame Method. Arf. Fie upon thee ! 

This is prophane. 

MiL Good Doflor, .do not fchool me 
For a Fault you are not free from : On my Life, 
Were aU Heirs ia Corduba^ put to their Oa(bs, 
They would confefs with me, 'tis a found Tenet : 
Fm fere, Leandr^ does. 

jlrf. He is th* Owner of 
AfairEftate. 

MiL And fairly he deferves it. 
He's a Royal Fellow ; yet obferved a Mean 
In all his Courfes, carefull too on whom 
He fhowers his Bounties : tte, that's liberal 
To all alike, may do a Good by Chance, 
But never out of Judgment : This invites 
The prime Men of the City to frequent - 
All Places he reforts to, and are Jiappy 
In his fweet Converfe. — - 

Arf. Don Jamky the Brother 
To the Grandee Don Henrique^ appears much taken 
With his Behaviour. 

Mil. There is fomething more in't : 
He needs his Pqrfe^ and knows how to make Ufe on*t. 
•Tis now in Falhion for your Don, that's poor. 
To vow all I.,eagues of Friendlhip with a Merchant 
That fean fupply hi$ Wants ; and howfoe'er 
Don J amicus noble born, his elder Brother 
Doa HeH^ip^'.^ i:ich, aftd his Revenues long fince 
Encreasfd by marrying with a wealthy Heir, 
Caird Madam Violante^ he yet holds 
A hard Hand o'er Jamie^ allowing him 
A bare Annuity only. 

Arf. Yet^ *tis laid, 
Hq hath no Child j and by the Laws of Spurn ^ 

•*■•■• ■:. .. \€ 
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If he die withooc Ifioe^ Don Jamis 
Inherits his Eftate. 

Mil. Why, that's the Rcafon ^ - 

Of their fb many Jars : Though the young L(xd 
Be fick of th' elder Brother, and in Reafon 
Shou'd flatter, and obfer^e him \ he^s of a Naturo ' 

Too bold and fierce to (loop fb, but bears up, " 

Preliiming on his Hopes. 

Arf. What's the young Lad 
That all of 'em make fo much of ? 

JMiL *Tis a fweet One, , ' 

And the beft-condition^d Youth I ever few yet i 
So humble, and fo affable, that he wins . : 

The Loveof all that know him ; and fo modeft^ ^ ^' 
That, in defpite of Poverty, he wou*d ftarve 
Rather thaii ask a Courtefy. He's the Son of 
A poor ca(^ Captain, one O&avio^ 
And She, that once was caird the fair Jaciniba^ 
h happy in being his Mother : For his fake, . ; 

Enter Jamie, Leandro, a^d Afcanio. / 

Though in their Fortunes fain, they are efteemM t>f| 
And cherifh'd by the beft. O, here they come, 
t now may fpare his Charadler, but obierve him^ 
He'll juftify my Report. 

Jam. My §pod JfcamOj 
Hepair ,iiiore often to me ; above Women; 
Thou ever fcalt be wdcome> 

jifc. My Lord, your Favours 
IMay quickly teach a raw uncucor'd Vouth 
To be both rude and fawcy. 

Lean, You cannot be 
Too frequent, where you are fo much defir'd r 
And give me Leave, dear Friend, to be your Rival 
In part of his Afie£lk>n i 1 will buy it 
At any Rate. 

Jam., Stood Ib^t now pofiefs'd 
Of what my Riture Hope prefages to me, . 
I then would make k clear thou hadft a Patron, _ 
That wou*d not.fiiy, b^t do: Yet as I am, 

•^ a go 



{ 



i 



1 So 7U Spantjh Curau. 

Be mine, PlI not receive thee as a Servant ; 
' But as my Son ; and though I want my felf. 
No Page attending in the Court of Spain 
Shall find a kinder Mafter. 

Afc. I befeech you, / 

That my Refufal of fo great an Offer 
May make no ill Cooftruftion ; 'tis not Pride 
(That common Vice is far from my Condition) 
That makes you a Denial to receive 
A Favour I ftiou'd fue for : Nor the Fafliion, 
Which the Country follows, in which to be a Servant 
In thofe that groan beneath the heavy Weight 
Of Poverty, is held an Argument 
X Of a bafe abjcft Mind, I wifli, my Years 
Were fit to do you Service in a nature 
That might become a Gentleman : (give me Leave 
To think my felf one.) My Father fervM the King 
As a Captain in the Field ; and though his Fortune 
Returned him home a poor Man, he was rich 
In Reputation, and Wounds fairly taken 5 
Nor am I by his ill Succefi deterr'd ; 
I rather feel a ftrong Defire that fways^^rae 
To follow his Profeffion ; and if Heav'n 
Hath nurk*d me out to be a Man, how proud, 
Pth* Service of my Country, flipu'd I be. 
To trail a Pike under your brave Command ! 
There, I wou'd follow you as a Guide to Honour, 
Though all the Horrors of the War n»de up 
To ftop my Paffage. 

Jam. Thou'.rt a hopeful Bby, 
And it was bravely fpoken : For this Anfwer, 
I love thee more than ever. 

Mil Pity, fuch Scecfc ' ; 

Of promifing Courage ihou'd not grow and prolper ! 

Ang. Whatever his reputed Parents be, . 

He hath a Mind that fpeaks him right and noble. 

Lem, You make him blulh : It needs not, fweet Jfcanio i 
We may hes^r Praifes when they are deferv'd. 
Our Modefty unwoundcd.. By my Life, 
^1 wouM add fomething to the building up 

So 
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So fair a Mind \ and if till you are fit 

To hear Arms in the Field, you'll fpend fome Years 

In Salamanca^ Pll fupply your Studies 

With all Conveniences, 
Afc. Your Goodncfe, Signiors, ,, 

And charitable Favours overwhelm me. 

If I were of your Bloody you cou'd not be ;; 

More tender of me : What then can I pay, 

A poor Boy and a Stranger, but a Heart 

Bound to your Service ? With what Willingnefi , 

I wou*d receive, good Sir, your noble Offer, 
Heaven can bear witnefs for me : But, alas, 
Shou'd I embrace the Means to raife my Fortuncis, 
I muft deftroy the Lives of my poor Parents, . . #-* 

To whom I owe my Being, they in me ^ * 

Place all their Comforts ; and, as if I were ; ^ ^ • 

The Light of their dim Eyes, are fo indulgent, , f 
They cannot brook one fhort Day's Abience from me i 
And, what will hardly win Belief, though young^^. \ 
I am their Steward and their Nurie; The Bounties, -• 
Which others. beftow on me, ferve to fuftain 'em j. '*< 
And, to forfake them in their Age, in^e ^. 

Were more than Murthen V 

j^»/<?r Henrique. 

Ang. This is a kind of Begging, ., 
Wou'd make a Broker charitabj^. 

Mil: Here. 
Sweet-heart, I wi|h it were more* 

hean. When this is fpent. 
Seek for Supply to me. 

7^»f.. Thy Pi^y •<.. . 

For ever be renqicmbred! Nay, take all; 
Though 'twere my Exhibition to a Ryal 
For one whole Year. . / ^ 

Afc. High Heav'ns reward your Goodnefs ! 

Hen. So, Sir, is this a Slip of your own Grafting 5 . 
You are fo prodigal ? 

Ji^w^. A Slip, Sir ? Hen.Yes^ 
A Slip ; or call it by the proper Name, 

N 3 Your 
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Your Baftard. 

Jam. You're fou^mouth'd ; do not povoke mti 
, I fhall forget your Birth if you prooeea. 
And u(e you, as your Manners do deidrve. 
Uncivilly. 

/fof, So brave f Pi-lay you, give me Heatings 
Who am I, Sir? 

Jam. My Elder Brother ; One, 
That might have been born a Fool, and fo reputed^ 
But that you had the Luck to creep into 
The World a Year before me. Lean. Be more tetnpmtt 

J^m. I neither can nor will, unlefs I learn it 
By his Example : liCt hhn ufe his harib 

** That are his Hinds, and not on me. The Land^ 
' ^ *Our Father left to him alone, rewards hitrtj 
For being tw^he Months elder \ let that be 
Forgotten, and \tt his P^rafites remember 
One Quality of Worth or Virtue in him, 
That may authorise hirti to be a Cenforer ^ 

Of me, or toy Manners, and I will 
Acknowledge him for a Tutor ; till then, nev^i 

Hen. From whom have you your Means,' Sk ? 

Jam. From the Will 
Of my dead Father ; I am fure, 1 fpend not. 
Nor give't upon your Purfe. 

Hen. But will it hold out 
Without my Help? Jam. I am fure, it Qiall, Til imkelfeK 
For fooner I will feek Aid from a Whore,r 
Than, a Courtefy from you. 

Hen. *Tiswell5 you are proud of 
Yournew Exchequer,; when' you have cheated him. 
And worn him to the Quifck, J may be found 
In the Lift of yOur Accjuamtance. 

Lean. ^Vrzy you, hold, • 

And give me Leave, my Lord, to % thus much. 
And in mint own Defence, I am no Gull 
To be wrought on by Perfuafion ; nor no CoWard 
To be beaten out of my Means, but know to whom 

* 

And 
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-And why I give or lend, and m\\\ do nothing 
Sut what my Reaibn warrants ; you may be 
-As fparing as you pleafe,' I muft be bold 
To make Ufe of my own, without your Licence. 

Jam. Tray thee. Jet him alone, he is iA>t worth thy 
-All that he do's, Leandra^ is for my Good ; [Anger^ 
I think, there's not a Gentleman of Spain 
That has a better Steward, than J have of him. 
Hen. Ypur Steward, Sir? 
Jam. Yes, and a pnotvident one, 
^hy, he knows, I am giv'n to large Expenc^, 
-And therefore lays up for me : Could you believe ^Ife 
That he, that fixteen Years hath worn the Yoke * 
Of barren Wcdi9ck, without Hope of Ifiue, 
His QilBners fiill, his Land^ and Vineyards fruitfull, 
Cou*d be fo fold to bafe and fordid Thrift, 
As almofttadenyjiim&lf the (Means 
And Neceflaries of Life ? Alas, he knows^ 
The Laws of Spain appoint -me for his Heir, 
That all mull come to mc^ if I <xit-live him ; 
Which fure, I muft do,' by thi^ Courfe of Nature, 
And jthe Affiftance of good Mirth, and Sack, 
How ever you prove melancholy. 

Hen. If I live. 
Thou dearly fhalt repent this. Jam.^^\\m tfcou'ft dead, 
I^am fure, I fliall not. MiL Now they begin to burn 
Like opposed Meteoii. jlrf. Give them Line, and Way, 
My Life for Don Jamie. 

Jam. Continue itill 
The excellent Husband, and join Farm to Farm, 
Suffer no Lordftiip, that in a clear Day 
Falls in the Profpedl of y©ur covetous Eye 
To ibe anodaer*s ; forget, you are a Grandee ; 
Take Ufe upon Ufe, and cut the Throats of Heirs 
Witlik coz'ning Mortgages : Rack your poor Tenants, 
Till i;hey look like fo many Skektons 
For Want of Food 5 and when that Widows' Curfcs, 
The IUun6 of ancient Families, Tears of Orphans, 
Have hurried you to the Devil % ever remenaber. 
All was rak'd up for me, your thankfidl Brother s 

N 4 That 
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That will ^ancc merrily upon your Grave. . 
And, perhaps*, give a double Piftokt 
To fome poor n^y Friar, to lay a Maft 
To keep your Ghoft from walking. 

/fen. That the Law 
Should force ipc to endure this! 

Jam! Verily, 
When this flicvH come to pafs, as fure^ it will, 
tf you can find a Loop-hole, though in HdJ, 
To look on my Behaviour, you iball fee me ) 

Ranfack ypur Iron Chefts; and osnce again 
flutc?^ flame<61our*d Daughter (hall be free 
To domineer in Taverns, JWafques, and Revels, 
^ As fhe was us'd, before (htr was your Captive, 
Methinks, themeer Con'cWof it fliouid make you 
Go borne fick, a^nd diftempar'd: if it do's, 
ril fend you a Doflpr of njihe own, and after 
Take Order for your Fuoeral. v 

Hen. Y9U have laid, Sir-r 
J will not fight with Word$, but Deeds to tame you ; 
Reft confident, I will; and thoti fhalt wilh. 
This Day thpu hadft been dumb, \Exit. 

Mil. You have giv*fi him a Heat, - 

But with your own Diftcmper. \ . 

T^w. Nof a whit. 
Now he is from mine Eye, I can be merry, - • 
Forget the Caufe and him : All Pligues go with him ! ; 
Let's* talk of fomething elfc : What News. is ftirring ? ' 
Nothing to pafe the Time ? . /^ 

Mil ;Faith,-itJs faid,- . - 

That the next Summer will determine much 
O^ that we loqg have talk'd of, touching the Wars. 

Lean. What have we to do with them ? Let us difcourfe 
.Jbf what concerns our felves. 'Tis now in Fafliion, 
To have your Gallants kx. down in a Tavern, ^ |what 
What the Arch- Duke's Purpofc is the next Spring, and 
Defence my Lc^rds, the States,; prepare; wh*t Courfe 
The Emperor takes againft the encroaching 2«rife j . 
And whether his iVIoony-ftandards arc deGgn'd 
For Pcrfia^ or Pobma-, and all this 

The 
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The wifer Sort of State- Worms fecm to* kflofr • -^ 
Better than their own Affairs : This is Diftourie 
Fit for the Council it concerns; we af« young, ! 

And if that 1 might give the Theme, 'twere better 
To talk of handfome Women. Mil. And that's on^ 
Almoft as general. Jrf Yet none agr^ 
Who are the fkireft. '' 

Lean. Spme prefer the /TW^i&» 
For their conceited Drefiings : Some the plump 
Italian Bona- Roba% Ibme the State ! 

That .ours obferve ; and I have .heard ^one iweir, \ 
A merry Friend of mine, that once mLond$U > 

He did enjoy tthe Company of a Gameft^, , • 

A commonGamcfler too^ jthat[in One.W^ight * 
Met, kirn th' lialian^ Fnnth and Spof^Jh W^pi • \> 
And ended iDithtDuicb ^Jqt, to cppl her ^f, - ^^jk 
She kifs'd him drunk. i'ch' Mornir^, .. < . ,. ; 

Jam. We may fpare /> ; . r , , . , f 

The Travell of our Toi^gucs in foreign Nations, 
When in Cordid^a^ ■, if you dare give Credit 
To ndiy Report, ("for I have feen her^ (jallants,) : 
There lives a Woman, of a mc4n Birtih ^gjo, » ^ > 

And meanly match'd^ wkoft allrexccltH3^'y(?rin' ^ ; - 
Difdains Companion with any She^ - i. . -. .; / 
(3) That puts m for a Fair One ; and. though you borratr 

:' -^ ' ■■ ■ -■ -; --^ , From 

(3) ■ ■ ' and tbolyou horro<w*A^ T ..^ . ^ :f 

From e'v'ryi Country ef the J.ifr^Mthfi^^,^ ^ 
Of thofe PerfeSiious, lAjhichthk^CIt mate fields 
^0 help to make her apt tf put tn Bahnc^i ' 
^bis nuill nueigh down the Scale, ']■ Tii$s ^tferiptjon c<)inet 
in very ftrongly in Support of a Parallel jopcof ShaVe ^f e a r« 
in his Cymhline, )vhich hasi been unneceiTarily tampnerM \vith. 

And that ^he hath all courtly Partt more exquifite^ , . 

^han Lady, Ladies, Woman j from each One * * 

ne heft She hathy and She, of all compounded, 
Outfells ibem all. ' ■' ' - '* 

« 

I cannot fee any impenetrable Nonfenfe in this, nnlcls o*er-weaiiIo||; 
Criticks will labour to expound it. into fuch. :T*he i'oet's Text is a 
juft Climax i fell. " She tfath all courtly Parts more exquifite thaa 
** any fingle Lady whoever ; ay, than many Ladies; nay, than 
** the whole Sex put together." Ferdinand {peaking of his Mifircft 
Miranda, fays almofl the fame Thing in the 7emfefi^ 

Bui 
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From cvcfjr Country of the Earth, the bell 
Of thofe I'lufiftioiis, ivhidi the Climate yidds 
To help to make her up, if put in BaJance^ 
This wiU fvtigh down the Scale. 

Imh. You taBc of Wondere. 

*}am. She 19, UKiced, a Wonder, and fb kept % 
And, as the World defcrv'd not to behold 
What curious Nature made without a Pattern^ 
Whofe Copy flic hath toft too, ihc*s fbut up, 
Sequeftred from the World. 

IJm. W ho it the Owner 
Of fuch a |cm? I am fir'd. Jem. One Bmiolusf 
A wrangling Advocate, jirf. A Knave on Record. 

Mil. I am Are, he cheaioed me of the beft Part 
Of my Eftate. fam. Some Bofineis calls me henee^ 
And of Importance, which denies me Leisure 
To give you his full Chara£ber : In few Words, 
Though rich, he's covetous beyond Expreffion i 
And, to increafe his Heap, will dare the Devil, 
And all the Eagoes of Darknefi.: And to thefe 
So jealous, as if you wou'd parallel 
Old Jrgus to him, you muft multiply 
His Eyes an huiidred times : Of tiunk none fleep. 
He, that would charm the heavkft Lid, oiuft hire 
:A better Mirm^y than Jw^r made Ufe of: 
IBtefs your felves from the Thought of him and her, 
li'or 'twill be Labour loft i So, farcwcl, Signiors. [Exit. 

Arf. Leandro? In a Dream ? Wake Man, for Shame, 

Mil. Trained into a Hpors Paradife, with a Talc 
Of an imagined Form. 

And with a forg'dXalc would not wrong his Friend ; 
Nor am lib much fir*d with Luft as Envy, 
That fuch a Churl as Bartolus fhould reap - 
So fweet a Harveft ; half my State to any. 
To help me to a Shar/e, 
jfrf. Tulh, do not hope for 



But Tout OTtu, 



^ perfc^l mndfo p^eriefs, are created 
Ofty^rj Creature's beft. 

Impof- 
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Impoflibilitics. ' Lean. 1 4nuft enjoy her, 
And/Tiiy prophctick Love tells me, lS!tai% 
Lend me but your Affitoncc. 

Jrf. Give it o'er. 

MiL I would not have thee fool'd. 

Z^tf». I have ftrange Engines 
Fafhioning here, aftd Bartolus on the Anvil J 
Difliiade me not, but help me. 

MiL Take your Ji'ortune, 
If you come off well, praife your Wit ; if not^ 
Expeft to be the Sutjcft of our Laughter. [ExeUfif^ 

S C E N E U. 

Enter Oftavio, and Jacintha. 

Jac. You ntiet Don Hitnijfue ? ^ 

Oa. Yes. 

Jac. WhatComfert bring you? 
Speak chearfully : How did my Letief work 
On his hard Temper ? I am fure^ I wh>te jt . 
So feelingly, and with the Ptti ^ Sorrow, c i 

That it muft force Compun^idi. ^ i .; 

03. Yoaare boBenfd I • 

Can you with one Hand prop a &lliftg Tamhi * 

Or with the other (lop the r^in^ Main, 
When it breaks in on the ufiirped Shore ? 
Or any thing that is impoffibfc ? 
And then conclude, that there is fbtneiieay left 7 

To move him to CompaflJon. \ \ .. 

Jqc. h there a; Jiiftice 
Or Thunder, imy Oiim^ia^ and he < i ; 
Jhfeitiunk unto thcCefttcr? > 

Oil. Good Jacintha^ I 

With your Iong-pra£bisM Padence bear AfBi6tioiitf 
And by ptovofcihg tiali not en HRatv^^s Anjg^ $ f 
He did not only ftorn to read yodrLecter, . 
But, moft inhuman as he v^hz cumfd yo% 
Curs*d you moft bitterly. 

Jac. The had Mw'» ^feari^* 
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Oh, thatlcou'd forget there were a Tyc, 
In me, upon him! or the Relief I fcek. 
If given, were Bounty in him, and not Debt, 
Debt of a dear Accompt ! 

Oa. Touch not that String, : 

*Twill but increafe your Sorrow ; and tame Silence, 
The Balm of the opprefs*d, which hitherto 
Hath eas'd your grievM Soul, and preferv'A your Fame, 
Muft be your Surgeon dill. 

Jac. If the Contagion 
Of ny Misfortunes had not fprcad it felf 
Upon my Son,j4fcamo^ though my Wants 
Were centuply'd upon my felf, I cou'd be patient : 
But he is fo good^ I fo miferable. 
His pious Care, his Duty, and Obedience, 
And all that can be wifh*d for from a Son, 
Difcharg'd to me, and {, barrM of all Means 
To return any Scruple of the Debt . i ' 

1 owe him as a Mother, is a Tormoit, 
Too painfull to be borne.. 

0£f. I fuffer with you. 
In that -, yet gnd in.this Affurance Comfort ; 
High Heav'n ordains, whofc Puipofes cannot alter. 
Children, that pay Obedience to thdrParcnts, - 
Shall never beg their Bread. 

.Enler Afcanio, : 

'• . , - "V . • 

• . •. , -. / . I ! • : . . 

Jac. Here comes our Joy ; s - 

Where haSJny;deaEcfl5:becn ? 

J/c. I have made. Mother, 
A fortunate Voyage, and brought home rich Pirize, 
In a few Hours: The O^nerj too contended. 
From whom I took it. See, here's Gold, good Store tooi 
Nay, pray you, take it. 

That if; idh;ww licit. thou, wert made of Goodneis, 
•Twould breed ajtaioufy in me, by what Means 
Thou cam'il bytfiicb a iSum. 
Jfc. Were it ill got, ; 

I am fure, it could not-^ eniploy'd fi) wdl, ; 



As to relieve your Wants- Some noble Friends, 
Raised by Heav*n> Mercy to me, not my Merits, 
Beftow'd it on me, r . . 

0£l. It were a Sacrilege * 

To rob thee of their Bounty, fince they gave* it ' "' 
To thy Ufe only. 

Joe. Buy thee brave Cloaths with it, • 

And fit thee for a Fortune, and le^ve us 
To our Neceflities ; why do'fl- thou weep ? 

Afc. Out of my Fear I have offended you ; . .\ 
For had I not, I am.fure, you are too kind 
Not to accept the Offer of my Service, 
In which I am a Gainer ; I have heard 
My Tutor lay, of all aereal Fowl 
The Stork's the Embleme of true Piety ; - ■ 

Becaufe, when Age hath feiz'd upon his Dam, 
And made unfit for Flight, the gratefiil young one 
Takes her upon his Back, provides her Food, 
Repaying fb her tender Care of him. 
E'er he was fit to fly, by bearing her : 
Shall I then, that have Reaibn and Difcourfe, 
That tell me, all I can do is too little. 
Be more unnatural than a filly Bird ? 
Or feed or cloath mf felf fuperfluoufty. 
C4) And know, nay, fee you want? Holy Saints keep me 
JFrom fiich Impiety ! 

Jac. Can 1 be wretched. 
And know my felf the Mother to iEich Goodnefi ? 

0£t. Come let us dry our Eyes, we'll have a Feaft, 
Thanks to our little Steward. 

Jac. And, in him. 
Believe, thacwc arc rich. >. , 

Jfc. I'm fure, lam. 
While I have Pow'r to comfort yx)u^ and ferveyou, [Exe. 

(4) Holy Saints keep • me."] J/canio*$ Speech ends with an imper» 
feft Sentence, ' and the natural Senfe which fupplies it, exactly fills 
up the Hemiftich which follows. • So that it is very probable it was 
an accidental Omiifton/ which one may venture to fill up without 
Danger of adding what is not our Author^s. ; Mi* Sefwfird, 

SCENE 
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Enter Henriquci and yiohntc, 

yioL Is it my Faidf^ Doci Henriptej or my Pate ? 
What's my Offence? I came young to your Bcd» 
I had a fruitful Mother, and you met me 
IVtth equal Ardour in your May of Blood } 
And why then am I barren ? 

Hen. 'Tis not in Man 
To yield a Realbn for the Will of Heaven, 
Which is infcrutaWc. 

yiol. To what Ufe fcrve 
Full Fortunes, and the meaner Sort of Bleflings, 
When that, which is the Crown of alt our WilhBS, 
The Period of human Happinefi, 
One only Child, dift may pofle^ what's ours. 
Is cruelly dctay'd us ? 

Hen. 'Tis the Curfe 
Of great Eftates to want thofe Pledges, which 
The Poor are happy in : They in a Cottage, 
With Joy, behold the Models of their Youth ; 
And, as their Root decays, thofe budding Branches 
Sprout forth and floivilfa, to renew their Age i 
But diis is the Beginnit^, not the End 
Of Mifery to me, that 'gainft my Will, 
Since Heav'n denies us Iflue of our own, 
Muft leave die Fruit of all my Care and TxaveU 
To an unthankful Brother, that infults 
On my Calamity. 

FioL I will rather choole 
A Baftard from the Hofpital and adopt him, * 
And nourifh him as mine own. 

Hen. Stich an Evafion, 
My Violantey is forbid to us; 
Happy the Roman State, where it was lawful!. 
If our own Sons were vicious, to choofe one 
Out of a virtuous Stock, though of poor PareatSf 
And make him Noble. But the Laws of Spain^ 
Intending to preferve all ancient Houfes, 

Prevent 
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Prevent fuch free Eleftions ; ^tb lAiv my Brother^s 
Too well acquainted, and this makes him bold 
To reign o*cr me, as a Maftci^. 

VioL I will fire 
The Portion I brought with rtic^ c*cr he Ipcnd 
A Ryal of it : No Qjirk left, no Qmddit, 
That may defeat him ? Hxn. Were I but confirih'd^ 
That you wou'd take the Means I ufe with. Patience^ 
As I muft pradlife it with my Difhonour, 
1 cou'd lay level with the Earth his Hopes, 
That Ibar above the Clouds with Expedtatioo^ 
To fee me in my Grave, VioL Eflfea but this^ 
And our Revenge (hall be to us a Son^ 
That (hall inherit for us. Hen. Do not repent 
When 'tis too late. * : 

Viol. I fear not,, what may fall j ; 

He difpofiels'd^^ that does ufurp on all. [Exemitl 

ACT II. S C E N E t 

(f) EfUef" Leandro^ Milanese 4;^^ Arfcnb* 

Mil. f^ AN any thing but Wonder -^ 

V> Lean. Wonder on, 
I am, as ye fee; and, what will folfow, Gentlemen ? 

Jrf, Why doft thou put on this Form f what can thisido? 
Thou k>ok*ft mod (iilily. Mil. Like a young Clerk^ 
A half-pin'd Puppy, that would write for a RyaL 
Is this a commanding Shape to win a Beauty i 
To what Ufe, what Occafion? 

Ijan. Peace, ye are Fools, 
More filly than my Out- fide feems, ye are ignorant % 
They, that pretend to Wonders, muA weave cunningly. 

jfrf. What manner of Accefs can this get ? or, if gotceih 

(5) Sfrttr Leandro, with a Inter *ucrit o»/,] This is a Stage- Di- 
rcdion, tranfcrib'd from the Prompter's Book ; and a Memorandaifi 
to him only, that Leandro Ihould go on furnifhM with fuch a Letter* 
to deliver to LopeTi the Curate. 

What 
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What Credit in her %es? 

Ltan. Will ye but leave me ? 

Mil. Methinks, a young Man and a handfom Gentlemaft, 
(But, fure, thou art Lunatick,) methinks, a brave Mani 
That woufd catch' cuhningly the Beams of Beauty, 
And (b diftribute 'em unto his Comfort, 
Shou'd like himfeif appear, young, high, and buxom, 
And in the brighteft Form. 

L^an. Ye are cozcn'd. Gentlemen, 
Neither do I believir this, nor will follow it : 
Thus as I am, I will begin my Voyage. 
When you love, launch it out in Silks and Velvets, , 
I'll love in Serge, and will outgo your Sattins. 
To get upon my great Horfe and aj^)ear 
Ttie Sign of fuch a Man, and trot my Meafiires, 
(6) Or fiddle out whole frofty Nights, my Friends, 
Under the Window, while my Teeth keep Time, . 
I hold no handfbmneis. Let me get in, 
^here trot, and fiddle, where I may have fair i4ay. 

Arf. But how get in } 

Lean. Leave that to me •, your Patience, 
I have fome Toys here that 1 dare well truft to : 
I have Imelt a Vicar out, they call him Lopez. 
You are ne'er the nearer now. 

Mil. We doGonfefsit. 

Lean. Weak fimple Men, this Vicar to this Lawyer 
Is the mod inward Damon. 

Arf. What can this do ? 

Mil. We know the Fellow, and he dwells there. 

Lean. So. 1 

"(6) Or fiddle out luhoie frofty Nights^ my Friends ^ 

Under the IVindow, <whilft my Teeth keep Tune,] I have ob- 
fcrv'd, that no two Words, in the old Books, fo often aAd fo roif- 
takenly change Place with each other, as Time and Tune. Indeed, 
in^'^the running Secretary-hand, the Difference is fo miBttte Jbetwixt 
^ and ttif, that it has been the Source of numberlefs Errors. Lean- 
dro'z Meaning is, that if he were to go a Serenading in a frofty 
Night, he fhould b^ fo cold as to have the Chattering of his Teeth 
keep Time with his Inftrumcnt. 

Arf, 
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(7) Ai^fi Apoor^ thin Thief: He help ? he? hang the 
Can reading ot an Homily prefer thee ? [Vicar j 

Thou art dead-fick in Love, and he'll pray for thee. 
• Lean. Have Patience, Gentlemen ; I fay, this Vicar, 
This Thing, 1 fey,, is all one with the clofe Bartolus^ 
(8) For fo they call the Lawyer ; on his ^Nature, * 
(Whidi I have ftudied by Relation ; ' 
And make no Doubt I ihall^ hil^handfbmly ; ) 
Will 1 work cunningly, and home : Underftaftd frte. 

Enter Lopez, and Diego*, 

Next, I pray, leave me, leave me to my Fortune 5 
Difficilia pulcbray that's my Motto, Gentlemen ; 
rU win diis Diamond from the Rock, and wear her, 
Or 

Aff/.Pteace, the Vicar: Send ye a foil Sail, Sir. 

ylrf. There's your Confcflbr, but what (hall be your Pe- 

Lean. A Fool's Head, if I fail ; and fo forfake me^ [nancef 
You Ihall hear from me daily. 

Ml. We will be ready. [£x<?«»/ Mil. Arf. 

Lop. Thin World, indeed! 

Lean. V\\ let him breath, and^n[iafk him : 
No Man would think, a Stranger, as I am, ' 
Should reap any great Commodity from his Pigbclly.' 

Lop. Poor ftirring for poor Vicars, 

2)/>. . And poor Sextons. * - J. 

Lop. We pray, and pray, bufto no Purpofr,- 
Thofc, that enjoy our Lands, choke our Devotions 5 ^ 
Our poor thin Stipends make us arrant Dunces. 

Die. If you live mifcrably, how ihall we do, Maftei-, 
That arc fed only with the Sound of Prayers ? ; 

(7) ■ !■■ bang the Vuar ; 

Can reading of an »_ ■ 1. pr.tftr^tbee?^ *Ti5 ftrap|^, that 
none of all the Editions fhould be. able to furnifh out the interme- 
diate Woird to fill up the Hiatus of' this Verfe. As they. are talk- 
ing of the Vicar, it is demonftrable it. nuift have^ been,' Homiij ; 
which noakes both 'the Met);f»>n^ SeQ^ o#^ ;: 

(8) For fo thn call the Lawyer t -01. Ms Nature y 
Wbicb^ba've Jludied By pFaiion, &c.] This Paffage has been' 

flightly corrupted in the Text surd Poititiiig. I have regulated Both» 
and Mr. ^M/^/tfff prefcribM the very ikne AdjaftniitQ^^^ 

^ot. II. O Wc 
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Vft rife and ring the Qells tg g^et. good^SttyiiacIis, . 
And mud be fain to cat the Ropte vttthr Reverence^ .: 

Lop, Wjhcn was there a Cbriftning, JXegp l, 

Vie. Not this ten Wedcs ; 
Alas, they have forgpt to get. Children, Matter 5 
The Wars, the Seas, and Ufury undo us : 
Takes di our Minds, our Edges, blunts oar Bmgh*fliarei. 
They eat nothing here, but Herbs, and get nothing but 

gre^ Sauce i' 
There are feme few ppor Labourers, that^ perhaps. 
Once in feven Year, with hdjping one another. 
Produce fome few pin'd-Butter-prints, that fcar^ ki^rr 
The ChViftning neither. 

iej^.Ypur Gallants, they ge( Honour, , ;; 

A ftrange fantaftical Birth, to defraud the Vicar % . 
And the Camp chriftens their IlCies, or the Cur|^;zaQii 
•Tis a lewd Time, 

Vie. They arc fo hard-hearted here too. 
They will not die ; there's nothing got by Burials* 

Lfip. Di^gOj the Air's too pure, theyc^not^p^riil^. 
To have a thin Stipend, and an cvcrlaftipg F^riflij, 
Lord, what a Torment •tis 1 

Die. Good fenfible Maftcr,; 
You are allow'd to pray againft aH Weathfip, 
BotK foul, and fair, as, you (hall find Ok;<afion4 
Why not againft all Airs ? 

iMp. That's not iWCawons. 
I wou'di it had ; •tiiout of pur way forty J^encjc.: [die betf, 

Vii.^T'ys ftwngc, they ^e ftarv'd too yet; they will not. 
They will not earth: A good ftout Pl^ggc.awongft 'eia. 
Or half a dozen new fantaftical Fevers* . : : v . 

That would turn up their Heels by whole-fale, Mafter, 
. And take the Doftors too, in theu* gravc-Cdonfels^ 
That there might be no natural Help for Money : 
Jfoiw merrily would my Bells go then ? ^ 

Ij^.. Peace, Diego^ « i 

The Doftors are our Friends j let's pleafe them wtllj 
For though they kill but flotir, they are certti^ :Di^go. 

We oiul^ remove into a muddy Air, / j 

A mbft contagious Climaie. j .^^ - 

(. :t 1 Dii. 
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Die. Wc muft, cettaifi^ : 
An Air tkt is^bi^Ngrrfei*y of Agtiesf 
Such Agues, Matter^ that^will ihak;e Mens Souls otit^ 
Nc*er ftay for Poffets, nor good old Wives* Plaiftcrs* 

Lop. Gouts and dead Patfii^. 

Die, The Dead do*s wdlat all times, 
iTct'^Goutd vi\\\ hang' an af fe a loftg time, Miftir : 
The Pox, or iE^/i^ Surfeits, if we had *em ; ^ , 
Thofi5 are rich Marie, they mklce a Church-yafd fit j 
And make the Sexton fingj tfiey never mifs, Si^^^^ 

L^, Then Wills and FufterafSermons comt m SeaR)Oj» ' 
And Feafts that make us frolick. 

Die. WouM I cou'd fee *em. 

Lop, And though I weep ?th* Pulpit for riiy Bitother^ 
Yet, Diegb^ here I laugh. 

Die. The Caufe requires it* • 

Lop. Since People left to die, I am a 'Dunce^'B/^^. 

Die. 'Tis afltangelthing,^ I haveforgot todigt^ 

ifiwr. Atpfecicjys pair of Youths ! I muft make toward *em* 

Lop. Who's that? look, itfeepds, he wouldv^eakco }xk 
Ihope a Marriage, or jbiri^.Willito jaake,:lji(^4 ' „ ' /. 

Die. My ;Fric;iiid* ypur fiafl4e6i\ / . . ri z\i:z i :: . 

Lf^^.,.^Tist9: th^t grav<5; Gentleman J : / r:. 
Bkfs ypur gQo4 I^ari)ing, Sif !-:. ,^ 

Li?p. And. blefs ypu alfo I /,.,j > 
He tears a promifing Face, there*s Tome HopeXblTftrdf* 

Lean. I have a Letter to your Worfliip* 

D^. WelU Sirj 
From whence, 1 pray you ? 

Lean. From Nova Hij^ania^ Sih 
And from an ancient Friend of yours* 

Lop. *Tis wclh Sir, 
^Tis very well : The Devil ^ oac t kndW thefce. . / .. 

Die. Take heed of a Snap^ Sif, h'as a cozening <Qounte«< 
I do not like his way.. . . {nance^ 

L9p. Let him gQ forward. 
^) Cantahit vacuus^^ihsj that have nothing, feaf nothing* 

(9 Caniahii nfackki -«-^] Thii HiemilUch is the beginning of a 
Verfe in } V V i H A lS Batyrts. 

Cantmbh mOCiuu C9ram Latr^ni Viator. 

O a • AU 
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All I have to loie» liuigo^ is my Learning ; 

Andy when he has gotten that, he may put it in a Nut-fhell. 

Reads the Letter. 

1 

QJgntGr Lopez, Zinct wy Arrival from Cordova to theft 
^ Parts J I have written divers Letters unto you^ but as 
yet recerifd m Anfwer ofanf : (Good^ and very good) And 
although fo gre^t a Forge tfuUnefs might caufe a IVant in mf 
due cSrref^mdeme^ yet the Defire 1 have ftiM toferveyou 
muft more prevail with me (Better and better : The DevU. 
a Man know I yet) and therefore with tbeprefent Occafion 
offered I am willing to crave a Continuance of the Favour y 
which I have heretofore receitfdfrom yoa^ and do recom- 
mend my Son Leandro, the Bearer^ to you ; with Requeft 
that he may be admitted in that XJniverfity^ tiUfuch time as 
I fhall arrive at home ; his Studies be will make you ac- 
quainted withal : 7*his Kindnefs Jhall fupply the Want of 
your Slacknefs : And fo Heaven keep you. Tours^ 

Alonzo Tiveria. 
Alomo Tvoeria^ very well, 
A very ancient Friend of mine, I take it. 
For till this Hour I never heanl his Name yet. 

Lean. You look. Sir, as if ye had forgot my t«'ather. 

hop. No, no, I look, as I would remember him, i 
For tlut I never remembred^ I cannot forget. Sirs 
Akuza fhkria f 

Lean. Tht fame. Sir. 

Lop. And now i'th* Indies ? 

Lean. Yes. 

(10) X^. He may be any where, ^ 
For aught that I -— 

Lean. Connder, think again. Sir ; 
You were Students both at oiie time in Salamanca^ 
And, as I take it. Chamber-fellows. 

X.^. Ha? 

(10) H# nii^ be a»y nuben ; 

For aught that 1 coniider. 
Lean, mnk again^ Sir,] I have regulated the Text in this 
Fal&ge, as Mr. Sjmf/on gave me his Opinion, he (ufpefbed it fhould. 

be. . ♦ * X \ ' ~. • 

Lean. 
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Ltm^ Nay, Hire, you muft 

Z^. *Wou'd, I could ! 

Lean. I have heard him fay, you were Gofllps too. 

Lop. Very likely, ' 

You did not hear him lay, to whom? For we Students 
May oft-times over-reach our Memories. 
Dofl: thou remember, I^i^o^ this fame Signior \ 
Thou haft been mine theifc twenty Years. 

Die. Remember? 

> 

Why, this Fellow wou'd make ye mad: Nava fj^jjfoma ? 

And Signlot-^fueria ? What are thdfe f 

He may as well name ye Friends out of Cataya. 

Take heed, I befeech your Worlhip : Do you hear, my 

You have no Letters for me ? [Friend ? 

Lean. Not any Letter, 
But I was charged to do my Father's Love ■ 
To the old honeft Sexton Diego : Are you he. Sir ? 

Die. Ha ! have I Friends, and know 'etn not? My 
iName is Diego j \ 

But if either I remember you or your Father, 
Or Nova Hifpania (I Was never there, Sir,) ^ 

Or any Kindred that you have — for Heav'n &ke. Matter^ 
Let's caft about a litde, and confider, 
Wc may dream out our Time. 

Lean. It feems I am deceivM, Sir % 
Yet, that j^ou are Don LopeZy all Men tell me. 
The Curate here, and have been ibme time. Sir ; 
And you the Sexton Diego^ fuch I am lent to. 
The Letter t?ells as much : May be, they are d^, ' 
And you of the like Names fucceed : I thank ye, Gentle* 
Ye have done honeftly in telling truth, [nien, 

I might have been forward clfe — For to that Lopez^ 
That was my Father's Friend, I had a Charge, 
A Charge of Money to deliver. Gentlemen, 
Five hundred Duckets, a poor fmall Gratuity ; 
But finceyou are not he — " 

Lop, Good Sir, let me think, 
1 pray ye, be patient ; pray ye, ftay a little ; ^ 
Nay, let me remember, I beieech you ft^, Sir. 

Die. An honeft noble Friend, that fends io lovingly ; 

O 3 An 





An old Friend t5!p % 7^ will .^cjpftmb^,^ %rP> 3ir. . 
Lop. Thou lay'ft true, Diegi?. 

Do, do, by any means j methink^, already 
A gr^?!5?A*^ G^^deofm qomcs to i^y JVIemory« 

i^oiirHe^s ofd indeed,; Sir. ^. ! 

Die. Wi A a goodly white Beard, 
(For now he inuft be fo : I know he mi^ft be) 
Signior -^^'/(Wiaw, Matter. 
' Lqp-l ^cgio ^o h^ye hiin, . . [Sif. 

Z)/>. tt'as been from hence about fon^g. twenty Yean^ 

Lean. Some fiye and twenty^ Sir. 

!)/>• You fay moft true^ Sir. ' / : 
Juft to an Hour j 'tis now juft five and fwenty, 
A fine ftbit-timber'd Man, and a brave SpldicTs . 
He married: .Let me fee, w- 

i>^r DrC^i's Daughte^^ 
vi)«^.THe very fame. ' 

Lean. Thou art a very Rafcal. IJfide. 

J)e Caftro is the Turl^ to ^e(2, or any Thing : 
The Money rubs *cni into iptrangci Henpiem&an^^^ 
l^QT ^-manylpvjckets more -they would remember jfdam^ 

Lop. Give me your Hand, you are wielcome to ydur 
I^ow I remember plainly, nianifeftly, [Gouniry; 

Asfrelhly, as if Yeflbq-day j had feen him, 
Moft heartily w^loonap : fintilj tjiat \ ain, . 
Moft fi^fuU ^^an! why ^u'd I Ipfe tjhi3* <^Qt]eiiian ?. 
This loving old Cpmpffliionf We hz/^ all Qiie; Soul, Sir^ 
He dwci^ here bard by^ at a ^jmd^bme — L/sim. Farm; Sirs 
You fay moft trpe. _ \ i 

Lop. Jlonzo I'rveri^ I [ihm\ 

Lord^ ]U>rd, that Tim? ibould play the treacherous Knavt 
Why, he was the only Friend I had ia 5/4ri», Sir, ; ' 
I knew your Mother too, a handfome Geadewomau 1 
She was marriedi very young : I iparried ^eto: 
I do remember now the Mafques and Sports then. 
The FireT works, and the fine Ddights ; good Faith, Sir, 
Now I look in your j^ce, whbfe Eyes arc thofci. Diego f 
Nay, iflhe^e not, juft >^i6?<?*s ^iaure-—' 
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ie. W(^I1, Gentleman, I think your Kathc's LcMSra. 

Leah.^ It is, indefcd, Sir.* - ' 
Qt^*-fn6rcy, Letter, thou hadft never known clft. [A/ide. 

Die. I have dandled ye, and kifi'dl ye and plaid with ye 
A hundred, and a hundred Times, and danc'd ye. 
And fwong ye in my Bell-ropes, ye lovM fwinging. 

Lop. A fwcet Bay. 

Lean. Sweet lyin^ Knaves. , 
What wou*d Icicle do for thoiiiBLhds? ^ , {jifide^ 

Lop. A wbndroius fweet Boy then It was, fee now 
Time, that confumes us, moots him lip ftill fvfq^ter. 
How d6*s the noble dtcntlcman? How ferqs he? 
When IhjsU wd fee ^ Kim ? when wjU h^ b^ds hij Cbuntry? 

cl^ah/UyVtrf mordy. Sir ; •ji(thi^ Return 
lie hi^ iciit riie oyp, to yoiir Cli^^e. 

Lop. And welcome^ , . , ,., ^ . , . 

Nay, jou JfeallknQw yoju, jirc^clcpoiC! to ybq^ Sir. - 

* IJaH, Arid tdjhy Stiad^ 
To fatth^r w^^^^^^^^ 

T^ E^t ihf ,m tt^^ 




li- 



I YSz^t tlie^Mo^ey ready, and I oti w^jT- £v«felcpme,i: 

JL^. Sii:aow3,fitw yi^aretnoft: 

Ttc I^w you nave hif^^ 
Rer^' IS 2| Maifter in that Art, ^irtisikis^ ^ 
A NKighBour by, to him I ^ill prefer yc ; 
A learned Man, and my mxA loving Neighbour ^ 
I^ll do ye faithful Service, Sin 
Det. BPsanAfs, 
An4 ip we^U ufe him ; he fliall \it ai Lawyer, . ^ 

Lop. But if ever he recover this Mciney again-^] 
And ^t fdtne pretty Pittance : My Pupil^s hungry. 

Lean. Pray ye. Sir, unlade me, . 

L&p. V\\ refrelh ye. Sir •, 
WhtQ ye want) you know your Exchequer. 

O 4 Lean. 
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L^an. If all this ^et.rnebjj^ Acx:c6, J am..happy. : 
Jjop. Come, I am* tender of ye/ » 
Ledn.A^^l go^ with ye. ;^ , . > . ^ . 

To tavcthis Fort betray'd* thefe tools niuft fleece me. 
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£«/^ Bartolus, ««i Amafarrta. a 

B^r. My jimaranfa^ a retir'd fweet Life,V, . , . 
Private and clofe, and ftili, arid Kouf6 wifely, . 
Becomes a Wife, fets oJBr ihe Grace of Woman. 
At home to be believ*d both young and hahdfomc, '^ 
As Lillics that are casM in cryftall Glafles, 
Makes up the Wonder .\ Shew it abro^d^ ,*tii ^Ic, 
And ftill, the more Eyp <^tapen it, ^is ^ 
(i i) And what need Windows open to Inviting ? 
Or evening Terraflcs, to take in Minions,.?. .. 
When' thfe moft whoHbme Air, my Wife, blo\^ ifn^ap^i 
When good: Thoughts are the noblcft iCompanions, r 
And old chaft Stories; Wife, the beft IJifcbti'rfeSi \ '; , 
But why do I t^lkthus7*tli^Vknovi thy N^tor^ ? [lQuly> 

Ama. You know jMr own pif^fe 5 Dilhruft, arid jca^j 
And thofc two give theft |^eiflbris, not good Meaning.,- 
What 'Trial is there of ttiy Honefty, \_ ; * ' ' [ 

When I am mew'd at: hon^e ? To what finii; Hus^iand,. • 
Serves all the Virtuous^ Tbdughts; and cKaft fidiavicbr. 
Without ffeir Ufesi .? Then they are knowri riibft excellent^ 
When by their ConWries ifiey are fct off, and\^ . 

(12) If ye both hold me fair,' and Chafti and' vfrwous^^ 



V 



(11) And what need Windonjosjoffn io h^Wngf 

Ot evening Terraffes , to take Opinions i} Offnionsi\oi 
What? Only to be fcen J)y PajQTengers, ancl have Kv Beauties judg'4 
off f befievc verHy,, the^ Authors meant fomethihg ferthcr ; What if 
wc ihoul^ t99Am a^d taiiik Minions ? 44 ei attmdl Adfliirers. 

Mr. SfMftftm. 
{iz)*^yehotb%oldmefiiir9Mnd€tiz!i^ and yfitVgfimy 

Let me go fearlefi out, '4nd *win that Gre^tnefs : 1 ^hc Wcir4 
Greatnefs is very obfcure ; it can oaly mean Greatnefs of fiepatation^ 
i^vo-y ftifF£jrpreSonapdntibi5<Oa»fi«ft. TJif Mraning plainly is» 
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Let me go (eacfe(s out^ and win that Chaftnels: 

TheCe Saads grow, not m Shades, and concealed Plaoei: 

Set 'em i'eh' Heat of dl, then they rife glorious. ^ 

Bar. . Peace, ye are too loud. 

Ama. You are too covetoos. 
If that be rank'd a Virtue, you have a rich one. 
Set me, like other Lawyers Wives, off handfomely^ 
Attended as I ought, and as they h^ve it. 
My Coach, my People, and my bandfome Wonien9 
My Wm in honeft Things. 
-jBtfT./ Peace, -<i5ttw/'a»/«. [cures ^emi 

ylma. They have Content, rich Cloaths, and that ic^ 
Binds, to their carefull Husbands, their Obfervance ; 
They are merry, ride abroad, n^et, laugh. 

Bar. Thou (halt too« 

vijoM. And freely may oonverie with proper Gendemeik 
SiifiPer Temptations daily to their Honour. 



Enter JV(mum Moor. 



4 .■> 



Bar. You are now too far^again : Tho^ fhalt have aq|^ 
Xet me. but Jay up for a handfome Pfficc» [^I^^K^ 

And then, my Amaranta—^ 

Ama. Kerens a thing now. 
Ye place as Pleafure to me : All my Rednue^ 
My Chamber-maid, my Kitchin-maid, my Friend, 
And what ihe fails in, l muft do ^y felf. 
A Foil to fet my Beauty pflT, I thank ye. 
You will place the Devil next for a Companion* 

Bar. No more fuch Words, good Wife. 
What would you have. Maid ? ' 

Moor. M^r Cantte^and the Sexton,aQd a StrangO'^Sift 
Attend to fpeak withy^iN: Worfhip, 

£0r..:AStrangqr;? [not 

Ama. You had beft to be jealous of theMan you lux>w 

Bar. 'Pray thee, no more of that. 

Ama. Tray ye, go oat to 'em % 

that no Woman deforves t)ie Name of Cbaft, bat they who leaver 
provM themielves fo when try*d : therdbre let me go into the World, 
ind win the Name. 1 think, Chaftneft {iTCi this Idea i and waa \^ 
AQft probably the >Va4i9r'i Wevdf l/lx»Siwar4. i^ 

^ ' That * 
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That wiHl« flrfeft for^e, I am weH htete, 

I only ilove y0iir>Beftoe,«i;^ifi)nre Nfce a Slave for ir. 

jfftfr. Noy lid, Ac3u/flialtiiot5^^tis^ftmfeh^ 
Rich, and litigious, the Curate ifiis trodght lb oicV^ 
Prithee, go in, my Duck; i3U fear fpeetk. to '^di^ 
And return inftantiy. 

yjimiL i^am^dohunanded^ < 
One Day you wiiliuiowmyt^ Sufferance:'^ [£Wi^. 

So, fo, faft bind, faft find ; Come ihi my'NeighbouWi j 
My^Iaving>Jeighbours, pray ye, wme te 5 ye «re irehsdtee. 




— y 
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Lop. Blefs your good RfeTcrencc f • - 

jBtfr^ Gpod-day, good Matter Cui'ate, - 

iliia ffcighbcntf Ui%y welcdme : Trhat^s ycArf tiufihtfef ^ 
And, 'pray ye, beihort,' good Frierids, die tiirti is ^ecibtet 
Welcome, good Sir* : .; ^^ 

Lop. To be Ihort then with your Mafterfhip, 
f bfjXkndw, ydur jfeviettH Houit^^e fuH 6f BufiifeS;- 
W^ hai^e brou^t yc^this^ yoking Maff, 9! hdneft PilfcM^ 
And of an honeft Face, — " ^ ^ - 

jB^. Itfeems fo. Neighbour*, i *:'. 

But to whjHf^End ^ ' '' '. / 

£^^T6bc^wFBpil,rSirr' - ! :' \^^^ 

Your Servant, if ybb pleafe.; ,^ '' ^ • ^ '• "^ 

I>j». I have^rayclM far/ Sir^ •' ' : - 'i -^ 

Tofceka-worthJtlVialn. ^ ' - '^ * ^ -^V 

Bar. Alas, ^Jdd' Gehdeman,/' ^ y 

I am a poor jMs^n, and a. private tod^, ' ' ^ ' V/ 

Ifciit'^to keep &-^Si?r^^ of your ftifaa^ng ;- • ^ 

My Houfe a little Cottage, anffJfciite^bte . -^ -- -A 
Td Hold my ftlf,and thofe poor Few^tfiatrirvfeu/idef#5 

BelMes, ybtirtiuftiiGftbhtoe'mei^ -^^-^ 

If 1 were able to receive a SerVattt, ' - *^ 

To be a little fcrupuloui of his' Dtoll%,^ ' ^^ 

?jpr4p thefc Times— ^ .;j .., . 

jL^/^. Pray let oie anfwer thaf^ Sir, 
Here is five hundred Duckets, ta-fecure htm. 
He cannot want. Sir % to make ^ood- hit C^dditj 

Good 
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Good Gk^s and iSoiiu : 

Bar. And that*s an lioiieft Fle^e; . 

Yet, fure, thtt needs not, for Jiis Faqe aind Carriage 
Seem to declare an in^^bK^ HoncftjTf 

I>tf;r. And (for I have a ripe i^ind to ihe Law, Sify' 
( 1 3) In which, I underftand, you live a Matter) 
TheJaift jppor Corner in your Houic, poor Bed, Str^ 
(Let me not feem intruding to your WcniSbip) 
With fome Books to inftrud me, and vour Cwnfef^ 
Shall I rpd: nqpil content with: Other Acouaintaace 
Than your grave IVeienqe, and the Grounds ofLsm^ 
1 dare not pbvet, nor I iiirill not ieek, Siri 
For, furfsiy^ mine own Nature defires Privacy. 
Next, for your monthly Pains, to Aew my Thanlu^ 
I do proportion out fi>!pe twenty Duckets \ 
As 1 grow jiper, more : Tlltee fiund^ now, Sk,' ' 
To fhew my Love to Learning, and my Maftcri 
My Diet Til defray too, without TrouWc. 

if 14) L^ No^but his Mind (o Learning. 

Bi^. I do ftr2^J»geIy, .T . 

Yes, audi like. it too J— 

D/V Thanks to his Money. ^ 

•Woujd, hpwouldlive with me, andfcara to dig tdo.* 

Lop. . A A^ondnoiis mwleft Man, Sir. ' 

, . , ' :..:..... r. . .^ - ,- « ' ^ ■ • ' ^ ---.., ■ 

Seme not ufual, tho' v^y el(^iitjj and is put %, vt\ S^m 4^-» 
ilnigl,. So, Horace: * 
/ Viv€t uter LocupUt fint Natis ; i C irh. 

And fo our incoippa^ble Spbnssi^; 

'^ ' £a 7 Fidka Jtwilh. ' I. ^. am. Mr. W>*. 

. . it^ ^tf/^ hut bis Mind to teaming. 

Bar. Id^ftrawilf^ ye^ ani'llike itt99y 7hanks U hit AiwM»* 

Lop. Note hkt hit hfind to Learning. 

Bar. -"^J.doftrangiijf.i '' ^ 

Tesf an^,l iikf it too. 
Die. — --—^Thanks to bis Money, ^"^ '\ 

^Would^ be would live with me, Sec. Mr. Seward. 

His 
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His dear love to his Study mull be noorifixM ; r: : . . 
Neighbour, he's likc^to prov^i»r-».. ,/:,». 

Lcfp. Wtfji your go^ Counfd> , 

And with your Diligience, as you: will ply him $ ^ 
Ji(b Fronts, l¥hen they know your Care~ 

Bar. Come hfthcn : V ^ < 

Die. An hoacfter youog Man, your Worlhipnc*cr kept, 
But he is fo baftiful— f w 

Bfr. O I like him better. .^ . : : ' 
Say> I (hould uivikrtakd ye» which, indeed^ Sir, 
Will be no little Scraitnefs to my Living, 
Confidering my Aj^Siirs, and niy itnali Houfe^ Sir, 
(For I fee feme Prfi^i&s, that pull me to ye; ) 
Cou'd you content yobr felf, at fii*ft thus meanly. 
To lie hard, ip an out-part of my Houfc, Sir? > 
For I have not nnmy Lodgings: to aifow ye$ 
And Study ihou'd be ftill . remote from Company ; 
A litde Fire fometimes too,, to refrcfh ye ; 1 > . . 
A Student muft be frugal : Sometimes Lights too. 
According to your Labour. Leati. hwf thing. Sir, 
That's dry, andwholfome: I ani no bred Wanton. 

Bar. Then I receive you; But I muft defu'e ye 
Taik^ep w^ithiftyottr Confines. Um. Ever, Sir; " 
There is the Gold, ja^d . lever be your Servant^ • ' 
Take it and give me Books: May I bat prove. Sir, 
According to my Wiih, and thefe (hall multiply ! 

Lop. Eto, ftiidy hard, pray ye take him m, and fettle him, 
'He's only fit for you 5 Shew, him hk Cell, Sir. • [yer, 

J)iei'J!2kt a good Heart i and when y eare a cunning Law- 
1*11 fell my Bells, and you ihall prove it lawfiil. [gencc. 

Bar. Come, Sir, with me : Neighbours, I thank your Dili- 

Lop. ril come fomedmes, and crack a Cdle with ye. 

Bar. Wclconie ■ [^cit. 

Lop. Here's Money got with Eafe : here, Ipend that jo- 
And pray for the Fool, the Founder, [vially, 

Die. Many more Fools, 
I heartily pray, may follow his Example ! 
Lawfer^ or Lubbers, or of what Cbndition, 
^#And many fuch fweet Friends in Nova Hijpania ! 
W^ Lop. It will do well s let 'cm but fend their Monies, 
f ' Come 

I 
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Comt from what Quarter of the Weirld, I care ijot, 
I»I1 know 'em inftahtly ; ,hay, Fll be Kin |o 'em y 
I cannot taifs a Man,^ that fends mc Money : 
Let him law there, iong as his Dqckets laft. Boy, , 
I'll grace him, and prefer him. 

Die. V\\ turn Trade, Mailer, 
And now live by the Living, Jet the .Dead (link, 
•Tis ^ poor ftinting Trade, 

Z^. If the young Fool now • 
Should chance to chop upon his fair Wife,. Diego^? 

Die* And handle her Cafe, Mafter^ that's a Law-point 1 
A Point would make him ftart, and put on his Spe£tacles i 
A hidden Point, were worth the canvalfing. 

Lop. Now, furely, furely, I lhou*d love him, Diego^ 
And love hiqi heartily : Nay, I fhou'd love my lelf. 
Or any thing that Had but that good Fortune, 
For to fay the Truth, the Lawyer is a Dog-bolt, 
An arrant Worm : Aifd though I call him Worlhipfiil, 
1 w.iih him a ^canonizM Cuckold, Diego i 
Now, if my Youth do but dub him—— 

Die. He is too demure^ Sir. 

Lop. If he do fting her home. 

Die. There's no fuch Matter, 
The Woman was not born to fo much Bleflednels» 
He has no Heat : Study confumes his Oil, Matter. . 

Lop. Leave it to the Will of Fate, and prefently 
Over a Cup of lufty Sadc, let's prophefy. 
I am like a Man that dreamed he was an Emperor, 
Come, Diego, hope ; and, whi}ft he lafts, we'll lay it pnJ 

[Exetmt. 

S C E N E III. 

£»/^ Jamie, Milanes, ^^ Arienio. 

(15) Jam. MlanesydH you fee this Wonder? 
A£/.Yes,yes. ymm^ 

%■.'''■' ^ ; . 

Jam, A N o E L o, Milanes, did you fee this Weuder ? 
W\. Y€s\ yei. Jzm, And youi AritDio ^ '^ . 

Art. TtSt he is gd^e. Sins 

^trangefy difguiiJy hisfet upon his Voyage. 
Love guide his Thoughts! £^f.] Angebjaakti his Appearance 

in 
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Jam. AnA jtkit Atfemo f Arf^YHyhth^jsmt^ Sir, 
Strangely? difguh'di he's fet upon his Voyage. [Fellow, 

Jam. Love guide hi* Thou^ts ! He's a brave honeft 
Sit clofe, Don La^Ty^r, O that arrant Knave now. 
How he will ftink, will finoak again; will burft ! 
He's the moft arrant Beaft. 

JkC/. He rti^y vbe jii6fe Beaft. 

Jam. Let him bear fix, and fix,.that all may blaa hiiii j 
The Villany he has fo wed into my Brother, 
And, from his State, the Revenue he has reached at! 
Bty hkni my good Uaniro^ take my Prayers. [Hdfer ! 

Arf. And all our Wiflies plough widi his fine white 

Jam. Mark hfm, my dear Friend, fctf a famous Cuckdld, 
Let it out- live bis Bdbks, his Pains, and hear me. 
The more he feeks to fmother it with jQfl:iGe, 

Enter a Servant. 

Lee It blaze out the niorp' : What News; Andrea f 

Andr. News I am lotK to tell ye : biit I am charged. Sir \\ 
Your Brother laysa-ftridt Command ujpbn ye^ 
No more to know his Houfe, updii your Danger i 
I am forry. Sir. • 

Jam. Faith, never be : I am glad on^ i ' 
He keeps^ the tfeufe" of Pride, and Faolery •• 
I mean to Atiri. it j -fo return my Aftfwcr i 

in the firft Scene of the Jirft Ad» bat h^ fp^s but four Linet ij^ti \ 
and nothing but what Arfinio might full as well haye faid : Apd he 
has nothing to ido here, but to ipoil the'Verfb. As he is quite an' 
wiaieix^&iiy Perfon in^ the'Play, I fiinc/y he has intruded into it bf ^ 
foiall'^E^ror. of the Players. JEIowever, it is neceflary to (bike him 
out from this Pailage. Tl^e latter Part of jlrfinioh Speech ought, I 
believe, to be given 'to Jamie i it is pe^fedUy in his Charader. I 
would read therefore ; 

!am. Miknesj did you fee this Winder t Mil. 3?/;j//. 
am. Andyeu^ Arfenio ? Arf. Tes^ he isgene^Sir^ 
Strang^ Hhkis'd i HeU fet ufm bis V^dgi^ 
Jaal^ Love guide Sis Tbouglfts ! Sec. Mr.Se^ard' 

1 win only, add to Mr. Seward's ObferratioOi 4hat as JingeU h 
no where dfe (poke of/ or to, throughout this whole Play a as he it 
no manner of a Charader; nor any ways' conducive to carrying on 
the Plot I no ways afliftant in making Dii^^t WiU, nor comjpie- 
bended in J?«r/0/iaV Refentmint, I hare vanttticd to* expunge hinl 
qufce oat ^ the Drama* 

rrwiu 
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Twill fhortly fpew him out^ Comc,1[^beilieiTy; ^^ ^ 
Ln4 lay our Heads ix>gether carefully, ^ ^ 

low wcmay help our Friend ; and let's lodge near him^ 
c Ctill at hand : I wou'd not for my Patrimony, 
;ut he fhou'd crown his Lawyer, a learn'd Monfter ; ^ 
iome, let's away, I am ftark mad 'rill I fee him. [Exe,^ 

&C E N E IV. 

Enter Bar&Qlu3» and Aiaaranta. 

.(dtei. Why will ye bring Nfcnin, and yet be jesdoos*? 
iAThy will ye lodge a young Man^ aManable^ 
!Vna yet repine? 

Bar. He fhall not trouble thee. Sweet, 
\ modeft poor flight Thing*, did I qot tell thee' 
Hq was only giv!a to his Book, aiiJd for that 
tiow. royally he pays? finds his <mn^ Meat too? 

Jma. I will not have him here; I kno^your Coifffib, ^ 
/^nd what Fits you will fall into of:Mddn6i$. 

Bar, fzith^ I 'wiU not. Wife. : .Vi: : 

^hitt. l;wiM:nQtitry ye. ' 

Bar. He con^es^ not near thee: Shall not dareitOti^^^ 
Within thy liodjgings : In an okl OutoRoom^ 
Wh^jcc D(igjrand G^fc w 

Jma. Jfowyc lay Fire j^» 
Hte. to conlume your Quiet.. ,v 

J5^r. Didft thou know him /. ^ 

Thou wou'dft think as I do : He diiquict thee? [him. 
Thou ma/ft wear him next thy Heart, and yet not warm 
His M^d, poor .Man, 'so'th* Law, how to li^eafteri 
And not odJLewdncfi :• Orf my GonfcieftGe, 
He knowd not how to look upon a Woinanfi 
More than by reading of what Sdk hbii. • 
jima. I do not like it. Sin • ^ . 

JBjr. Dckft'thoa notfce, Fbol,- - ' 

What Prefents he fends hourly in hisvGratefulnefs ? 

What delicate Meats? 
4mi. 3fiott ,h$d beft 4rafti him atyour Table,* 

Dj^^ iand rcfient it^ da 

. ' f Bar. 
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Bgr. If thou bc^ft willing. 
By my troth, I think he might come^ he's fb modeftj 
He never fpcaks: Thcr^*$ part of that he gave me. 
He'll eat but half a dozen Bits,, and rife immediately, - 
Ev*n as he eats, he ftudics : He'll not difquiet thee, 
Do as thou pleafeft. Wife. 
jima. What means this Wood-cock ? [Knock witbit 
Bar. Retire, Sweet, there*s one knocrks : Come in, yoc 
Bufineis. . n 

Enter. Servant. '■ 

Ser. My I/>rd, Don Henrique^ would entreat ye, Siiv 
To come immediately, and fpeak with him ; 
He has Bufineis of ibme Moment. 

Bar. I'll attend him, 
I muft be gone : I prithee, think the befl:^ WiSs^ ^ 
At my Return, I'll teU tl^eb ttiore, good morrow. 
Sir, keep ye clofe^ and Ililidy hard: ^A^n Hour h^ ^ 
I'll read a new Cafe to ye. Exit^ {Lefto^.totr/^iif 

tean. I'll be ready. 

Ama. So many hundred DUckets, to lie fcurvily. 
And learn the pelting Law ? This ibunds but flenderljs 
But very poorly : I would fee this FeUow, 
Very fain fee hin?, how he looks ; I will find 
To what End, ai^ what Study : There's the Place j 
I'll^go o'th* other Side, and take my Fortune. 
I think, there is a Window* I^Bdf* 

Enter Leandro. 
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Lean. He's gone out 
Now, if I cpu'd \mt fee her : She is' not this Way : 
How naftily he keeps hisHoufe? My Chambn-^ ^ 
If I condnue long, will choak me up, 
It is fo damp : I (hall be mortified 
For any Woman, if I flay a Monthhere-: 
I'll in, and ftrike my Lute ; that Sound may call her. £:ffx. 

£ir/^ Amaranta. 

jfma. He keeps very clofej: Lord^ how ]t*8% to % htm ! 
A Lute ftrook handfomely, a Voice txxfi Til hw tbarf '^ 

LUXE 
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L U T E W S O N G. 

I. 

Dearefiy do not you delay me^ 

* Since^ thou know* ft ^ 7 muft be gone ; 
Wind and Tide ^ ^tis thought^ doth ft ay me^ 
But 'tis Wind that muft be blown 

From that Breathy wbofe native Smell 
Indian Odours doth well. 

II. 

O then fpeakj thou fair eft Fair^ 

Kill not him that vows to Jerve thee ; 
But perfume this neighbouring Air^ 
Elfe dull Silence y fure^ willftarve me : 
*Tis a JVord that's quickly Jpoken^ 
Which being reftrain'dy a Heart is broken^ 

Thefe Verfes are no Law, they found too fv^feetly^ 
Now I am more defirous. [h(:Aa(^o peeping. 

Lean. *Tis ihe, certain. # 

jima. What's that, thdt pcteps? 

Lean. O admirable Face ! 

jhna. Sure, 'tis the Man. 

Lean. I will go out a little. 

/ima. He looks not like a Fool, his Face is noble ; 
How ftill he ftands ! 

Lean. I am ftrucken dumb with Wonder 5 
Sure, all the Excellence of Earth dwells here. [Torches,' 

jfma. How pale he looks! yet, how his Eyes, like 
Ring their Beams round ! How manly his Face fhews ! 
He comes on : Surely, he will fpeak : he is made moft hand- 
This is no Clerk Behaviour ; now I have feen ye, [fomly : 
rU take my Time : Husband, ye have brought home 
Tinder. lExit. She drops her Glove. 

Lean. Sure, fli'as transformed me, 
I had forgot my Tongue clean, 
I never faw a Face yet, but this rare one, 
But I was able boldly to encounter it, 

Vol. IL P And 
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And fpeak my Mind ; njy Lip were locked up Jiere* 

This is Divine, and only fervM with Reverence. 

O moft fair Cover of a Hand far fairer. 

Thou bleffed Innocence, that guards that Whitenefi, 

Live next my Heart ! I am glad, I have got a Rclick ; 

A Relick, when I pray to it, may work Wonders. 

C^ Noife voitbin. 
Hark, there's fome Noife : I muft i-etire again. 
This blcffed Apparition makes me happy ; 
I'll fuflfcr, ril uicrifice my Subftance, 
But rU enjoy. Now foftly to my Kennels [Ex^J. 



ACT III. SCENES- 

Enter Henrique, and Bartolus. 

Hen. \7 O U know my Caufe fufficiently ? 
* Bar, I do. Sir, i 

Hin.:^ And tl\pugh it will impair my Honefiy, 
And ftrike deep at my Credit, yet, my Sartdus^ 
There being no other Evafioa left to free mc 
From the Vexation of my fpitef^il Brother, 
That moft infultingly reigns over me, 
I muft and will go forward. 

Bar. Do, my Lord, 
And look not after Credit, we flidl cure that ; 
Your bended Honefty we fliall fet right. Sir ; 
We Surgeons of the Law do delperate Cures, Sir, 
And you fhall fee how heartily Pil handle it: 
Mark, how I'll knock it home : Be of good Chear, Sir, 
You give good Fees, and thofe beget good Cau(es, 
The Prerogative of your Crowns will carry the Matter, 
Carry it fheer ; the Afliftant fits to Morrow, 
And he's your Friend ; your monied Men love naturally. 
And as your Loves are clear, fo are your Cauies. 

Hen. He ihall not wane for that. 

Bar. No, no, he muft not ; 
Line your Caufe warmly. Sir, (the Times are aguifli,) 

. That 
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That hoHs a Plea in Heart ; hang the Penarious, 
Their Caufes, like their Purfes, have poor Iflue^. 

Hen. That Way, 1 was ever bountiful. 

Bar. *Tis true, Sir, [to ye. 

(i6) That makes ye featfd, forces the Snakes to kneel 
Live full of Money, and fupply the Lawyer, 
And take your Choice of what Man's Lands you pleafe, Sir> 
What Pleafures, or what Profits, what Revenges, 
They are all your own. I muft have Witneffirs 
Enough, and ready. 

Hin. You fliall not want, my Bartolus. 
^ Bar. Subftantial fearlefs Souls, that will fwear fiiddenly. 
That will fwear any thing. 

Hen. They Ihall fwear Truth too, 

J5^r.That?s no great Matter : For Variety, 
They may fwe^r Truth ; elie 'tis not much look'd after : 
I will fcrve Procefs, prefently, and ftrongly. 
Upon your Brother, and O^apfo^ 
yacinSba^ and the Boy \ provide vpur Proofs, Sir, 
And fet 'em fairly o^ be furc ot Witnefles 5 
Though they coft Money, want no Store of Witncffe^ j 
t have feen a handibme Cai^fe fo foully loft. Sir, 
So beaftly caft away for Want of Witneffes 

Hen. There (hall want nothbg. 

Bar. Then be gone, be provident, 
Send to the judcc a fccret Way : You bivc me, -— 
And let hiip undcrftan4 the Heart, j 

Hen. I fh^ll. Sir. 

Bar. And feel the Pulfcs ftrpngly beat i I'll ftudy, 

' . •* ■ 

{16) forces /^^Sn^es tp huf to ym,1 Sftakes (ccm^^ 

evidently a corrupted Reading. Fgr if by S^akij we might undcr- 
ftand the Petty foggers of the Law, or Don Hinrifui*t Enemies, or 
any other Set of Men, yet our Authors would hardly ufe fo ill- 
jointed a Metaphor as that taS Snatet knaling. Tl^t Words, tha,t 
feem n^oft like it, are Rakes^ J^cks^ and Kna*M$ ; the latter bids 
fkireft to have been the'Original. Mr. Seward. 

I have not difturb'd the Text, becaufe oiir Authors, perhaps, by 
a bold Metaphor .may mean poor fervile Wretches that cx/t€^ like 
Snakes : And when the Snake eredb its Creil a little, and trails its 
hinder Parts on the Ground, it in fom^ Sort refembles the Pofture of 
Kneeling. 
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And at my Hour, but mark me, go, be happy. 
Go and believe i'th* Law. 
Hen. I hope, 'twill help me, [ExemU 

SCENE 11. 

EfUer Lopez, Diego, four Parijhioners^ and Singers. 

Lop. Ne*er talk to me, I will not ftay amongft ye. 
Debauched and ignorant lazy Knaves I found ye. 
And Fools I leave ye. I have taught thefe twenty Years, 
Preached Spoon-meat to ye, that a Child might fwallow, 
Yet ye are Blockheads ftill : What (hou'd I fay to ye ? 
Ye have neither Faith, nor Money, left to fave ye ; 
Am I a fit Companion for fuch Beggars ? (Sir — 

1 Par. If the Shepherd will fufFer the Sheep to be fcab*d. 
Lop. No, no, ye are rotten. 

Die. 'Wou'd, they were, for my fake! 

Lop. I have*nointed ye, and tarr'd ye with my Doftrine, 
And yet the Murren flicks to ye, yet ye are mangy ; 
I will avoid ye. 

2 Par. Pray ye. Sir, be not angry. 

In the Pride of your hew Caflbck ; do not part with us, 

We do acknowledge ye are a careful Curate, 

And one that feldom troubles us with Sermons ; 

A Ihort Slice of a Reading fcrves us. Sir, 

We do acknowledge ye a quiet Teacher ; • 

Before you'll vex your Audience, you'll fleep with 'cm, • 

And that's a loving Thing. 

3 Par. We grant ye. Sir, 

The only Bencfador to our Bowling, 
To all our merry Sports the firft Provoker ; 
And, at our Feafts, we know there is no Reafon, 
iBut you, that edify us moft, fhould eat moft. 
. Lop. I will not ftay for all this, ye Ihall know me 
A Man born to a more befeeming Fortune 
Than ringing all-in to a Rout of Dunces. [Eggs too, 

4 Par. We will increafe your Tithes, you ' fhall have 
Though they may prove moft dangerous to our Iflues. 

I Par. I am a Smith j yet thus far out of my Love, 
' - You 
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You (hall have the tenth Horfe I pride, to pray for ; 
I am fure, I prick five hundred in a Year, Sir. 

2 Par. I am a Cook, a Man of a dry*d Confcience, 
'Yet thus far I relent : You (haiJ have tithe Pottage. [Viegp. 
5 Par. Your Stipend fliall be rais'd too, good Neighbour 
Z)/V. Wou'd ye have me fpeak for ye ? I am more angry. 
Ten times more yex*d, not to be pacified : 
No, there be other Places for poor Sextons, 
Places erf" Profit, Friends,* fine ftirring Places, 
And People th^t know how to ufe our Offices, 
Know what they were made for : I fpeak for fuch Capons ? 
Ye (hall find the Key o'th* Church under the Door, Neigh- 
You may go in, and drive away the Daws. [bouns. 

Lop. My Surplils, with one Sleeve, you fhall find there^ 
For to that Dearth of Linnen you have driven me 5 
And the old Cutwork Cope, that hangs by Geometry : 
'Pray ye, turn 'em carefully, tliey are very tender ; 
The remnant of the Books lie where they did. Neighbours, 
Half pqft away with the Church-warden's Pipings, 
Such fmoaky 2^1s they have againft hard Places. 
The Poor-man's Box is there too : If ye find any thing 
Sefide the Pofie^ and that half rub'd out too, 
for fe^ it fhould awake your too much Charity, • 
Give it to pious Ufes, that is, fpend it. 

Die. The Bell- ropes, they are ftrong enough to hang ye, 
So we bequeath ye to your Deftiny. 
I Pi^. 'Pray ye, be not io hafty. 
Die. Pll fpeak a proud Word to ye, 
'Would ye have us ftay ? 
.2 Par. We do moft heartily pray ye. 
3 Par. PU draw as mighty Drink, Sir. 
Lop. A ftrong Motive, 
The ftronger ftiU, the more ye come unto me, 

3 Par. And PU fend for my Daughter. 
Lop. This may ftir too : 

The Maiden is of Age, and muft be edified* 

4 Par. You (hall have any thing. Lofe our learned Vicar ? 
And our moft conftant Friend ; honeft, dear, Diego f 

Die. Yet all this will not do : PU teU ye, Neighbours, 
And tell ye true : If ye wiU have us ftay, 

P 3 If 



214 ' Tthe Spanip Quruu. 

If yoii will have the Comforts of our Oomjpanfeiii 
You (hall be bound to do us Right in thefe Points ; 
You fhall be bound, arid this is the Obligatior>i 
(17) Die when 'tis fit, that we may .hive fit Dues, 
And do not feek to draw out our Uodoings. 
Marry try'd Women, that are free, and fruitfuJ ; 
Get Children in abundance, for your Chriftnings, 
Or fufFer to be got, 'tis equal Juftice. 

Lfip. Let Weddings, Chrrftnings, Churchings, Fbneral 
And merry Goffipings, go round, go round ftill 5 
Round as a Pig, that we may find the Profit. 

jyie. And let your old Men fall fick handfomely. 
And die immediately, their Sons may fhoot up: 
Let Women die o'th* Sullens too ; 'tis natural : 
But, be fure, their Daughters be of Age firft. 
That they may (lock us ftill : your queazy young Wives^ 
That perifh undelivered, I am vex*d with. 
And vex*d abundantly 5 it much concerns me ; 
There's a Child's Burial loft ; look, that be mended. 

Lop. Let 'cm be brought to Bed,then die when they pJeafe. 
Thefe Things confider'd, Country-mer^, and fworn to-— 

2 Tar. AH theft, and all our Sports again, a:nd GamboE 

3 Par. We muft die, and we muft live, ^nd we'll be 
Every Man ftiall be rich by one another. [merry ; 

2 Par. We arehere toMorrow,and gone to Day ; for my 
If getting Children can befriend my Neigjibours, [part 
1*11 labour hard but I will fill your Font, Sir. 

I Tar. I h^ve a Mother now, and in old Father, 
They arc as fiire your own, within theft two Months — 

4 Par. My Sifter muft Be pray 'd for too, fhe is defperate, 
Deiperate in Love. 

l)ie. Keep defperate Men far from l^r. 
Then 'twill eo hard : Do you fee how melancholy. 
Do you marlc the Man^.^ Do you profcfe, ye love him ? 
And would do any thing to ftay his Fury ? 
And are ye unprovided to refrelh him, 

(17) DU ivhen Uis ft^ thai ive may haw fit Duties,] Duties here 
18 not abfolute Nonfenfe ; but Dues is the proper and cuHomary 
Word on the Occafion, and, therefore, I very believe, the Original 
one. Mr, Sympfon. 

To 
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3 make him know your £/>ves ? fy. Neighbours. 

2 Par. We'll do any thing. 

''e have brought Mufick to appcafe his Spirit, 

nd the bcft Song we*ir give hrm. 

Die. 'Pray ye, fit down, Sh-, 

hey know their Duties now, ahd they ftand ready 

tender their beft Mirth. 

Lop. *Tis well, proceed. Neighbours ; 

em g!$d 1 have brought jre to underftand good Maimers, 

e had Puritan Hearts arwhile, fpurnM at all PaftimeS| 

lit I fee fimie Hope now« 

Die. We are fet \ proceed. Neighbours* 

S O N G. 
I. 

Let the Bells ringj Und let the Boysfing^ 

^he young La^es skip and play % 
Let the Cups go rounds Uill round goes the QrGund^ 

Our Learned old Vicar wiltftay. 4 

IL 

Let the Pig turn merrily y merrily ^ ah^ 

And let the fat Goofe Jwim ; 
For verify^ verily, verify^ ah^ 

Our Vicar this Dayjhall be trim. 

III. 

ne fte^^ d Ccek JhaU cro^ Cocha-locMe-loo^ 

J loud Cock' a-kodle Jhall he crow \ 
ftbe Duck and the Drake Jhall Jwm in a Lake 

Of Onions and Claret below. 

IV. 

Our Wives Jhe^ be neat, to bring in our Meat 5 

Ito thee our mofi noble jidvifer ; 
Our Pains Jhall be great, and Bottles fiaU fitfeat^ 

And we our felves will be wifer. 

P 4 V. We'U 
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V. 

W^ll lahour and fwinky we* II kifs and we'll drink^ 
yfnd tithes Jball come thicker and thicker ; 

fVcHlfall to our Plow^ and get Children enough^ 
jind thoujhalt he Learned old Vicar. 

Enter Arfenio and Milanes. 

r A-f. W bat ails this Prieft ? how highly theThing takes it? 

Mil. Lx)rd, how it looks ? has he not bought fome Pre- 
Leandrd's Money makes the Rafcal merry, [bcndi 

Merry at Heart; he fpits.us. 

Lop. Be gone. Neighbours, 
Here are fome Gentlemen : be gpne, good Neighbours, 
Be gone, and labour to redeem my Favour ; 
No more Words, but be goi^e : Thefe two arc Gentlemen, 
No Company for cryfty-handed Fellows. - 

Die. We will (lay for a Ye^r or two, and try ye. 

Lop Fiji all your Hearts will Joy, we will ftaiy with yc. 
Begone, no more; I take your Paftimes gracjiouQy. 
• [Exeunt Pdrijhioners. 

Would ye with me, my Friends? 

jirf. We would look upon ye. 
For, methinks, ye look lovely. 

Lop. Ye have no Letters ? 
Nor any kind Rerpembrances ? 

Mil. Remembrances? 

Lop. From Nova Hifpania^ or fome Part remote. Sir, 
You look Tike traveled Men: May be, fome old Friends, 
That happily I have forgot ; fome Signiors 
In China or Cat(P^a j fome Companions * ■ * 

Die. In the Mogul'$ Court, or elfewhere. 

j^rf. They are mad, furc. 

Lop.- Ye came not from Peru? Do they look, Diego^ 
As if they had fome Myftery about *em ? 
Another Don Alonzo now ? 

Die. Ay, marry. 
And fo much Money, Sir, from one you know not ; 
Let it be who it will. 

X^» They have gracious Favours, 

Would 
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Would ye be private ? 

MiL There's no Need on't. Sir. 
We corte to bring ye a Remembrance from a Merchant. 

Lop. 'Tis very well -, 'tis like, I know him* 

Jrf. No, Sir^ 
I do not think, ye do. 

Lop. A new Miftake, Die^^ 
Let's carry it decently. 

jlrf. We come to tell ye. 
You have received great Sums from a yopng Faftor 
They call Leandro^ that has rob'd his Matter, 
Rob'd him, and run away. 

Die. Let's keep clofe. Matter \ 
This News comes from a cold Country. 

Lop. By my Faith, it freezes. [Curate ? 

Mil. Is not this true? do you fhrink noWy good-man 
Do I not touch ye ? 

Lop: We have a hundred Duckets 
Yet left, we do bcfeech ye. Sir — — • - 

Mil YouMl hang Both, 

Lop* . One may fufHce. 

Die. I will not hang alone, Matter, 
I had the leatt Part, you fliall hang the higheft. 
A. Plague o* this Tiveria^ and the Letter ! 
rhe Devil fent it pott, to pepper us, 
P*rom Nova Hifpania ; we (hall hang at home now. 

Arf. I fee,' ye are Penitent, and 1 have Compaflion : , 
S^e are fecure Both 5 do but what we charge ye, 
^t fliall have more Gold too, and he fliall give it, 
STct ne'er indanger ye. 

L^. Command us. Matter, 
C^cmmand us prefently, and fee how nimbly— — 

Die. And if we do not handlbmely endeavour ■ > 

jlrf. Go home, and 'till ye hear more, keep you private, 
*Till we appear again, no Words, good Vicar, 
T'here's fomething added. 

Mil: For You too. 

Lip. We are ready.' 

Mil. Go and expeft us hourly : I fye falter, 
Though ye had twenty Lives — — * 

. Die. 
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Die. Wc arc fit to lofe *em. 

l,of. 'Tis moft expedient, that wc fhould hang fioth. 

D/>. If we be hang'd, wc cannot blame our Fortune. 

Mil. Farcwel, and be your own Friends. 

Lop. We cxpeft ye {EimrA. 

SCENE III. A Bar : A Table-Book, two 
Chairs, Paper, and a Standijh fet out. 

Enter ^ Oftavio, Jacindia, and Afcanio. 

OSl. We cited to the Court ! 

Jac. It is my Wonder. 

OSt. But not our Fear, Jacintha : wealthy Men, 
That have Eftates to lofe, whofe xonfcious Thoughts 
Are full of inivard Guilt, may fhake with Horror 
To have their Aftions fifted,^ or appear 
Before the Judge. But we, that know our felves 
As innocent, as poor ; that have no Fleece 
On which the Talons of the griping, Law 
Can take fure hold ; may fmile with Scorn on all 
That can be urg'd againft us. 

Jac. I am confident. 
There is no Man fo covetous, that defires • 

To ravifli pur Wants from us ; and lefs Hope 
There can be fo much Juftice left on Earth, 
Though fued, and caird upon, to cafe us of 
The Burthen of our Wrongs. 

O^. What thinks y^4;rf^ .^ 
Shou'd we be calPd in Queftion, or aCcus'd 
Unjuftly, what would you do to redeem us 
From tyrannous Oppreflion ? 

Afc. I cou'd pray 
To him that ever has an open Ear 
To hear the Jiinocent, and right their Wrongs ; 
Nay, by my Troth, I think, Icou*d out- plead 
An Advocate, and fweat as much as be * , 

Po's for a double Fee, e'er you Ihould fuffcr 
In an hcfnefl: Caufe.* 
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Enter Jamie, and Bar£oIus« 
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Oa. Happy Simplijcity ! 
7^?^ .• My deareft and my beft one ; Don Jamie i 
OSt. And the Advocate, that caused us to be fummon'd. 
Jfc, My Lord Is mov'd. I fee it irt his Looks, 
And that Man, in the Gown, in my Opinion 

(18) Looks like a progging Knave. 
Jac. Peace, ..give .tli5?m Leave. . . 
Jam. Serve me with Procefs ? 

^^7r. MyLord, youarenotJawIefi. 
Jam. Nor thou honeft ; , 

One, that not long fince was the buckram Scribe, 

(19) That would run gn Mens Errands for an Afpet; 
And from fuch Bafcnefsfi having rais'd a Stock 

To bribe the covetous Judge, call'd to the Bar. . 

So poor in Praftice too, that ydu wou'd plead 
A needy Client's Caufc, for a Itary'd Hen^ 
Or half a little Loin of Veal, though fly-blown ; 
And thefe, the greateft Fees you could arrive at 
For juft Proceedings ^ but fincc; you turn'd Rafcal — ^ 
Bar. Good Words, my Lord. 
Jam. And grew my Brother's Bawd, 
In all his vicious Courfes, foothing him 
In his difliopeft Praftices, you are grown 
The rich and eminent Knave ; in the Devil's Name, 
What am I cited for ? 

Bar. You (hall know anon. 
And then too late repent this bitter Language, 
Or ril mifs of my Ends. 
Jam. Were't not in Court, 
i I would beat that Fat of thine, rais'd by the Food ^^ 
Snatch'd from poor Clients* Mouths, into a Jelly : 
I would, my Man of Law, but I am patient, 

(18) Looks likt a proguing Knave.^ I never knew, nor am ac- 
quainted with this Word : It maft certainly be, progging ; i. e. an 
liUDgryi, fcrapingy hoarding-up Rafcai. Pir^g in a cant Word for 
^rovifions. 

(19) «-«-, on Mens Errands fir an Afper,] An J/per is a TarUlh 
CqIo, in Value about three Farthings, 

And 
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And would obey the Judge. 

Bar. 'Tis your beft Courfe: 
•Would, every Enemy I have wou'd beat me, 
I would wifh no better Aftion. • 

.0£t. 'Save your Lordfhip. 

Jfc. My humble Service. 

Jam. My good Boy, how doft thou? 
Why art thou calPd into the Court ? 

Enter JJJiJianty Henrique, Officer^ and ff^tnejfes. 

Afc, I know not. 
But 'tis my Lord the Afliftant's Pleafure 
I Ihou'd attend here. - . 

Jam He *will foon rcfolve us. 

Offi. Make way there for the Judge. 

Jam. How ? my kind Brother ? 
Nay, then, 'tis rank :* There is fome Villany towards. 

^^JJift' This Seffions purchas'd at your Suit, Don Hen- 
Hath Brought us hither, to hear and determine [r/f«^, 
Of what you can prefer. 

Hen. I do bcleech . 

The' h6[iourable Court, I may he heard 
In my Advocate. 

Jjjiji. 'Tis granted. 

Bar. Humh, hurtih!—— — 

Jam. That Preface, 
If left out in a Lawyer, fpoils the Cauft, 
Though ne'er fo good, and honeft. 

Bar. If I ftood here, --^. 

To plead in the Defence of an ill Man, 
Moft equal Judge, or to accufe the Innocent, 
(To both Avhich I profels my felf a Stranger,) 
It wou'd be reqiiifire I fhouM deck my Language 
With Tropes and Figures, and all Flouriflies 
That grace a Rhetorician ; *tis confefs'd. 
Adulterate Metals need the Gold-fmith's Art, 
To.fei: 'em off; what in it felf is perfeft 
Contemns a borrowed Glols: This Lord, my Client, 
Whofe honeft Caule, when 'tis related truly. 
Will challenge Juftice, finding in his Confcience 

* A 
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A tender Scruple of a Fault long fince 
By him committed, thinks it not fuffii<uent 
To be abfolv'd oft by his Confeflb|^ 
If that in open Court he publiih not 
What was fo long conccaPd. / • 

Jam. To what tends this ? 

Bar. In his young years (it is no Miracle, [ther) 

(20) That Youth, and Heat of Blood, Ihould mix togp- 
He look'd upon this Woman, on whofe Face 
The Ruins yet remain of excellent Form, 
He look'd on her, and lov'd hen 

Jac. You good Angels, 
What an Impudence is this ? ^ 

Bar. And us'd all means 
Of Service, Courtfhip, Prefents, that might win her 
To be at his Devotion! But in^vain ;• 
Her maiden Fort, impregnable, held out. 
Until he promis'd Marriage ; and before 
Thefe Witnefles a Iblemn Contra6t pis'd 
To take her as his Wife. 

Jffifi. Give them their Oath. 

Jam. They are incompetent Witneffes, his own Crca- 
And will fwear any thing for half a Ryal. [tures, 

Offi. Silence. 

Jij^. Proceed. 

Bar. Upon this ftrong AHurance 
He did enjoy his Wifhes to the full ; 
Which latisi^, and then with Eyes of Judgment, 
Hood-wink'd with Luft before, confidering duly 
The Inequality of the Match, he being 
Nobly defcended, and alJied, but flic 
Without a Name, or Family, fecretly 
He purchased a Divorce, to difanuU 
His former Contraft, marrying openly * 

(20) I ■ »■ .1 1 . ■ (it is no Miracle^ 

That Toutht and Head of Bloody Jhould mix together) ] Head 
of Blood is certainly far from bdng an intelligible fixpreffion. A 
Man is often head-ftrong in his youthful Paffions, and then his Blood 
is hot and violent. I have reftorM Heat from the Authority of the 
two oldeft Ftf/zVs in 1647 and 1679 : And fo^r« Srward faga(^iottfly 
coDJedtored that the Reading ihould be. 

The 



1 



'WU-W'T. 



222 Tie Spanijh Curate, 

The Lady ViolatUe. 

Jac. As you fit here 
The Deputy of the great King, who is 
The Subftitute of that impartial Jiidge, 
With whom, or Wealth, or Titks prevail Nothing, 
Grant to a much-wrong'd Widow, or a Wife, 
Your Patience, with Liberty to.^ak 
In her own Gauie ; and kt me. Face to Face 
To this bad Man, deliver what he is : 
And if my Wrongs, with his Ingratitude balanc'd. 
Move not Compaflion, let me die uapitied. 
His Tears, his Oaths, his Perjuries, I jpafi o'er ; 
To think of them, is a Diieafe ; but Death, 
Should I repeat them. I dare not deny, 
(For Innocence cannot juftify what's falfe,) 
But all the Advocate hath alledp;'d concerning 
His Fallhood^ and my Shame, in my Confenr, 
To be moft true. But now I turn to thee. 
To thee, Don Henrique^ and if impious ASt% 
Have left thee Blood enough to make a BluA, 
V\\ paint it on thy Cheeks, Was not the Wrong 
Sufficient to defeat me of mine Honour, 
To leive me full of Sorrow, as <rf" Want, 
(2 1) The Witnels of thy Luft left in my Womb, 
To teftify thy Falfliood, and my Shame ? 
But now fo many Years I had concealed 
Thy mod inhuman Wickedneis, and won 
This Gentleman to hide it from the Worlds 
To father what was thine (for yet by Heav'n, 
Though in the City he pa(s*d for my Husband, 
He never knew me as hisvWife.) 

j^ift. 'Tis ftrange : 
Give him an Oath* 

O^. I gladly fwear, aad truly. 

{zi) The Witmfs tf my tufi hft in mf Womh,^ We muft read, 
thy. As Jacintha was a modeft Womaiiy and had lieea contraAed 
In Marriage to Henrique^ who afterwards forfook her ; and as (he is 
here complaining of his Wickednefs, the prefent Reading is evidentl/ 
cprrqpt. She {peaks of i^ij Luft, and not her own. Mr. Se<ward, 

Tiy is confinn*d by the Aathority of the two o^^ft FqMs, 

7^f 
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Jac. After all this, i fay, when I had ix>me 

Thefe Wrongs with Samt4ik« Patience, faw another 

Freely enjoy, what was in- Jufticc mine. 

Yet ftill ft) tender of thy Reft and Quiet, 

I never wou'd divulge it, to difturb 

Thy Peace at home ; yet thou mo(b barbarous, 

To be fo carelefe of me, and my Fame, 

(For all Refpeft of thine in the firft Step 

To thy hafe Lull, waB loft,) iii ^pen Court 

To publifh niy Dilgrac^ ; and on Record, 

To write me up an cafy-yieldilig Wanton ; 

I think, can find no Precedent : in my Extreams, 

One comfort yet is left, that though the Law 

Divorce me from thy Bed, and made free Way 

To the unjuft Embraces of another. 

It cannot yet deny that this my Son, 

(Look up, JfcaniOy fince it is come out) 

Is thy legitimate Heir. 
Jam, Confederacy ! 

A Trick, my Lord, to cheat me \ e'er you give 

Your Sentence, grant me Hearing. 
^. New Chimera's ? 

Jam. I am, my Lard^ ^fince he is without Iffue, 
Or Hope of any, his undoubted Heir ; 
And this forg'd by the Advocate, to defeat me 

Orwhat the Laws of Spain confer upon me ; 
A meer Impofture, and.Confpiracy 
Againft my future Fortunes. 

jI]^. You are too bokJ. 
Speak to the Caufe, Don Henrique. 

Hen. I confefs. 
Though the Acknowledgment muft wound my Honour, 
That all the Court hath heard touching this Caufe, 
Or with me, or againft me, is moft true ; 
The latter part my Brother urg'd, excepted. 
For what I now do, is not out of Spleen, 
As he pretends, but from Remorfe of Confcicnce, • 
And to repair the Wrong that I have done 
"To thi3 poor Woma© : And I befecch your Lordihip 
To think, I have not fo far loft ipy Rcafon, 

To 




2 24 ^^ SpaniJkCuYat£, 

To bring into my Family, to fucceed me, 
(22) The ftranger Ifllie of another's Bed 5 
By Proof, this is my Son, I challenge him. 
Accept him, and acknowledge him, and defire^ 
By a definitive Sentence of the Court, 
He may be fo recorded % j^nd full Ppw*r 
To me, to take him Hon[ie, 

Jac. A fecond Rape 
To the poor Remnant of Content that's left me^ 
If this be granted : And all my former Wrongs • 
Were but Beginnings to my Miferies, 
But this the Height of all : Rather than part 
With my Afcanio^ Pll deny my Oath, 
Profels my felf a Strumpet, and endure 
What Punifhment (be'er the Court decrees ; 
Againft a Wretch that hath forfworn herfelf. 
Or plaid the impudent Whore. 

Jfffi. This taftes of Paflion, ^ 

And that muft not divert the Courfc of Juftice ; 
Don Henrique^ take your Son, with this Condition, 
You give him Maintenance, as becomes his Birt4i \ 
And 'twill (land with your Honour to do fomethi^ig 
For this wronged Woman : I will compel nothing. 
But leave it to your Will. Break up the Court : 
It is in vain to 'move me 5 my Doom's pals'd. 
And cannot be revok'd, — - \EiAk 

Hen. There's your. Reward. 

Bar. More Caufes, and fuch Fees, Now to my Wife, 
I have too long been abfent. Health to your Lordfhip. 

Ajc. You all look fti;angely, and, I fear, believe 
This unexpefted Fortune makes me proud ; 
Indeed, it do's not : I fhall ever pay you • 
The Duty of a Spn, and honour you 
Next to my Father: Good my Lord, for yet 

(22) ^ht ftrsMlger t-r— /^^ of Mothtr's Bfdi ] ,It is very fre- 
quent both with Shakespeare and our Pbecs to ufe the Sob- 
^TLXitvft Stranger adjedtively, prefix'd to another Subftantive : In the 
Acceptation of, foreign,' In Confirmation of which it would be 
neediefs to amafs InfUnces. 

I 
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I dare not call you Uncle, be not fad i 
I never fliall forget thoie noble Favours 
You did me being a Stranger, and if ever 
I live to be the Mailer of a Fortune, 
You ihall command it. 

Jam. Since it was determined 
I ihou'd be cozen'd, I am glad the Profit 
Shall fall on thee ; I am too tough to melt. 
But fomething I will do. < 

Hin. *Pray you, take Leave 
O'your Steward, gende Brother, the good Husband 
That takes up all for you. 

Jam. Very well, mock on. 
It is your Turn : I may have mine — \E^%t. 

OS. But do not 
Forget us, At2LV Afcanio. 

Afc. Do not fear it, 
I ev'ry day will fee you : Ev'ry hour 
Remember you in my PrayVs. 

0£t. My Grief's too great 
To be expreis'd in Words — \Emt, 

Hf». Take that and leave us, [Giwj A&»y /^ Jacintha, 
Leave us without Reply ; nay, come back. Sirrah \ 
And ftudy to forget fuch things as thefe 
As are not worth the Knowledge. [Afc. offers to' follow. 

Afc. Ogood Sir, 
Thefe are bad Principles — • 

Hen. 3uch as you muft learn ' 
Now you are mine, for Wealth and Poverty 
Can hold no Friendfliip : And what is my Will 
You muft obfcrve and do, though good or ill. lExeunt, 

S C E N B IV. 

JE»/^ Bartolus. ,,_ , 

[Wonders, 

Bar. Where is my Wife? 'Fore Heaven, I have done 
Done mighty things to day •, My Amaranta^— 
My Heart rejoices at my wealthy Gleanings; 
A rich litigious Lprd I love to follow. 

Vol. II. CL A 
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A Lord that builds his Happinds on Brawling, 

'tis a bicffcd Thing to have rich Clients. 

Why, Wife, I <ay,--- how fares my ftudioas PlipH ? 
Hard at it ftill? Ye«ate too violent. 
All things muft have their Refts, they will not laft elfe ; 
Come out and breathe. £Leandro mthin. 

Lean. I do befeech you, pardon ttic ; t 

1 am deeply in a fweet Point, Sir! / 

Bar. rU inftrufl: ye : , 

r 

Efaer Amaran^. 

I fay, take Breath ; feek Health firil, then your ^udy. 

my fweet Soul, I have brought thee golden fiirds homCf 
Birds in abundance : I have done ff range Wonders : 
There's more a hatching too. 

C23) Ana. Have ye done Good, Husband? 
Then 'tis a good Day fppnt. 
Bar. Good enough, Chicken. 

1 have fpread the Nets o^th** Law, to catch rich Booties, 
And diey come fluttering in. How do*s my Pupil ? 
My modefl: Thing, haft thou yet fpoken to him ? 

jma. As I pafs^d by his Chamber, I might fee him ^ 
But he's fo bookifti. 

Bar. And fo balhful, too; 
Pfaith, he is, before he'll fpeak, he'll ftarve thei?e. 

Ama. I pity him a little. 

Bar. So do I too. 

Ama. And if he pleafe to take the AJr o'th* Gardens, 
Or walk i'th* inward Rooms, (b he moleft not — [thee. 

Bar. He fhall not trouble thee, he dare not Ipeak to 

• ^ 

Enter Moor, with a Chefs^board. • 

Bring out the Chefi-board,--come, let's have a game. Wife ; 

{2.3]^— — '"'-^ HaHje you dom good Husband ? 

Then Uis a good Dhy /pent.} The corrupt Pointing of this 
Paflage^^thro' all the Editions, has quite deb^fed it to ftark Nonfenfc. 
When Bartolus has bragged of the mighty Wonders he has done* 
Amaranta^ who was fufficientl/ acquainted with the Iniquity of his 
Heart, fmartly replies, Ay^ hut ha<vi you done Good, Hmhandf 
Without thia Regulation, it is void of all Scnfc and Meaning. 

rii 
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rJl try your Maftcry, you fay youVe cunning* 
Ama. As learned as ye are. Sir, I fliall beat jr^. 

Enter Leandro. 

Mat. Here he ftealsout, put him notoutdf Cotfntenailcei 
ftrcthee, look another way, he will be gone elfc. 
Walk and refrelh jFOur felf, I'll be Y^ith you prefently. 

Lem^ I'll take the Air a little* [P lay at Cbe/i. 

/ A^rJ Twill be hcalthfiil. [Man. 

Jbna. 'WiUyt hcf there ? Then,' here, Pll fpare ye that 

Zeoff. WoqM I were fo near t6o, and a Matefkting. 

Afia. What think^e. Sir, to thisf Hare at your Knight 
now, ' [vice. 

Bar. 'Twas fubtly play'd : You* Qiieen lies at jnySer- 
Prcthee, look off, he is ready W p^biha^in; 
Look off, X fay, doff hot fee ho^ he blUfhd? 

jfma. I do not blaft hini; - / 

• Leaff. But ye da, dnd burn t66i 
What kiUing Lodkrihe fteals ? ' 

Bar. 1 have you now dole. 
Now for a Mate. \ ^ 

Lean. You are a blefled Man thit ittiy ft havd her. J 
Oh^ that I might play with her ^ v . [KniSfck wHimi, 

Bar. Who's there ? I conie 5 you cannot fcapeme now. 
Wife. I come, I'come. * [Knacks. 

Lean. Moft blefled Hand, that caUs him. 

Bar. Play quickly. Wife. 

Ama^ 'Pray ye, give Leave to think. Sin 

» , ^ ' .' _ 

Enter Moot. 

Moor. An honeft Neighbour that dwells hard by, Sif* 
Would fain fpeak with your Worflbip about Bufinefe. 

Lean. The Devil blow him off. 

Bar. Play. 

Ama. I will ftudy : 
For if you beat me thus, you will ftill laugh at mQ—lKnock^ 

Bar. He knocks again, I cannot ftay. Leaidro^ 
Pray thee come near. 

Lean. 1 am well, Sir, here. 

Bar. Come, hither : 

0^2 Be 
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Be not afraid, but come. 

Ama. Here's none will bite. Sir. . 

Lean. God forbid. Lady ! 

Jma. Tray, come neareh 

, Lean. Yes, forfooth. [here. 

Bar. *Prethee, obferye thefe Men : juft as they ftand 

And fee this Lady do not alter 'em,. 

And be not jjartial. Pupil. 

Lean. No indeed. Sir. [fently. 

Bar. Let her not move a Pawn, V\\ come back pre- 

Nay, you (hall know, I . am a Conqueror. 

Have an eye. Pupil— ' [Exit. 

Ama. Can ye play at Chefs, Sir ? 

Lean. A little, I^y. 

.^Jii^tf. But you cannot tell me 

How to avoid this M^te, and win the Game too ; 

(H*as noble Eyes : } Ye dare not friend me ib far ? 

Lean. I dare'do any thing that's in Man's Pow% Lady, 

To be a Friend to fiich a noble Beauty. 

Ama. This is no Lawyers Language : I pt^y ye tell me, 

Whither may I remove, ye fee I am Tet round, 

T'avoid my Husband f . 

Lean. I Ihall tell ye happily. 

But happily you will not oe inilrufted. 

Ama. Yes and I'll thank ye too, fhall I move this Man ^ 

Lean. Thole are unfeemly : Move one that can ferve ye, 

Can honour ye, can love ve* 

Ama. 'Pray ye tell quickly. 

He will return, and then ■ 

Lean. I'll tell ye inftantly. 

Move me, and I'll move any way to ferve ye. 

Move your Heart this way. Lady. 

Ama. How ? 

Lean. ^J?T2Ly ye, hear me. 

Behold the Sport of Love, when he's imperious. 

Behold the flave of Love. i 

Ama. Move my Queen this way ? pf 

CSure, he's fome worthy Man :) Then if he hedge mc, 

Or here to open him — — 

Lean. Do but behold me, 

• If 



\ 



The Spanijh Curate. 2 29 

If there be Pity in you, da but view me 5 
But view the Mifery I have undertaken 
For you, the Poverty. 

y/ma. He will come prefcntly. 
Now play your bed. Sir, though I lofe this Rook here. 
Yet I get Liberty. 

Lean. 1*11 feize your fair Halid^- 
And warm it with a hundred, hundred Kiiles. 
The God of Love warm your Defires but equal. 
That ihall play my Game now. 

yfma. What do you mean, Sir ? 
Why do you flop me ? 

Lean. That yd may intend me. 
The Time has ble(t us Both : Love bids us ufe it 
I am a Gentleman nobly defcended. 
Young to invite your Love, rich to maintain it. . 
I bring a whole. Heart to ye, thus I give it. 
And ^to thoie burning Altars thus I offer. 
And thus, divine Lips, where perpetual Spring grows*— *- 

jfma. Take that, ye are too faucy. 

Lean. How, proud Lady ? 
Strike my. Defer ts ? 

/ima. I was to blame. 

Enfer Bartolus.] 

Bar. What,^ Wife, there ? 
Heaven keep my Houfe from Thieves. 

Lean. I am wretched : 
Opened, difcover'd, loft to all my Wilhcs. 
I (hall be hooted at. 

Bar. What Noife was this, Wife ? 
Why doft thou fmile ? 

I^an. This proud Thing will betray me. 

Bar. Why thefe lie here ? What angry. Dear ? 

Aha. No, Sir, 
Only a Chance, your Pupil fald.he plaid well. 
And lb, indeed, he do*s : He undertook for ye, 
Becaufe I wodd not fit {o long time idle ; 
I made my Liberty, avoklcd your Mate, 
Aiid he again as cunningly endangered. me, 

0^3 Indeed, 
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Indeed, he put mc ftrangdy to't. When preftwtly 
Hearing you come» and having broke his Ambu(h tops 
Having the fecond time brought off* my iC^oen fair, ^ 
I rofe o'th* fudden fmiliogly to (hew y5 i 
My Apron cai^bt the Chefs-board, add the Men, 
And there the Noife was. 

Bar. Thou art grow^ a Mafter> 
For all this I (hall bqat yc. 

lAan. Qr I you. Lawyer ; 
For now I love her more ; ^twas a njeat Anffi^er, 
And by it hangs a mighty Hope, I thank her.; 
She gave my Pate a found Knock, ihu k rings yet, . . 
But you fhall have a founder if Hive, lawyer ; 
My Heart akcs yet, I would not be in that fcar~- 

£ar. I am glad ye are a Gamefter, Sir, f0mQimc$ ] 
For Recneation we two fhall 6ght hard at it. 

Jma. He will prove too hard for me. 

Lean. I hope, he fhall do, [good Lady^ 

But your Chefs-board is too hard for my Head ; line diat» 

Bar. I have been attoning two mof^ wrangling Ndgh- 
They had no Mony, therefore I made cyep. [hours, 

Come, let's go in and eat ; truly, Tm hungry. ., . 

Lean. I have eat'n ahready, I muft intreat your Pardon. 

Bar. Do as ye pleafe, we 0iall cxpcGt y'at Supper. 
He has got a little Heart ; now it feems handfomely. 

Jma. You'll get no little Head^if i doQ*t look to ye. 

Lean. If ever I do catch thee ag^, thcni Vanity -— 

jima. I was to blame to be fb rafh, I'm lorry ■■ ■ 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Enter Z)^. Henrique, Violante, and Afcanio. 

/ft». TT E A R but my Reafbns. 

-f^ Vic. O my Patience, hear ?em I 

Can cunning Fallhood colour an Excufe 

With any feeming Shape of borrow'd Truth 

T^extcnuate 
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(24) T* extenuate this wiUuIl Wrong, not Error ? 

Hen. You gave confent| that, to defeat my Brother, 
I fliould take any Courfe. 

Vio. But not to make , 
The Cure more loathfbm than the ^uj Difeaie : 
Was*t not enough you took me to your Bed, 
TirM with loofe DalJiancc, and with empty Veins, 
All thofe Abilijties ipent before and wafted. 
That cou'd confer the Nanie of Mother on me \ 
But that (to perfeA my A-ccount of Sorrow . 
For my long Barremjels) you mufl heighten it 
By (hewing to my Face, that you were Fruitful 
Hug'd in the bafe Embraces of anotiier? 
If Solitude, that dwelt beneath my Roof, 
And Want of Children was a Torment to me. 
What End of my Vexation to behold 
A Baftarcf to upbraid me with my Wants ? 
And hear the Name of Father paid to ye, 
{15) Yet know my tdi no Mother, What can you fay ? •* 

Hen. Shall I confeft my Fault, and ask y pur Pardon ? 
Will that cpntent ye ? 1 

Vio. If it couM m^e void^ . 
What is confirmed in Court : No, no, Don Henri jue^ 
You fliall know, that I find my felf abus'd ; 
And add to that, I have a Woman's Anger, 
And while I look upon this Bafilisk, 

r 

(2^ Extenuafi this wofull IFrong, mi Error T'^ The PoeN arc 
robbMy I dare fay, -of t\it jfntitbffis here required to foppojt the Vi- 
vacity of their Meaning. Henrique has moil plainly hstn excufing 
Lis Condudl, and catling the Steps he has taken erroneous : Upon 
which Violanie would fay. Do you think to colour out an Excufe *wttb 
cunning Fajfioody and extenuate the Guilt of your Proceedings hy cal- 
ling ^at Error, ^hich is a willfuU Wrong? And to this Teoour 1 
have ventuEed to amend the Text. 

^ This is the laft Note of the laft Sheet in this Vpbme which 
poor Mr. Theobald had prepared for the Prefs. From hence we have 
only his Marginal Corredtions of the Text^ without any Reafons af- 
fignM ; as hx as I propofe to proceed in this Worlc^ I fhall endea- 
vour to do his Memory all the Juflice I am able. . 7. Seaward, 

(2;) Wlat can I /ajf] The Anfwer plainly (hews that it ihovid 
be joum Seward. 

Q 4 Whofc 
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(26) Whofe venomous Eyes have blafted all my Comfortt, 
Reft confident, I'll ftudy my dark Ends, 
And not your Pleafurcs, 

Afc. Noble Lady, hear me. 
Not as my Father's Son, but as your Servant, 
Vouchlafe fo hear me, IFor fuch in my Duty 
I ever will appear: And far be it from 
My poor Ambition, ever to look on you. 
But with that Reverence, which a Slave ftands bound 
To pay a worthy Miftrels. I have heard 
That Dames of higheft place, nay Queens themfeIveS|* 
Difdain not to be ferv'd by fuch as are 
Of meaneft Birth : And I fhall be nioft happy. 
To be employed when you pleafe to command me. 
Even in the courfeft Office ? As your Page 
I can wait on your Trencher, fill you Wine, 
Carry your Pantofles, and be ibmetimes bleg'd 
In all Humility to touch your Feet: 
Or if that you cfteem thajc too much Grace, 
I can run by your Coach, obferve your Looks, 
And hope to gain a Fortune by my Service, 
With your good favour \ which now, as a Son, 
I dare not challenge.^ 

Vio. As'aSon? \ 

AJc. Forgive me, 
I will forget the Name, let it be Death 
For me to call you Mother. Vio. Still upbraided ? 

Hen. Is no way left t* appeaf^ you ? 

Vio. None : Now hear me : 
Hear what I vow before the face of Heaven, 
And if I break it, all plagues in this Life, 
And thofe that after Death are fear'd, fall on me. 
While that this Baftard ftays under my Roof, 
Look for no Peace at home, for I renounce 
AH Offices of a Wife. 
Hen. What am I fain to ? 

(26) Whofi envious l^yei\ Envious fecms neither proper to the 
Bafilisk nor to Af canto \ Ftnomo^s \% fo near the (race of the Letters^ 
that 1 hope the Reado: will aiTent to iu Infertioh in the Text. 

Srward, 
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Vio. I will not eat, nor flecp with you, and thofc houx^ 
Which I ihou'd fpend in Prayers for your Health, 
Shall be cmployM in Gurfcs. 

Hen. Terrible. 

Vio. All the day long, PU be as tedious to you 
As lingring Feaycrs, and PU watch the Nights, 
To ring aloud your Shame, and break your Sleeps. 
Or if YOU do but flumber, PU appear 
Pthe Inape of all my Wrongs, and like a Fury 
Fright you to Madneis ; and if all this fiail * 
To work out my Revenge, Pve Friends and Kinfmen, 
That wUl not fit down tame with the Difgracc 
That^s ofFer'd to our noble FamUy 
In what I fuffer. . ^ . ; 

^^. How am I divided ' 

Between the Duties I owe as a Husband,, \ 
And Piety of a Parent ? 

AJc. I am taught. Sir, 
By the inftinft of Nature, that Obedience 
Which bids me to prefer your Peace of Mind 
Before thofe Pleafures that are deareft to me ; 
Be wholly hers my Lord, I quit all parts^ 
That I may challenge. May you grow old together. 
And no diftafte e'er find you, and before 
The Charafters of Age are printed on you. 
May you fee many Images of your felves. 
Though I, like fome falfe Glafe, that's never look'd in. 
Am caft afide, and broken. From this hour, 
Unlefi invited, which I dare not hope for, 
I never will fet my forbidden Feet 
Over your Threfliold ; only give me leave. 
Though caft off to the World, to mention you 
In my Devotions, it is all I fue for, 
And fo I take my laft leave. 

Hen. Though I am 
Devoted to a Wife, nay almoft Ibid 
A Slave to fcrve her Pleafures, yet I cannot 
So part with aU Humanity, but I muft 
Shew fdmething of a Father 5 thou (halt not go 
Unfurnifh'd and unfriended too : take that 1 

To 
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To guard thee frpm Neceflities ; majr Ay Goodue^ 
1(17) Meet manv Favours, for thine Innooencc | 
Deferves to be the Heir of greater Fortunes, 
Than thou wert Born to. Scorn me not, Violmte^ 
This Banilhmpnt is a kind of civil Deatht 
And now, as it were at his Funeral, « 

To fhcd a Tear or two, is not unnunly/ 
And fo farewel for ever. One word more. 
Though I muft never fte thee, my Afcanio^ ' 
When this is fpent, for fo the Judge decre^, . 

[£y// AJcanio. 
S^nd to' me for fiipply. Are you pleas'd now ? 

Vio. Yes; Ihave caufe^ to fee yop.HowJ and Blubber. 
At th* parting of my Torment, and your Shame. 
'Tis well: proceed : fiipply his wants : do do :. ' 
Let the great Dower I thought," ferye to maintain 
Your Baftard's Riots: Send my Clothes and Jewels 
T* your old acquaintance, your dear Dame his Mother. 
Now you begin to melt,> I fcnoV /twill /pUow. 

iii?;i. Is all! do mifconftru'd ? 

Vio. I will take 
A Courfe to right my felf, a Ipeeding one : 
By the blefs*d Saints, I wjll ; if I prove cruel. 
The fliame to fee thy foolifh Pity, taught me 
To lofe my natural Softnels ; keep off from me, ; , 
Thy Flatteries are infedlious, and TU flee thee 
As I would do a Le|per. 

Hen. Let not Fury, 
Tranfport you (b : You knqvy I am your Creature, 
All Love, but to your fclf, with him, hath left me. 
ril join with you in any thing. 

Vio. In vain, 
Pll take mine own Ways, and will have no Partners. 

Hen. I will not crofe you. 

(27) .—*——— and thine Innoance 

Defernje to he the Heir,'} J/cania has (hewM fo many In- 
fiances of Innocence, that the Occafion here feems only to require a 
Prayer that his Innocence may be rewarded. Ic (houid feem there- 
fore that either the word deferve (hould be €hang*d to arrive^ or the 
whole be turn'd into aa Affirmation^ as I have ventured to make it« 

Senji/eird. 

no. 
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yio, po nof, 1^ fliall find , 

That ta a Womau of her hopes heguil'd 
A Viper |rgd PP> pr .^ Afpick% mild. [Extmtt. 

■ < ... 

S C E N E U. 

Lop. (tS) Sits tbe <?ame there: I have joui >bf 
mine Order - 

I love l^aniko (ot^t.. 

MiH But you muft fhcw it 
In lending him your help, to gain him means 
And opportunity. 

Lap. He ihall \¥ant nothing, 
I know my Advocate to a hair, aiid ^at 
Will fetch him froni bis Prayers, if J^e ufe anr, 
I am honyed with the Prqed : I woq'd have JwD horn*4 
For a moft precious Beaft. 

jtrf But ypu jofp ,tiflie. 

Lop. Pm gone, inftruA Die^^ yop will find him 
A Iharp and fubtle Knave, give bim but Hiojts ^ 
And he will am|^^% See all thpgs ready^ 
ril fetch him w]^ .9. ycngeapce«i<-vii^ [Exit. 

Jrf. If he fajl pp^ijr, 
We*ll give l>in> W^ ipo. 

Mil. Tu(h, heisflefli'd. 
And knows what vein to ftrike for h^ own credit* 

Arf. AH tbipgSiare ready. . 

Mil. Then we ihall have a mpry Scene, ne'er fear it. 

[Exeunt. 

S C E N E III. 

Enter Amaranta, vntb a Nete^ *and Moon 

Ama. Is thy Ma^r gone out ? 
Moor. Ev*n now, the Curate fetched him. 
About a ferious bufineis as it feem^d, 

(28)— / ibiv#^M hy mime OrJer i 

I love Leandro/ffrV] Mr. Slymffim 1^B yery jaiU/ r^Mit^ 
ted the Scops here. 

For 
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For hcfnatch'dup his Cloak, and brufli'd his Hatftraight, 
Set his Band handComely, and out he gallop'd. 

AfM. Tis well, 'tis very well, he went out, Egla^ 
As luckily, as one would my, go Husband ; 
He was caird by Providence ! Fling this fliort Paper 
Into Leandro\ Cell, and waken him. 
He is monftrous vex'd, and mufty, at my Chefi-play ; 
9ut ^is ihall fupgle him, when he has read it : 
Take your own Recreation for two hours. 
And hinder nothing. 

Moor. If I do, ril hang for*t. ' [E^teuk. 

SCENE .IV. 

-% 

Enter Oftavio, and Jacintha. 

X)Et. If that you Jov'd Afcanio for himfclf, 
And not your private Ends, you rather lhou*d 
Blefs the fair Opportunity, that reftores him 
T* his Birth-right, and the Honours he was born to. 
Than grieve at his good Portune, 

^ac. Grieve, OEtamo? 
1 would refign my Efience, that he were 
As happy as my Love cdu'd fafhion him. 
Though every Blefling that IhouM fell on him. 
Might prove a Curfe to me : My forrow ipringi 
Out of my fear and doubt he is not iafe. 
I am acquainted with Bon Henrique's Nature, 
A^d I have heard too much the fiery Temper 
(X Madam Violante : Can you think 
That (he, that almoft is at War with Heav'n 
For being barren, will with equal Eyes 
IMiold a Son of mine ? 

0£l. His Father's Care, 
That for the wantof Ifiiie, took him home. 
Though with the forfeiture of his own Fame, 
Will look unto his Safety. 

Joe. Step-mothers 
Have many Eyes, to find a way to miichief. 
Though blind to Goodne& 

Enfer 
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Enter Jamie and Afcania 

OH. Here comes Bon Jamie^ 
And with him our Afcardo. 

Jam. Good Youth leave me^ 
I know thou art ft>rbid my Company^ 
And only to be feen with me, will call on 
Thy Father's anger. 

Afc. Sir, if that to fervc you 
Cou'd lofe me any thing, as indeed it cannot, 
I ftill wou'd follow you, Alas I was born * 
To do you hurt, but not to help rny felf> 
I was, for (bme particular epd, took home. 
But am caft off again. 
Jam. Is't poffible ? 

Afc. The Lady, whom my Father calls his Wife, 
Abhors my fight, is fick of me, and forc*d him 
To turn me out of Doors. 
Jac. By my beft hopes 
I thank her Cruelty, for it comes near 
A faving Charity. 

AJc. I am only happy . 
That yet I can relieve you, *pray you (hare : 
My Father's wondrous kind, and promiies 
That I fliou'd be fupplied : But fure the Lady 
Is a maljpious Woman, and I fear 
Means me no good. 

lEnter Servant. 

Jam. I am turn'd a Stone with wonder, 
And know not what to think. 

Ser. From my Lady, 
Your private Ear^ and this — 

Jam. New Miracles ? 

Ser. She fays, if you dare make your felf a Fortune, 
She will propofe the Means ; my Lord Don Henrique 
Is now from home, and fhe alone expefts you ; 
If you dare truft her, fo -, if not, defpair of 
A fccond Offer. • {Exit. 

Jam. Though there were an Ambufh 

Laid 
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Laid for my Life, Til on and ibnnd this Secret. 
Retire thee, my Jfcanio^ with thy Mother : 
But ftir not forth, fome great De%n's on Foot^ 
Fall what can fall, if e'er the Sun be fet 
I fee you not, give me for dead. 

Afi, We will expedt you, 
And thofe ble&M Angels, that love Goddiie&, goaM yM; 

S C E N E V. 
Enter Lopez and BartoIus« 

. 

Bar. Is*t poflible he Ihou'd be rich ? 

Lop. Moft poffible. 
He hath been long, though heM but little gettingd^ . 
Drawing together. Sir. 

Bar. Accounted a poor Sexion, 
Honed poor D/i^^tf. 

jL(^, Taffureye, a clofe Fellow, 
Bothclofe, and fcrapihg, and thiit lilfi the Bajgl^ Sir. 

Bar, A notable good Fellow too ? 

Lop. Sometimes, Sir. . . 

When he hop'd to drink a Man into a SWfeit^ 
That he might gain by bis Grave. 

Bar. So many thoufands? 

Lop. Heav'n knows what. < ^ 

Bar. 'Tisftrange, 
'Tis very ftrange ; but we fee by endeavour, 
And honeft labour —— 

hop. Milo^ by continuance 
Grew from a filly Calf, with your Worfliips Reverend, 
To cdrry a Bull \ from a penny, to a pound. Sir, ^ 
And from a pound to many : ^Tis the Pr<^efr. 

Bar. Ye fay true, but he lov*d to feed well al% 
And that methinks — — 

Lop. From another Man's Trencher, Sir, 
(29^ And there he found it feafon'd with fmall chai|^ : 

(29) Mr. Tbeohald has in the Margin altered the firft there to 
njjhefe^ joining the fecond Line to the third and not to the firft. 
But as the prefent reading and pointing feen to gire a jail Senfe, 
I have not chang'd them. 

There 
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tiere he would play the T3rrant,^ ind w6af4 devour ye 
lore than the Graves he made^ at home he liv*d 
ike a Camclion, fuckt the Air of Mifery, 

\T:ahU fit out J StaH(Sfb^ Pafir^ and Stools^ 
Lnd grew fet by the Bte^is of an Egg-lhell. 
Vourd fmell a Cooks-lliop, and go home and Surfeit, 
.nd'be a Month* in fading out that Feaver. [fay ye P 

Bar. Thefe arp good Symptoms^ Do's he lye fo fick, 

I^. Oh, very fick. 

Bar. Andchofenme Excciitor? 

JL^^. Only your Worfhip. ' 

Bar. No hope of his Amcndrtierit } 

Lop. None, that we find. 

Bar. Hath he no Kinfmen neither ? . 

Lop. 'Truth, very few. 

Bar. His Mind will be the quieter. 
Vhat Doftors has he ? 

Lop. There's none. Sir, he believes in. 

Bar. They are but needlefe things, in fach Extremities. 
Vho draws the good Man's Will ? 

Lop. Marry that do I, Sir, 
^nd fo my G^icf. 

Bar. Grief will do litde no'w. Sir, 
Draw it to your comfort. Friend, and as I counfelye* 
\n honeft Man, but fiich Men live liot always : 
tVho are about him? 

Lop. Many, now he is paffing. 
That wou'd pretend t'his love,- yes, and fbn>e Gentlemen 
That would fain counfel him,, and be of his Kindred ^ 
Rich Men can want no Heirs, Sir. 

Bar. They do ill. 
Indeed they do, to trouble him \ Very ill, Sir, 
But we fhall take care. 

Enter J with "Diego in a Bed^ Milanes, Arfcnio, 

and Parijhioners. ^ ^ 

Lop. Will ye conie near. Sir ? 
Tray ye bring him out ; now ye may fee in what State : 
Givef him frefh Air. 

Bar. I am forry, Neighbour Diego^ 

To 
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To find ye in fo weak a ftate. . 

Die. Y'are welcome, 
But I am fleeting, Sir. \ 

Bar. Mcthinks he looks well. 
His Colour frelh, arid ftrong, hK Eyes are chearful. 

Lop. A glimmering befor,c Death, 'tis nothing elfe, Sir, 
Do you fee how he fumbles with the Sheet? do ye . 
riofethat? * % . fforye, 

^ Die. My Learned Sir, 'pray ye fit : I am bold to fend 
To take a care of what I leave. 

Lop. Do ye hear that? 

^r/I Play the Kiiave finely. . 

Die. So I will, I warrant ye. 
And carefully. 

Bar. Tray ye do not trouble him. 
You fee he*s weak, and has a wandrihg Fancy* 

Die. My honcft Neighbours, weep not, I muft leave yc,, 
I cannot always bear ye G)mpany. 
We muft drt)p ftill, there is no remedy, 
'Pray ye Matter Curate, will ye write my Teftament, 
And write it largely it may tfe ren^embred. 
And be Witncfe to my Legacies, good Gentlemen \ 
Your Worfhip I do make my full Executor, 
You are a Man of Wit and Underftanding. 
Give 'me a Cup of Wine to raifc my Spirits, 
For I fpeak low : 1 wou'd, before thefc Neighbours, 
Have ye to fwear. Sir, that you'll fee it executed, 
And what I give let equally, be rendred 
For my Soul 's health . 

Bar. I vow it truly. Neighbours, 
Let not that trouble ye, before all thefc. 
Once more I give my Oath. 

Die. Then fet me higher. 
And pray come near me all. ' 

Lop, We're ready fcfr ye. 

Mil Now fpur the Afe, and get our Friend time. 

D/Vl Firft then. 
After 1 have given my Body to the Worms, 
For they muft be ferv'd firft, they're feldom cozen'd. 

Lop. Remember your Parifla, Neighbour. 

Die. 
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Bit. Yoa ipeak truly, 
I do remember it, a lewd vile Parifli, 
And pray it may be mended : To the Poor of it. 
Which is to all the Parifli, I give nothing. 
For nothing, unto nothing is* mod natural. 
Yet leave as much fpace, as will build an Hofpital, 
Their Children may pray for me. 

Bar. What do you give to it? 

'Die. Set down two thoufand Duckets. 

Bar. *Tis a good gift. 
And wiU be long remettibred. 

Die. To your Wotftiip, 
Becaufe you muft take pains to (ee all finifliM, 
I give two thoufand more, it may be three. Sir, 
A poor Gratuity for your pains-taking. 

Bar. Thefe are large Sums. 

Lop. Nothing to him that has 'em. 

Die. To my old Matter Vicar, I give five hundred y 
FivC' hundred and five hundred are too few, Sir, 
But there be. more to ferve. 

Bar. This fellow coins fure. [Books, 

Die. Give me more drink. Pray ye buy Books, buy 
You have a learned Head, ftuflf it with Libraries, 
And underftand ^em, when ye have done, 'tis Juftice. 
Run not the Parifli mad with Controverfies, 
Nor prdach up Abftinence to longing Women, 
•Twill purge the bottoms of their Confciences : 
Pd give the Church new Organs, but I prophefie [rifli. 
The Church* wardens wou'd quickly pipe 'em out o'th* Pa** 
Two hundred Duckets more to mend the Cancel, 
And to paint true Orthography, as many. 
They write Sunt with a C, which is abominable, 
*Pray you fet that down. To poor Maidens Marriages. 

Lop, Ay that's well thought of, what's your will in that 
A meritorious thing. [point ? 

Bar. No end of this will ? 

Die. I give per annum two hundred Ells of Lockram, 
That there be no ftrait dealings in their Linncns, 
But the Sails cut according to their Burthens. 
To all Bell-ringers I bequeath new Ropers, 

Vol. II. R And 
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And let them ufe •em at their own difcrctions. 

yirf. You may remember us. • 

Die, I db, good Gentlemen, 
And I bequeath you both good careful Surg^ns, 
A Legacy you have need of, more than Mony, 
I know you want good Diets, and good Lotions^ 
And in your pleafures, good take-heed. 

Lop. He raves now, 
But 'twill be quickly off. 

Die. I do bequeath yc 
Commodities of Pins, Brown-papers, Pack-thiieadsy 
Rod Pork, and Puddings, Ginger-bread, and JewS-tnitftps, 
Of periny Pipes, and mouldy Peppei^, take 'em. 
Take 'cm even where you pleafe and be cozen'd with *cn^ 
I ihould bequeath ye Executions alio. 
But thofe 1*11 leave to th' Law. 

Lop. Now he grows Temperate. 

Bar. You'll give no more ? * 

Die. I am loth to give more from ye, 
Becaufe I know you'll have a care to execute. - 
Only, to pious ufes. Sir, a little. 

Bar. If he be worth all thefe, Pm made fbr ever. 

Die. I give to fatal Dames, thatipin Mens Threads out. 
And poor diftreifel Damfels, that are Militant 
As Members of our own Afflidions, 
A hundred Crowns to buy warm Tubs to work in ; 
I give five hundred poun^ to buy a ChurcH-yard^ 
A fj^cious Church-yard, to lay Thieves and Knaves in. 
Rich Men and honeft Men take all the room up« 

Lop. Are ye not weary ? 

Die. Never of well doing. 

Bar. Thefe arc mad Legacies. 

Die. They were'got as madly ; 
My Sheep, and Oxen, and my Moveables, 
My Plate, and Jewels, and five hundred Acres ; 
I have no Heirs. ' 

Bar. This cannot be, 'tis monftrous. 
" Die. Three Ships at Sea too. 

Bar. You have made me full Executor? 

Die. Full, full, and total, Wou'd Ihad more to give ye» 

But 
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But thele xmj ierve an honeft Mmd. 

Bar. Ye lay true, 
A very honeft Mind, and make it rich coo \ 
JRich, wondrous rich ; but where (hall I raife thefe Monies, 

(30) About your Houfe ? I fte na fuch great Promifes \ 
Where fhall I find thefe Sums ? 

Z)/>. Ev*n where you pleafc, Sir, 
You're wife and provident, and know bufmeft^ 
Ev*nraife'em where you fhall think good, Tm reasonable. 

Bar. Think good? will that raif^ thoufands ? \ 
What dp you make me ? [forf. 

"Die. iTpu have fworn to fee it done, that's all my com- 

Bar. Where I pleafeP this is pack'd fure to difgrace me, 

T)ie. Ye're juft, and honeft, and I know you'll do it, 
Ev'n where you plcafe, for 3roa know where the Wealth is. 

Bar. I am abus'd, betray 'd, I'm laugh'd at^ icorn'd, 
Baffl'd, andt)oar'd, itfeems. 

Arf. No, no, ye are fool'd- - 

L(^. Moft1incly„ fool'd, and handfomely, and neatly. 
Such cunnittg 'Matters muft be fooPd fometimes, Sir, 
And have their Worfliips Nofes wip'd, 'tis healthful. 
We are but qtiit : You fool us of our Monies 
In every Caufe, in eviry Quiddit wipe us. [Gentlemen, 

D/>. Ha, ha, ha, ha, fome more drink, for my Heart, 
This merry Lawyer — ha, ha^ ha, ha, this Scholar -— 
I think this .fit will cure me : This Executor ^** 
I ihall laugh out my Lungs. 

Bar. This is Derifion above Sufi^rance, Villany 
Plotted and fet againft mCr 

t)ie. Faith 'tis Knavery, 
In troth I muft confers, thou art fool'd indeed. Lawyer. 

Mil. Did you think, had this Man been rich 

Bar. 'Tiswell, Sir. 

Mil. He wou'd have chofen fuch a Wolf, a Canker, 

(3 1) A Maggot, Rat, to.be his whole Executor ? 

Lof. 

(30) ^uch great Promifes ;] Mr. Sympfon conjeAures that the 

Lawyer would naturally ufe the word Premifes but feems unwilling to 
difturb the Text. ; • 

(li)^A Maggot^pttte^ to he his 'whole Executor f] Whimfical idle 
ffiattcr-brain'd People are frequently caird Maggot-fate^: but this 

R 2 is 
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Lop. A Lawyer, that entangles all Mens Hbnefties, 
Lives like a Spider in a Cobweb lurkit^. 
And catching at all Flies^ that pa(s his Pit-falls ? 
Puts Powder to all States, to make* 'em c^)er ? 
Woa'd he truft you ? Do you deferve ? 

'Die. I find. Gentlemen, 
This Cataplafm of a well cozen'd Lawyer 
Laid to my Stomach, lenifies my Feaver, 
Methinks I could eat now, and walk a little. 

Bar. I am afliam'd to feel how flat Fm cheated. 
How grofsly, and malicioufly made a May-gan\c, 
A damn*d trick ; my Wife, my Wife, feme Rafcal : 
My Credit and my Wife; fonie luftful Villain^ 
$ome Bawd, fome Rogue. 

Arf. (32) Some Craftfman, Fool, has found ye : 
This 'tis. Sir, to teach ye to be too bufie. 
To covet all the gains, and all the rumours. 
To have a ftirring Oare in all Mens A&ions. 

Lop. We did this, but to vex your fine OHicioufhefs. 

Bar. Good yield ye, and good thank ye: I am fool'd. 
The Lawyer is an Afs, I do confefs it, [Gentlemen ; 

A weak, dull, Ihallow Ais : Good Even to your Wwlhips, 
Vicar, remember. Vicar ; •— Rafcal, remember. 
Thou notable rich Rafcal. 

Die. I do remember. Sir, 
Tray ye (lay a little, I have ey'n two Legacies, 
To make your Mouth up. Sir. 

Bar. Reitjember Varlcts, 
Quake and remember. Rogues ; 
IVe brine for all your Buttocks. {Exit. 

Lop. Oh how he frets, and fumes now like a Dunghil. ! 

Die. I^is Gall contains fine ftuflf now to make Poyfons, 

is by no means the Lawyer's Charadlcr, nor docs it fuit with the two 
former Tides, which both imply villany and eating into other Mens 
Eflates. My Conjedure is near the itrace of the Letters, and will, I 
hope, be allow'd. Seaward. 

(32) Some crafty Fool has found yt ;] It cannot be fuppofcd that 
Arfenio wpuld call Leandrd^ Fool, and the Reading therefore is jpro- 
bably corrupt ; mine is very near it, and is not liaUe to the &me 
Objedlion ; and tho' I do not remember the Word Craftfman in our 
Auchors, yet it is ufed in the fame Senfe by Fairfax in his excellent 
Tranflation of TaJJo. Seward. 

Rare 
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Rare damned StufF.' 

Arf. Let's after, and ftill vex him, 
And take my Friend off; By this time he's profper'd. 
He cannot lofe this* dear time : 'Tis impoffiblf . 

Mil. IHego^ thou'ft done well. 

Lop. Haft dope*it daintily. 

Mil. And (halt be as well paid. Boy-— 

jlrf. Go, let's crucifie him. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

Enter Amaranta, and Leandro. 

Lean. I've told ye all my Story, and how defperately. 
. Ama. I do believe : Let's walk on, timi is precious. 
Not to be fpent in Words, here no more wooing, 
The open Air's an Enemy to Lovers, 
Do as I teil ye. 

Lean. I'll do any thing. 
I am fb over-joy 'd, I'll fly to ferve ye. 

Jma. Take your Joy moderately, as 'tis miniftred^ 
And as the Caufe invites: The Man's a Fool 
That at the fight o'th' Bond, dances and leaps. 
Then is the true Joy, when the Mony comes. 

Lean. ' You cannot now deny me. 

jfma. Nay, you know not, 
^ Women have Crotchets, and ftrange Fits. 

Lean. You fhall not. 

yima. Hold ye to that and fwear it confidendy. 
Then } (hall make a fcruple to deny ye^ 
'Pray ye let's ftep in-, and fee a Friend of mine. 
The weather*s (harp : We'll ftay but half an hour. 
We may be mifs'd elfe : A private fine Houfc 'tis, Sir, 
And we may find many good welcomes. 

Lean. Do Lady, 
Do happy Lady. 

jftna. All your Mind's of doing. 
You muft be modcfter. 

L$an, I will be any thing. [^Exeunt. 

R3 SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 

EnUr Bartolus. • 

Bar. Open the Doors, and give me room to chafe in. 
Mine own Room, and my Liberty : Why Makl there, 
Open I fay, and do not anger me, 
Pm fubjea to much fury : When, ye Difh-clout ? 
When do you come ? afleep, ye lazy Hell-hound ? 
Nothing intended, but your eafc, and eating ? 
No Body here ? why Wife, why Wife? why Jewel? 
No Tongue to anfwcr me ! pre* thee, good Pupil, 
Difpenfe a little with thy carefiil Study, 
And ftep to th'door, and let me in; nor he neither? 
Ha ! not at*s Study ? nor afleep ? nor no Body ? 
ril make ye hear : The Houfe of Ignorance, 
No Sound inhabits here : I have a Key yet 
That commands all : I fear I'm Metamorphiz'd. \lE^iU 

Entsr Lopez, Arfenio, Milanese and DiegO. 

Lop. He keeps his fury ftiH, and may do mifchief. 

Mil Helhall behangMfirft, we'll be fticklcrs there,Boys. 

Die: The hundred thoyifand Dreams now, that poffcfs 
Of Jealoufie, and Frailty \ of Revenge, [him 

Of drawing Bills againft us, and Petitions. 

Lop. And cafting what his Credit fliall recover. 

Mil. Let him call 'till his Maw come up, we care not. 
You Ihali be ftill fecur'd. [^A great noifo wilbin. 

Die. We'll pay him home then; ' ^ 

Hark what a noife he keeps within ! 

Lop. Certain 
H'as fet his Chimneys o'fire, or the Devil roars there. 

Die. The Codixes o'th' Law are broke loofc, Gentlemen. 

Jrf, He's fighting fure. 

Die. ril tell ye that immediately • ■ [£i«/. 

Mil. Or doing fome ftrange Outrage-on himfelf, 

j^f, Hang him, he dares not be fo valiant. 

Enter Diego. 

Die. There's no Body at home, and he chafes like a Lyon, 

And 
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An(i ftinfcs wkhal. {mfeftill. 

Lapr. No Body? 

D/>. Not a Creature, 
Kothidg within, but he and his Law-tempcft, 
The Ladles^ Difiies, Kettks, how they flie all ! 
And how the Glafle« through the Rooms J 

Enter Bartolus. 

Arf. My Friend lure • 

Has got her out, and now he's made an end on*t 

L^' in) See y^here the Sea comes ? how it foams, 
andbuftles? 
The great Leviathan o'th* Law, how it tumbles ? 

Bar. Made ev'ry way an Afe? abus'd on all fides ? 
And ftx)m all Quarters People come to laugh at me ? 
Rife like a Comet, to be wonder'd at ? 
A horwd Comet, for Boys Tongues, and Ballads ? 
I will run from my Wits. 

Enter Amaranta, and Leandro. 

Arf. Do, do, good Lawyer, 
And from thy Mony too, then thou wilt be. quiet. 

Mil Here flie comes home : Now mark the Salutations 5 
How like an Afe my Friend goes ? 

Arf. She has pull*d his Ears down. 

Bar. Now, what fweet Voyage ? to what Garden, Lady ? 
Or to what Coufin's Houfe ? 

Ama. Is this my welcome ? 
I cannot go to Church, but thus I am fcandal'd, 
Ufe no Devotion for my Soul, but Gentlemen • 

Bar. To Church ? 

Ama. Yes, and ye keep Sweet Youths to wait upon me. 
Sweet bred-up Youths, to be a credit to me. 
There's your delight again, pray take him to ye, 
He never comes near me more to.debafe me. 

Bar. How's this ? how's this ? good Wife, how, has 
he wrong'd ye ? 

(33) --huftles f ] Not knowing this Word I have ventured to ftrike 
out the r, hriftlu would make an incontinent Metaphor with the 
Sea. 

R 4 Ama^ 
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Jma. I was fain to drive him like a Sheep before mc, 
I J^lufti to think how People flcer*d, and fcorn'd mc. 
Others have handfome Men, that know Behaviour, 
Place, and Obfervance : This filly thing knows nothing, 
Cannot tell ten; let every Rafcal juftlc mc, 
(34) And ftill I pulh'd him on as he'd been the Woman. 

Bar. Ha ! did ye pufh him on ! is he fo ftupid ? 

Ama. When others were attentive to the Prieft, 
Good devout Gentleman, •then fell he faft, 
Faft, found afleep^- Then firft began the Bag«^ pipes. 
The feveral ftops on's Nofe made a rare Mufick, 
A rare and loud, and thofe plaid many an Anthem. 
Put out of that, he fell iiraight into dreaming. 

jirf. As cunning, as fhe's fweet ? I like this Gwriagc. 

Bar. What did he then ? ^ 

Ama. Why then he talk'd in*s Sleep too. 
Nay, Pll divulge your moral Virtues, Sheeps-face, 
And talk*d aloud, that every Ear was fixt to him: 
Pid not I fuffer, do you think, in this Time ? 
Talk of your bawling Law, of Appellations, 
Of Declarations, and Excommunications ; 
Warrants, and Executions ; and fuch Pcvils* 
That drov^ all th' Gentlemen out o*th' Church, by hurryes, 
With execrable Oaths, they'd ne'er come there again. 
Thus am I ferv'd and Man'd. 

Lean. I pray forgive me, s 
I muft confefs I am not fit to wait on ye: 
Alas, I was brought up — — 

(34) — ^' ^^ ^^^ ^^^« coming.] As neither Mr. Sympfin nor I 
can affix any Idea to this Reading, I have been fbrcM to take an 
unufual Liberty, rither than leave Nonfenfe in the Text. I have 
however known feveral corrupt Readings that have departed more 
from what was demonftrably the Original, than my Correftion fup- 
ppfes Xhis to have done ; and as the Senfe I give feems perfcQly na- 
. tural, it is probable it might have been the Author's. It muft be 
obfcrved that in moft Countries abroad, it is the Cuftom for Servants 
to walk before not after their MiftrefFes ; it is, I know, in Italy^ and 
i fuppofe our Authors knew it to befo in Spain, She fays therefore, 
Jnftead of clearing the Way for me, I was forcM to pufh him for- 
^'ards, or he would have lag'd behind me, as if he had been the 
Woman. Since I wrote this Note, a Friend to whom I fhew'd it, 
hit off another Reading which I think full as probable as my own. 
He woul read— Andjlili JpufiPd him on. Was that becoming ? 

jltna. 
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Ama. ,To be an Aft, 
A Lawyers Ais, to carry Books, and Budkratns. 

Bar. But what did you at Church ? 

Lop. At Church, did you ask her i * 

Do you hear. Gentlemen, do y* mark that queftion ? 
Becaufe you're half an Heretick your felf. Sir, 
Wou'd ye breed her too ? this fliall to th' Inquifition ? 
A pious Gentlewoman reprov'd for praying ? 
Pll fee this 61'd, and you Ihall hear further. Sin * . 

jdrf. Ye have an ill Heart. 

Lop. It /hall be found out, Gentkmcn, 
There be thofe Youths will fcarch it. 

Bie. You are warm, Signior, 
Bur a Faggot will warm ye better : We are Witnei!es. 

Lep. Enough to hang him, do not doubt. 

MiL Nay certain, 
I do believe h'as rather no Religion. 

Lop. That mufl: be known too, becaofe (he goes to 
Church, Sir? 

monftrum informe ingens I 
Die. Let him go on. Sir, 

His Wealth will build a Nunnery, a fair one. 
And this good Lady, When he's hang'd and rotten. 
May there be Abbefs. 
Bar. You are cozen'd, honeft Gentlemen, 

1 do not forbid the Ufe but the Form, mark me. 

Lop. Form ? what do you make of Form ? 

Bar^ They will undo me. 
Swear, as I oft have done, and fo betray me ; 
(^5) I muft make feir way, and hereafter——. Wife, 
1 ou're welcome home, and henceforth take your pleafure, 
Go when ye fhall think fit, I will not hinder ye. 
My Eyes are open now, and I fee my Error, 
My Shame, as great as that, but I mud hide it. 
The whole conveyance now I fmell, but Bq/ia^ 
Another time muft ferve; you fee us Friends, now 

(35) ■ ■ ■' ■ ' and hereafter f ^ife, . , 

Tou^ri 'welcome home^ The falfc Pointings made this a litde 
obfcafe, he means that he would cany things fairly at prefent and 
revenge himfelf hereafter* Sewanl* 

Heartily 
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Heartily Friends, and no more chidiflig, Gentlemei^ 
1 have be<^ !Cf)Qjfoo]iil^ i con&fi, no more Words^ 
No more, fweet Wife. / 

Alha. You know^ tof dfefie Nature. 

Bar. Go get jte ia : . You iee flic has been angry : 
Forbear her.£igbt ar while, and Time will pacify i ^ 
And' learn x^ht more bold. ^ ^ » 

Lean. I v^o^id I amldy' 
I will db. jiB I am thie* 1 ^ ^ExiU 

Bar. D6 LeandrOy ' . •;, 

We will not paffy -but Ff icn^s of all hands^ - v 

L(^. Well faid, ... - \. 

Now 'ye are reafonable, we can 'looki on ye. 

Baf'.Ythhircjerkt me : But for.all thaic I foi^ire ye^ < 
Forgive ye hcartity,^^ and dp invite yc i ." ^ 

To morrow to a Breakfaft, I make Jbut ieldom^ '.'* 
But now we will be merry. ^ 

Jrf. tNow ye; awu friendly, : i . ^^ 

Your Doggednefs and Niggardize flung from ye.:^ * , 
And now we will come to ye. ■ -: 

Bar. Give me your Hands, all ^ - ' < 

You fhall b^weteome heartily.' . :-' 

Lop. We will ^ej!, 1 " -v > 

For we'll eat hard. 

Bar. Thc;hiwfdcri the'tnore wielcome^ 
And till thfs ,Moi;niHg-farewelT J have bufinefe.* {^Exit. 

Mil. Fare?vcl gc^d bountiful BartokSitis a brave Weiich, 
A fudden witty Thief, and wpnh (alMervice. ^ • 
Go, we'll aH'go,.. and crucifie the- Lawyer* < r 

I)h: rU clap four tire bf Teeth into my Moaih imoit, 
But I will grind; his fubftatice. i. 

jlrf. VftW Leanira^ , . 

Thou haft had a ftrange Voyage, but liiope 
Thou rid'ft now in fafe Harbom-. 

Mil. Let^s go drink, Friends, 
And laugh aloud at: all our merry ^May-gapies. « ^ 

Lop. A match, a match, 'twill whet our Stomachs 
better. ' . ^ [Exeunt. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

« 

i^»/i?r Vfolantc, uni Stroanl. '• . 

■» ,■■■.'■" , . 

Zer. T\yrAdam, lie's come. \Chair and StooH^ouL 

iVl •jTwl. Tis well, howtJa lie look 
When he knew from whom you were fent ! ^as he not 
Or confident ? or fcairful ? [ftartled ? 

Ser. As appeared 
Like 0ne that knew his Fortune at the word*, 
And car*d not what cou'd folbw. 

Viol. •Tis the better. 
Reach me a Chair: So bring him in^ be careftd 
That none difturbus: I will try his Temper, 
And if I find him apt for rtiy Employments, 
ril work him to my ends ; if not I fliali 
Find other Engines. 

Enter JsLtnkj mdSeruanL 

Ser. There's my Lady. • 

Viol. Leave us. 

Jam. You fcnt for me ? * 

Vi^L I did, and do*s the favour. 
Your prdent State confider*d and my Power, . ^ 

Dcfcrve no greater Ceremony? ^ .. 

Jam. Ceremony? 
I ufe to pay that where I owe a Duty, ' ' 

Not to my Brother'^ Wife : I cannot fawn. 
If you expeft it from me, you arc cozen'd. 
And fo farcwel. 

^ Viol. He bears up ftill ; 1 like U. 
Pray ypu a word. 

Jam. Yes, \ will give you hearing • 
On equal terms, and Ait by you as a Friend, 
But not ftand as^a Suitor: Now jTour pl^iore 

Viol. You are vcfylioW. 

Jam- •Tis fit, fince you arc proud 5 
I was not made to feed that foolilh humour. 
With flattery and obfervancc 

Viol. 
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Viol Yet, with your favour, 
A littlq Form jpin'd with Refpedl to her, ; v 
That can add to your Wants, or free you from *cm. 
Nay. raife you to a Fate, beyond your hopes. 
Might well become your Wifdom. * 

Ji^jBu. It would rather • ^ 

^ritc me a Fool^ (hou'd I but only think • 
That any good^ to ine could flow from you, 
.Whom for fo many Years Pve found and prov'd , 
My greateft Enemy: I am ftill the fame, 
My Wants have-not transformed me : I dare tell you, \ 
To your new cerus'd Face, what I have fpoken 
Freely behind your Back, what I think of you.; v \ 
You are the proudeft thing, and have the lead i 
Reafon to be fb that I ever read of. 
In Stature you're a Giantefe i and your Tailor 
Takes meafure of you with a Ji^^iJ's Staff, . ^ 

Or he can never reach you, this by the way , _ .; . 
For your large fize. Now, in a word or two, 
(36). To treat of your Complexion with decorum : 
You are Ig far from fair, I aoubt your Mother . 
Was too familiar with the Moor that ferv*d her, • , 
Your Limbs and Features I pafs briefly over,, ^ 
As things not worth defcription ; and cpme roundly 
To your Soul, if you have anyj for 'tis doubtful. 

Viol. I laugh at this, proceed. 

Jam. This Soul I fpeak of. 
Or rather Salt to keep ^this heap of fleih 
From being a walking (^fch, like a Urge Inn, 
Stands open for the entertainment of 
All impious Praftices : but there's no Corner 
An honeft thought can j:ake up : And as it were not 
Sufiicient in your (elf to comprehend 
All wicked Plots, you've taught the Fool, my Brother, 
By your Contagion^ ^Impft to put ofl^ 

(36) To treat 0/ j^i^'CbmpIexhn wert decorum :'] What decoram 
was there in treating of her Complexion ? the words loere detprum 
are a meer redundancy without 'adding any thing to ihe S^e or 
Satyr, but the flight alteration which 1 have made greatly heightens 
both, for it prefaces the ferere things that follow with an aiTertibD 
chat he fpeaks without exaggeration. Mr. Synpfin. 

The 
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The Nature of the Man, and turned him Devil, 
Becaufe he fhould be like you, and I hope 
You'll march to Hell together. I have ipoken, 
And if the Limning you in your true Colours 
Can make the Painter gracious, I (land ready ' ; 

For my Reward, or if my Words diftafte you, 
I weigh it hot, for though your Groonns were readjr 
To cut my Throat for*t, be aflur'd I cannot 
Ufe other Language. 

Viol. You think you haye faid now, 
Like a brave Fellow : In this Woman^s War 
You ever have been trainM : Spoke big, but fufFerM 
Like a tame Ar»-, and when moft fpur'd and gall'd 
Were never Mafter of the Spleen or Spirit, 
That could raife up the anger of a Man, 
And force it into adioh. 

Jam. Yes, vile Creature, 
Wer't thou a Subjed worthy of my Sword, 
Or that thy Death, this moment, could call home 
My banifh*d hopes, thou now wer*t dead s dead^ Woman ; 
But bein^g ^ thou art, it is fufficient 
I fcorn thee, and contemn thee. 

Viol. This (hews nobly, 
I muft confefs it : I am takc;p with it. 
For had you kneel'd, and whin'd, and ihew'd a bafe 
And low dgeAed Mind, I had defpis*d you. 
This Bravery, in your adverfe Fortune, conquers 
And does command me, and upon the fudden 
I feel a kind of Pity, growing in me, 
For your Misfortunes ; Pity fome fay's the Parent 
Of future Love, and I rep«nt my part : 
So fa> in what you've fuffer'd, that I cou'd^ 
(But you are cold) do fomething to repair 
What your bafe* Brother (fiich, Jamie^ I think him) '/ 
Hath brought to ruin. 

Jam.H^ii 

Vio{. Benotamaz'd, /. 

Our Injuries are equal in his Baftard 5 
You are familiar with what I groan for. 
And though the Name of Husband holds a tye ' 

Beyond 
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Beyond a Brother^ I,, a poor weak Woman, 
Am fcnfible, and tender of a wrong, 
And to revenge it wou'd break through all let^ 
That (Jurft op|)ofc mc. 

Jam. Is it poffible ? 

Viol. By this ki(s : ftart hot : thiB much, as a Stianger 
You may cake from me ; but, if you were [dea&'d, • 
I fliould feleft ytsm as a bo(bm Friend, 
I would print 'em thus, and thus. 

Jam. Keep off. 

Viol Comen«ir, 
(37) Nearer, into the Cabinet of my Counfi^ : 
Simplicity aiid Patience dwell with Fools, 
And let them bear thofe burthens, which wife Men 
Boldly Ihake off-, be mine and join with me. 
And when that I have rais'd you to a Fortune, 
Do not deny your felf the happy means. 
You'll look oh me with nrore judicious Eyes, 
And fwear I am mod: fair. 

Jam. What wou'd this Woman ? 
The purpofe of thefe words ? fpeak not in riddles^ 
And when I uhderftand what you wou*d CQunlel, 
My anfwer (hall be fudden. 

Viol. Thus then Jamie^ 
The objedls of our fiiry are the lame. 
For young Jfcanio^ whom you Snake-like hug'd. 
Frozen with wants to Death, in your warm Bofofn, 
Lives to fupplant you in your certain hopes, 
And kills in me all comfort. 

Jam. Now *tis plain, 
I apprehend you : And were he reinov'd > - •m 

Viol. You, once again, were the undoubted Heir, 

Jam. *Tis not to be deny*d ; I was Ice before, 
*But now ye^ve fir'd me.- - 

Viol. I'll add Fuel to it ; 
And by a nearer cut, do you but deer 
As I dired, we'll bring our Bark into 

(37) Near into] This is one of Mr. neoiaU^s marginal C6^ 
redtions which both reHores the Verfe and heightens che Send- 
xnent. 

The 



The Port of Happinefi/ * ^^ ^' '. ^ 

7^^* How? ^ ^*^' > 

. «<?/. B^rifeiir/^^s 'Death :> •* > *' 

But you'll fay he's ytiur^lS^othef i inf gread Fortinc^ ' 
Which are Epitomesf ef StetesandKIlftgdtiiii^ 
The Politick brook no Rivals. - -■ /. ; .. ./ 

>»i. Excelfcrtt! . . ^ ' ' • '^^ ' ' 
For fare I think out of a fcropulousfear, - ' *^ 
To feed in txpcftation, when I nj^y, 
^Hl^nfing but a fittlc with my Cottfticnteei 
Come into full Poffeffion, would not argue 
One that defir'd to thrive. 

Viol. Now you fpeak like 
A Min that knows th^ World. 

Jam. I needs muft learn • t- 
That have fogood a Tutrefs. And what think you^ 
lym Henrique and Afcamo cut off 
That none may live, that ihall defire to trace u? ^ :: ;^ 
In our black Paths, 'if that O&avio 
\rl\% fofterFather, andthe lad Jmntha^. * 
(Faith pity her, andiree her from her; Sorrows,) . 
Should fall Companions with *em ? When; w**rc red » . * 

^With Murthcr, let us often l^th4nBl<K2Kl,: ' r ; li 
The <x>lour will be Scarlet. 

Viol. And that's glorious. 
And will prptcdt the fa£k. , ; ♦< ,<) 

Jm* V SuppQfe this dpn^ ; \ 
If undifcovcred, we may get for Mony, 
As that you know buys any thing iti Rme^ 
A Difpeniation. , v 

JioL And be married ^ 
Jam^ True. ' . • \ ' 

Or if it be known, trufs up our Gold and Jewels, . . 
And fly to feme free St^te, and there wiili Icorn — 

Fiol. Laugh at the Laws of Spain, y 
*Twere admirable. 

iJa^n. We Aall beget rare Childr^ii. I am rapt with 
The meer Imagination >■ ■* 
Viel. Shall it be done? 

Jam. Shall } 'tis too tedious : Furnilh me with means 

To 
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To hire the Inftnunents, and to your felf 

Say it is done already : I will (hew you. 

E'er the Sun fet, how much you've wrought upon me, 

Your Province is only to ufe iome means^ 

To fend my Brother to the Grove.that's neighbour 

To the weft Port of th* City 5 leave the reft 

To my own praAice ; I have talk'd too longj 

(3 9) But now will do; ThisRiis, with my Confeflioo, 

To work a fell Revenge a Man's a fool, 

Unlels inftrufted in a Woman's SchooL \Exmi* 

SCENE 11. 

Enter Bartolus, Algazelrs, and a Paratoun 
the ^abkjet tmt and Stools. 

Bat. You are well enough diiguis'd, furnifti the Table, 
Make no (hew what ye are, till I difcover : 
Not a Soul knows ye here : Be quick and diligent; 
Theie Youths I have invited to a Breakfaft, 
But what the Sawce will be, I am of opinion 
I ihall take off. the edges of their Appetites, 
And greafe their Gums for eating hea,rtily 
This Month or two % they have plaid their prizes with 0169 
{39) And with their feveral fturts they've hghted dangerS) 
But fure I fliall be quit. I hear 'em coming. 
Go off and wait the bringing in your fervice. 
And do it handfomely : You know where to have it, 

(j8) _— Thu Ktfs, mfitb my ConfeJ^on, 

To nvori afiU Rivemgi : A Mam*s a fool 
Vnlifs inftruMid in m WomoM^ Scboof] The falfe PoiA^ 
rendered tkis P^^flare fo obfoirty that not cmly layfeif for fome dsic> 
but every Friend 1 have fliewed it to, mifonderi^od it^ I at firft 
thought that hisConftJfkn iBcant a Confeflion of his Faalt in haviflg 
abufra her fo much. One Friend propofed to read ^itb my Conch- 
^on, Of RefiduttoD to w«rk a fell Revenge : But how eafy is tlie ■ 
whole when the Pointinet are re^fyM ? His Confeffion is an ac- 
knowledgment of the truu of the conunon Obfervation^ thatabaa-* 
don*d Women are more bloody than Men. Se<iuard. 

(39) And'witb ibeirfoviraljlurts thef*ve Ughted^TJi^txoxiSiyy} X 
can fcarce affix any Idea to the old Readine» nor am I fatisfied witk 
my own Conjedure ; it only feems the Mil of four |hat ocear* 
red, <viz, tbef*uejligbttd mf, or tbiy'n/e^igbttd dangors^ or lightd 
angir% 5^w<rr/» 

Em 
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Enter Miknes, Arfenio, Lopez, a»i.Diego. 

.Welcome i'Faith. 

Arf. That's well faid, honeft Lawycn 

IJp. Said like a Neighbour. 

(40) 5^r. Welcome all : AlPs over. 
And let's be merry. 

Mil. To that end we came. Sir, 
An hour of Freedom's worth an Age of Juglings. 

Die. I am come too, Sir, to fpecifie my Stomach 
A poor Retainer to your Worfliip's Bounty* 

Bar. And thou (halt have it fill'd, my merry Diego^ 
My libera], and my bonny bounteous Diego^ 
Fili'd till it groan ag^n. 

Die. Let it have fair play, 
And if it founder, then ' * 

Bar. ril tell ye. Neighbours, 
Though I were angry yefterday with ye all. 
And very angry, for methought ye bob'd me. 

Lop. No, no, by no means. 

Bar. No, when I confider'd 
It was a jell, and carried oiFfo quaintly. 
It made me merry, very merry. Gentlemen. 
I 40 confefi I could not fleep to think on't, 
Thb, Mirth fo tickled me, I could not flumben 

JLop, Good Mirth does always work fo : Honeft Mirth, 
Now, fliould we've meant in earneft . u i 

Bar. You (ay true. Neighbour. 

Lop. It might have bred fuch a diftaft and fowrneis. 
Such fond imaginations in your Brains, Sir, 
For things thruft home in earneft. *---—« 

Bar. Very certain. 
But I knbw y* all for merry Wags, and ere long 
You (hall know me too in another fafhion. 

Though you are pamper'd, y* (hall bear pai:t o'th* burthen. 

* 

(40) WelcQmtallt allovtr^ ' . 

And lefs be merry !\ The pointing of the firft Line maft bc 
wrong, 'if he only reiterates their Welcome ; but by the Infertion I 
have made, the Senfe is ^uite different, and i think much bet* 
ter ; <z;/s. All Aflfronts are forgot^ and let^s be merry. Mr. Sjmpfon. 

You JI. S Ent^r 
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Come Wife % come, bid 'em welcome ; come, my Je#c] : 
And PupiJ, you Aajl come too \ ne'ir fcang backward^ 
Come, come, the Woman's pkasTd, kef Anger's over. 
Come, benotbaftftiL 

Jma. What does he prepare here ? 
Sure there's no Meat i'th' Houfe, at !eaft not dreft. 
Does he mean to mock 'em ? Or fome new bred crocditt 
Come o'er his Brains ; I do not like his Kindnefs j^ 
But Silence beft becomes me: If he mean foul play. 
Sure they're enoup^ to right themfelves, and let ^tm^ 
ril fit by, iQ diey beat him i|ot to Powder. 

Bar. Bring in the Meat there, ha? Sit down, dear 
A little Meat needs little Compliment i [NeighbguTi 

Sit down, I fay. 

jima. What do you mean by this. Sir? 

Bar. Convey away their Weapons handfbmly. 

Atna. You know there's none i'th' Houie to anfwer ye^ 
But the poor Girl ; you know there's no Meat neither. 

Bar. Peace and be quiet; I (hall make you fmoak ebe: 
There's Men and Meat enough, (et it down formally. 

Enter Alga^^irs^ mtb Dififs. 

'0Ma. I fear fome lewd trick, yet I dare not fpeak pq1» 
'^ar. I have no dainties for ye. Gentlemen, 
Nor loads of Meat, to make the Room fmell of '<em, 
Only a Difli to every Man I've dedicated* 
And if Pve pleas'd his Appetite. 

Jjrp. O, a Capon, 
A Bird of Grace, and be thy Will, I honour it. 

Dit, For me Ibme forty Pound of lovely Beef, 
Plac'd in a Mediterranean Sea of Brewis. 

Bar. Fall to, fall to, that we may drink and laugh afttfv 
Wait diligently. Knaves. 

Mil What rare bit's this ? 
An Execution ! blefi me ! 

Bar. Nay, take it to ye. 
There's no avoiding it, "tis fbmewhat toughj, Sir, 
fiat a good Stomach will endure h eafily. 
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The lum is but a thoufand Duckets, Sir, 

Arf. A Capias from my Surgeon, and my Silk^man! 

^(41) Bar. Your careful MaKers, but they'ye mar'd 
your Diet» 
Stir not, your Swords are gtHie : There's no avoiding me. 
And theie are Algazeirs, do you hear that pafling Bell ? 

Lop. A ftrong Citation, blefi me ! 

Bar. Out with your Beads,- Curate, 
yThe Devil's in your £U/h: Bell, Bpok^ and Candle. 

Lop. A Warrant to appear before the Judges I 
I muft needs rif^ and turn to th* Wall. 

Bar. Ye needfnot. 
Your fear I hope wiU make ye find your Breechft. 
' ^/. We are betrayed. 

Bar. Invited, do not wrong me^ 
Fall to, good Guefts, you have diligent Men about ye^ 
Ye fhall want nothing that may per&cute ye, 
Thefe will not fee ye ftart; Have I now found ye ? 
Have I requited ye ? You fool'd the Lawyer, 
And thought it Meritorious to abufe him, 
A thick ram-headed Knave ; you rid, yoti fpur'd hiia» 
And ^;lorified your Wits, tt^ more ye wronged him 1 
Within this hour ye fhall have all your CreditoirS) 
A iecond Di(h of new Debt^ come upon ye. 
And new invkements to the Whip, Dan Di^f, 
And Excommunicatioo^ for the Iqar ned Curate^ 
A Mafque of all your Furies Aall dance to ye. 

jirf. You dare not ufe 19 thu$ ? 

Bar. You (hall be bob'd. Gentlemen : 
Sdr, and a» 1 have a Life, ye go to Priibn, 

(41) Bar. T(mr canful Mai^rr,1 A% Mr. Sjmffoft tKnkf Ah ob* 
folate it ms^ probably need £xpbliatioii« The Debaachee^, wlio» ia 
the next Play, are faia to be daily mending like Dutch WaicbHf 

And plaiftertng like eld Walls ^ may properly call their Suf- 
geoQ their Maker ; their Bpdks are made up by hisn, atid to him 
they owe their prefent Being, I have myfelf heard one boaft, that 
his laft SaliyhtKMft new made him. It is likewife very commoo both 
im Shakeftear aad our Ai^thors t« call Taylors and Silk-men the 
Makers ot Fops. Thus fCent in King Lear tells the foppifh Steward,, 
that a Baylor made him. *Tis a nervoas Expreflion that feems to an- 
nihilate bodi the Soal and Body and to allow no werthor 99% 
cziftcBce to the Fop bc^t in his Cloaths. Se*ward. 

$2 To 
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To Pfifon, without pity inftantly- 

Before ye fpeak another word to Prifon*' 

I have a better Guard without, that waits ; 

Do you fee this Man, Bon Curate? 'tis a Paratour 

That comes to tell ye a delightful Story 

Of an old Whore ye have, and then to teach ye 

What is the Penalty; Laugh at me now. Sir, 

What Legacy wou'd ye bequeath me now, 

(And pay it on the Nail ?) to fly my Fury ? 

Lop. O gentle Sir. 

Bar. Do*ft thou hope I will be gently 
Thou foolilh unconfideratc Curate? 

Lop. Let me go. Sir. • - 

Bar. ril fee thee hang firft. 

Lop. And as I am a true Vicar, 
Hark in your Ear, hark foftly — • 

Bar. No, no Bribery, 
rjl have my fwinge upon thee. Sirrah? Rafcal? 
You Lenten Chaps, you that lay fick, and mockc me^ 
Mockt me abominably, abusM me lewdly, 
ril make thee fick at Heart, before I leave thee. 
And groan, and die indeed, and be worth nothing. 
Not worth a blefling, nor a Bell to knell for thee, 
A flieet to cover thee, but that thou ftearfl:, [with 

Steal'ft from the Merchant, and the Ring he was buried 
Steal'ft from his Grave •, do you fmell me now ? 

Die. Have mercy on me ! 

Bar. No Pfalm of Mercy fhall hold me from hanging 
thee. [men, 

How do you like your Breakfaft ? 'tis but fliort, CJaide- 
But fweet and healthful ; Your Punifhment, and yours, 
For fome near Reafons that concern my Credit, [Sir, 
I will take to my felf. 

jima. Do Sir, and fpare not : 
I have been too good a Wife, and too obedient. 
But fince ye dare provoke me to be foolifh — 

(42) Lean, She has, yes, and too worthy for your Uiag^; 
Before the World I juftifie her Goodnefe, 
And turn that Man, that dares but taint her Virtues, 

(42) — fTortly e/your ,U/age ;] Former Editions. 

To 
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To my Sword^s point 5 that lying Man, that bafe Man, 
Turn him, but Face to Face, that I may know him. 

Bar. What have I here ? 

Lean. A Gentleman, a free Man, 
One that made trial of this Lady's Conftancy, 
And found it ftrong as Fate 5 leave off your fooling. 
For if you follow this Courfe, you'll be Chronicled 
For a Devil, whilft a Saint fhe's mention'd. 
You know my name indeed ; Pni now no Lawyer, 

, Enter ]^m\t and jjfifiant. 

Die. Some comfort now, I hope, or elfc wou'd I were 
hang'd up. 
And yet the Judge, he makes me fweat. 
Bar. What News now ? 
^am. 1*11 juftifie, upon my Life and Credit, 
"What you have heard for Truth, and will make Proof of. 

jljfyt. I will be ready at the appointed hour there, 
A.nd fo I leave ye. 

Bar. Stay I befeech your Worlhip, 
And do but hear me. 

Jam. Good Sir, intend this bufinels. 
Am leave this bawling Fool *, no more words, Lawyer, 
And no more angers, for I guefs your Reafons : 
This Gentleman PIl juftifie in all Places, 
And that fair Lady's worth j let who dare crofs it. 
The Plot was caft by me, to make thee jealous. 
But not to wrong your Wife, Ihe's fair and virtuous. 

Die. Take us to mercy too, we befeech your Honour, 
We Ihall be jpftified the way of all Flefh elfe. 

Jam. No more Talk, nor no more Diffenfion, Lawyer, 
I know your Anger, 'tis a vain and (light one. 
For if you do, PU lay your whole Life open, 
I A Ufe that all the World fhall — Pll bring Witnels, 
And rip before a Judge the ulcerous Villanies, 
You know I know ye, and I can bring witnefs. 
Bar. Nay good Sir, noble Sir. 
Jam. Be at peace then prefendy. 
Immediately take honeft and fair Truce [tlmian \ 

With your good Wife, and fhake hands with tMt Gen- 

S 3 H»a« 
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H'as bonourM ye too much, and do it Gh«9rfiiU$^« 

L/fp. Take us along, for Hcav'n fake «)©. 

Bar. I am Friends, 
(There is no Remedy, I mufl: put qp all. 
And like my Neighbours ru^ it out I^y th' ShouIderSi) 
And perfeft Friends ; Leandro^ new I thank ye. 
And there's my Hand, I have no more grudge to y^ 
But Fm too me^n henceforward for your C9mpwy. 

Lean. I (hall not trouble ye. 

Arf. We will be Friends too. 

MiL Nay Lawyer, you ihall not fi-ight us farther. 
For all your Devils we wi^ bolt. 

B^. I grant ye, ' 

The Gentleman's your Bail, and thank his coming,^ 
Did not he know me too well, you IhouM fmart for't ; 
Go all in peace, but when ye fool next, Gentlemen, 
Come not to me to Breakfafl;. ^ 

DiV. PU be bakM firft. 

Bar. And pray ye remember,when y'are bold and nKffJfi 
The Lawyet^s Eianquet, and the Sawce he gave ye. 

Jam. Come, go along ; I have Employmeot for y& 
Employment for your lewd Brains too, to cool y^ 
For all, for every one. 

M. We're all your Servants. 

Die. All, all for any thing, from this day ^firard 
IMl hate all Breakfafts, and depsnd on Dinni^^ 

Jam. I'm glad you come off fair* 

Lean. The Fair has bleft me. [Es^^ 

ft 

SCENE IIL 

Enier Oftavio^ Jacintha, mi Aicanto. 

OB. This is the place, but why we are appointed 
By Bon Jamie to fuy here, is a depth 
I cannot found. 

jtfc. Believe't he is too noble 
To jpurpofe any thing but for our good* 
Hadi affurance of a thou&nd Lives, 
And with them perpetuity of Plwfiirc^ 
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And fliould lole all, if he prov'd only i^iki 

Y€t I durft run Ac hazard. 
^^, •Tisourco^>fort»• 
Wc cannot be more wretched than we art. 
And Death con^fudfes all Rlifcry. 

OS. Undifcbver'd, 
We muft aiJcend him. 

Enter Hfcnrique^ W Jamie. 

Jifc. Our (lay is not long. 
With him Don Henri^t 

Jac. Now I fear ; be filent. 

Hen. Why doft thou foUbwnie ? 
. Jam. To fave your Lift, 
A Plot i$ laid for*t) all^ my w»ingt fbi^t, 
I have a Brother's Lcyire. 

Hen. But thy faift Mfy 
I fear no Eilemy, 

Jam. You havc^ rio Friend^ 
But what breathe in' met If y(Stt move a ftep 
Beyond this Ground you tread on^ you are loft. 

Hm. 'Tis by thy praftice then : I am fent hidief 
To meet her, th^ prefers my Life and Safety 
Before her own. 

Jam. That you ihoald be abused* thus 
With weak Credulity ! She for whofe fakel 
You have fbrgoc w« had one nobfe Fathdr, 
Or that one Mother bade usy i^ whofe Love 
You brake a Cbntraf): to whidi Heav*n Wais With^ls, 
To fatisfie whofe Fnde and' wilful Humour 
You have exposed a; fweet and hdpeiul Son 
To all the miferies that Want can bring him, 
And fuch a Son, though ydU' are m'oft obdurate. 
To give whoiki entertainment! Sav^g<fs 
Would quit their Caves themfelves, and keep him from 
Bleak cold and hunger! This di(&mbling Woman, 
This Idol, whom jpou worfhipi all your Love 
And Service trod under her Fett^ defignsi yoo 
To fill a Grave, or dead to lye a Prey 
For Wolvw'and Vula«s^ 

S 4 Hen. 
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Hen. 'Tis felfe j I dcfic thee. 
And ftand upon my Guard. 

Enier Leandro, Milanes, Arfcnio, Bartolus, I/)pcz, Die- 
go, Oftavio, Jacintha, AfcaniO| and Servants. 

Jam. Alas *tis weak : 
Come on, fince you will teach me to be cnieU 
By having no Faith in me, take your Fortune : 
Bring the reft forth, and bind them &ft. 

Oil. My Lord. 

jtfc. In what have we ofiended? 

Jam. I am deaf, • 

And following my will, I do not ftand 
Accountable to Reafon : See her Ring, 
The firft pledge of your Love and Service to her. 
Delivered as a Warrant for your .Death : 
Thefe Bags of Gold you gave up to her trufl:. 
The ufe of which you did deny your felf, 
Beftow'd on me, and with a prodigal Hand^ 
Whom flic pick'd forth to be the Architcdt ' ^ 

Of her moft bloody Building ; and to fee 
Thefe I nftrumen ts, to bring Materials 
To raife it up, flie bad mt (bare no coft^ 
And as a furpluiage, offered ner felf 
To be at my Devotion; 

iken. O accurs'd ! 

Jam. But be incredulous ftilh think fSm my Plot; 
Pafliion Excufes to your felf, and fwear 
That fhe is Innocent, that fhe doats on ye ; 
Believe this, as a fearful Dreamy and that 
You lie not at my Mercy, which in this 
I will ftie w only : She her felf fliall give 
The dreadful Sentence, to remove all fcruple 
Who *tis that fends you to the other World. 

Enter Violante. 

Appears my Violante? Speak, my deareft* 
Do's not the Objeft pl^e you ? 

VioU More than if 
All Treafure that's above the Earthy with chat 

That 
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That lies conceal*d in both the Indian Mines, 
Were laid down at my Feet : O bold Jamie^ 
Thou only canft defervc me. 

Jam. I aai forward. 
And, as you eafily may perceive, I fleep not 
On your Commands. 

Enter Affiftant, and Officers. 

Viol But yet they live : I look'd 
To find them dead. 

7iww. That was deferred, that you 
Might triumph in their Mifery, and have the power 
To fay they are not. 

Viol. 'Twas well thought upon : 
This Kifi, and all the pleafures of my Bed 
This Night, (hall thank thee. 

Hen. Monfter! 

Vtol You Sir, that 
Would have me Mother Baftards, being unable 
To honour me with one Child of mirieown. 
That underneath my Roof kept your caft-Strumpct, 
And out of my Revenues wbu'd maintain 
Her riotous Iflue; now you find 'what 'tis • 
To tempt a Woman : With as little feeling 
As I turn off a Slave, that is unfit 
To do me fervice ; or a Horfc, or Dog, 
That have out-livM their ufe, I fhake thee ofi^ 
To make thy Peace with Heav* n. - 

^^, I do defcrve this. 
And never truly felt before, what Sorrow 
Atttods on wilful Dotage. 

Viol. For you, Miftrefs, 
That had the pleafure of his Youth before me. 
And triumphed in the Fruit that you had by him. 
But that I think, to have the Baftard ftrangled 
Before thy face, and thou with fpeed to follow 
The way he leads thee, is fufiicient Torture, 
1 would cut ofi^ thy Nofe, put out thine Eyes, 
And let my Foot on thoie bewitching Lips, 
Tha( had the ftartofmine: But as thou art. 

Go 



J 
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Go to the Grave unpitied. 

Jjftjl. Who would believe 
Such rage could be in Woman ? 

Vtol For this Fellow, 
He is not worth my Knowledge. 

Jam. Let him live then. 
Since you efteem him innocent. 

Viol No, Jande, 
He Ihall make up the Mefi : Now^ jftf il^f togidWy 
And let them fall 

Jfftfl. Unheard of , Cruelty ! 
I can endure no loqg^*. : Seize oa hen 

Viol. Amibetra/d? 
Is this thy Faith, 7i««»Vf 

Jam. Cou*d jour dpfiref , 
Challenge performaikre of a deed (0 horrid ^ 
Or, though that you had fold your felf tp Hell^ 
I ihould make up the bargain? Liv^ dear Br<>Aer^ 
Live long^ and happjr : I foiigive you freely 1 
To have done you this fervice, is to, me 
A fair Inheritance ^ and however harfli Languagr^^ 
Caird oh by your roug^i ufage, p[&*d my Lipir 
r m* Heart! ever bv'd you : aU my labours 
Were but to (hew, how much your Love was CQzen'dy 
When it beheld it felf in this felfis Glais, 
That did abufe you^ and I am fo far 
From envying young Afcamo his gpcd Fort4ine^ 
That if your State were mine, I wou*d adopt bim» 
Thefe are the Murtherers my noWe Friends^ 
Which, to make trial of her blood/ purpofet 
I won, to come difguisM thus« 

Hen. I am too full 
Of Grief and Shame to ^f^ : But what TU do^ 
Shall to the World proclaim my Penitence, . 
And howfoever I have liv'd, TU die 
A much changM Man, 

Jam. Were it but poflible 

Yqu could make fatisfa^tion to this Womftn^ 

Our Joys were perfcd. 

Hen. That's my only Comfort 

That 
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That it is in my poVr : I ne'tt* was Married 
To this bad Woman, though I doted on her. 
But daily did defer it, ftili expecting 
When Grief would kill J(^tH. 

jgjft. Airs come out. 
And finds a iair fiiccefs : Take her, Hon Hemjtte % 
And once again emJbrace your Son. 

Hin. Moft gladly. • 

j^. Your Brother hath defcrv'd all* 

ffoi. And fliaU ftat« 
TtM Mdicty <^( mf Stut^ 

jUfm. I have heard;, Adioc^, 
What an ill Inftrument yqn have h^m to Mm^ 
Promts time Ibciigil^n hiui wicfa hoDcft Cciiiifels^ 
As you'll deiervc my. Pardon. 

jB^. ril chwge my Copy : . 

But I am pomfi^'d, for I fear i hMt bid 
A.fmart.blpw, though unieen. 

4Mfl^ Curate, and Sexton, 
I have heard of you too, let n^ hear no moi^ 
And what's pad, is forgotten. For this Wocnan» 
Though her Intent were bloody, yet our Law 
Calls it not Death i yet that her Punifliment 
May deter others from foch had attempts. 
The Dowry that (he brought with her, (hall be employed 
To build a Nunnery, where Ac fhaU i^end 
The remnant of her l^ife^ . 

VioL Since IjKave mifs'd my ends^^ 
I fcom what can fall on me. 

45^. The ftria Difciplinc [aibrs, 

O* th* Church, will teach you better Thoughts. And Sig- 
You that are Batchelors, if you ever marry. 
In Bartolus you may behold the liTue 
Of Covetoufnefs and Jealoufic. And of Dotage, 
And Falfliood in Dm Henrique^ Keep, a Mean then ^ 
For be aflur'd, that weak Man meets all III, 
That gives himfclf up t6 a Woman's Will^ [Exeunt. 
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THE Plof is donij yet our Suit never ends. 
Still wi^ you par t^ you would ftill part ^ur Fi^ieuds^ C 
Our nobleft Friends\ if ought bofoefaln mnifsy 
O let it be fufficient^ that it is, 
(42) And you hanxpardxnfd it. (In Buildi$^s ^eae ■:..•'.- 
All the whok Body camot be fo neat. 
But fometling may be mended!) Thofe are fair i 
Ana worthy l/yve, thai may defhoy,biafpare. 

* - * - * 

(42) But fomething may he mended \ 7hofe are fair,'] As the Text 
flood before, it had great .obfcuricy; Buildings feeming; the ante- 
cedent to nofe ; it means thofe PeHbns aire bu or candid Jadgo, 
who fpare vS^ ^^Y night deftroy. Seward* 



p. S. There is an Emendatien accidentally emi/ted in iht Part tf 
this Flay 'which Mr. Theobald fuhlijbed. '" . 

P. 196. All Fve to lofey Diego, is mf Learnings 

And^when his gotten that be may put it in a NutJheU^^ 
It does not feem in CharadUr to make Lope% m this jplac^ joke upoa 
kimfeify but the fecond Line exa£tl^ fuits Diegfih Humour, and I 
believe a meer accidentsd Omiffion deprivM him of it. I read« . ' 

XiOp. All r<ve to lofe, Diego, is my Learning. 

Dip* And when he*s gotten that he mayfut it in a NutJbelL 




<► .^\ 








w 



I 



T 



WITHOUT 



A 



O 



N 



y. 



C O M ED Y. 




>^. 



I 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



MEN. 

V 

Valentme, a GaJkni that mil not bepirfwadcd tolupta 
Eftate. 

Francifco, bisyouf^er Brother. 

Mqfier Lovegood, their Uncle. 

A Merchant) Fritni to Mafler Lovc^oocL 

^.. ' ? Companions ^/'Valentine, and Suitors to fk 

„ . , . V Widow. 
Hairbrain» j 

Lance, a FaOcner^ and an ancient Servant to Valendne'i 
Father. 

Shorthofe, the Oown^ and Servant to the Widow. 

Roger, Ralph, and Humphry, ibroo Servants to t^ 
Widow. * 

fbree Servants^ 

Muficians. 

WOMEN. 

hdAy Hartwel, J Widm. 

Ifabella, her Sifter. 

Lfice» awaiting Gentlewoman to the^dow. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 



Enter Uncle and Merchant. 

MXHGBAHT. 

^^H E N hv you VaJentittt f 

WwM ^^- ^oc ^ice the Horle-racff, [dow. 
I^W'^;, He's taken up with thofe that woo the Wi- 
^S^- Msr. How can he live by fnatches from fticb 
^*^^'' People? 

bore a worthy Mind. Vm, Alas, he's (iink» 
Means arc ^ne, he want^ and which is worle» 
•m a delight in doing lb. Mer. That's firange. 
[) XJnc. RunsLunatick, if you but talkofSuta, 
can't be brought, now he has fpent his own, 
think there is Inheritance orM^ns. 
all a common Riches, all Men bound 
be his BailiS. Mer, This is fomething dangerous,' 
V^' No Gentleman that has Eftate 's to i^ it, 

—~-S/atti} Smu and SfiMt ar* gHtenllj oM in Ac &om 

tliraughMit cliu Play. 

N» GtatUmnn that itu SSalt H u/t >/,] TIm Verb wfcicli 
b here of & fingU letter, fc^si* a very maKiial Oniffion'; I 
make no Seitfe of the Paflage belwr I added it. This Play waa 
t all printed at Profe, tbo' the Reader will, I doubt not, ba 
w:*d, that the Authon wrote it in u true Metre ai almoft 
r their other Playi. They always noil be allowed the Liberty 
x^rimtt, HosiAicIUf and a mixtiuc of Frefa ia feme FaHagea 
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In keeping Houfe, or Followers, for thofe ways 
H6 cries againft, for Eating Sins, dull Surfeits, 
Cramming of Serving-men, muftering of Beggars,^ 
Maintaining Hofpitals for Kites, and Curs, 
Grounding their fat Faiths on old Country Proverbs, 
( J ) God blefe the. Founders i thefc he would have yentcd 
(4) Into more manly ufes. Wit, and Carriage, 
And never thinks pf State, or Means, the Ground- works: 
' Holding it monftrous, Men fhould feed their Bodies, 
And ftarve their Underftandings. Mer. That's moll certain. 
Ifiic. Yes, if he could ftay there. Mer.^f hy let him marry, 
And that way rife again. Unc, It's moft impoflible. 
He will not look with any handfomenefs 
Upon a Woman. Mer. Is h* (o ftrange to Women ? 

Unc. I know not what it is, a foolifh glory 
He's got, I know not where, to balk thofe Benefits, 
And yet he will converfe and flatter 'em, 
Make 'em, or fair, or foul, rugged, or fmooth. 
As his impreflion ferves, for he affirms^ 
They're only lumps, and undigefted pieces, 
Lickt over to a Form by our Afie£tions, 
And then they (how. The Lovers kt 'em pals. 

of low Humour or fsimiliar Dialogue. Mr. neoBalJ had pade fome 
Progrefs in rcftoring the Metre of this Play, but he ftopt very fcort. 
By a more exadt Omervance of it^ I fometimes find great helps in tt* 
doring the Senfe. Sgward. 

(3) '^^ ^' tvouldhave vifitur^dl Mr. Sjmpfon \a» re&mG\, 

-^he true Reading from the old Quarto. By fome accident the Quartos 

of this Play were fent to him initead of me, but both Mr. Theobald 
and he collated them with accuracy^ and this is the only one of Con- 
fequence that the latter omitted. 

(4) Iftio more manly ufes^ Wit, and Carriage,'] Mr. Symffm woold 
read Wit and Courage ; taking, I believe^ manly to fignify cowragi' 
€us I but manfy both here and in the next Scene is the fame as bw^ 
mane, or what is proper to the Nature of Man, FaleHtint fays that 
he teaches The nvay of Nature, a manly Love, &c. The ingenious 
Autho;* of the Mifcellaneotts Obfervations on Macbeth, has nmde the 
like Miftake, Ad 2. Sc. 5. Their Daggers unmannerly breachU 
with gore. He reads,— Umuanfy drenched, interpreting unmannerly 
as unpolitely, and unmanly as cowardfy. But who would talk of the 
Cowardice of the King*s Murderers, more than their Uhpolitenefs ? 
Were Felton or RavUliack Cowards? Unmannerly, 9i&botQmg to its 
ilridt and genuine Senfe, fignifies immorally and unmanly — inhumanly 
or harbaroi^y^ Either of them very proper Ideas in the Place. 

Enttr 
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Ent^ Fountain, Bcllamorc, Hairbrain; 

Mir. He might be one, he carries as much Promife ; 
They are wondrous merry. IJnc. O their hopes are high,Sir. 
Fmnt. Is VaVntint conw to Town ? Bd. Laft night, I 

heard. 
Fount. W? mifi him monfiroufly in our direftions. 
This Widow is as- (lately, and as crafty. 
And Hands I i^rfaiSt you — Hair. Let her ftand fure, 
Sfie &tl? l^r^!s.elfe. Come let's go fcek Valentine. 
Mer. This Widow feeftis a Gallant— Unc. Goodly 
Woman, 
(5) And to her Handfomnefi Ihe bears her State 
Referv'd and greats Fortune has made her Miftrefs 
Of a fiiil means, and wellfhe knows to ufe it. 
Mer. I wpuld Valentine had her. Unc. There's no hope 

of that. Sir. 
Mer. O' that condition, he had his. Mortgage in again, 
Unc. I would he had. ilfi?r. Seek. means, and fee what 
rUdo, 

{^)Jndto herHanifomnefsfie hears hir State referifdtmd great 
fortune has made her Miftrefs of a full means.'] The want of Atten- 
tion to the Metre here caufed the former Editors to fpoil the Senfe 
by eiring an nnmeaning' Epithet to Fortane. It may perhaps be 
askM, how the removal of a Stop from one Word to another can 
afiedt the Meafure i let it be plac'd with its former Stop in its Sta- 
tion as a Verfe, and every Reader that has an Ear will perceive its 
harihneft. 

■*■ fie hears her State 

t Referm^dy and great fortune bat made her Miftrefs 
Of a full means — - . 
Remove the Stop to its right place, and the Verfe recovers its Har- 
mony. They who would fear'ch the Reafon of this, muii iirfl know 
that the principal Rule by which the Englijh Heroick Verfe is go- 
verned, is, that the even Syllahles, viz. the fecondy fourth^ fixtb^ 
eighth 9 and tenth muft have the Accents upon them\ and fecondly, 
that there is one only Exception to this Rule, vi^, ^hat mxhere a 
Paufe precedes an odd Syllable^ there the odd Syllable may have the 
Accent. Thus in the Cafe above, the firfl Syllable of Fortune i$ the 
fifth in the Verfe, and unlefs the Paufe. immediately precedes, it 
fpoils the Metre. All the Writers upon the Englift? Meafure that I 
bive feen, have not only been very deficient for want of knowing 
this Exception to the general Rule above, but have kXVn into great 
Brrors and condemned Verfes that were remarkaUy harmonious. 

Vol.il T H#w^ 
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However,^ let the Mony be pai|d in, 

I never fought a Gentleman^s undoings 

Nof eac tbe Bread of other Mens vexations. 

The Mortgage fhall be rendered back ; take tkne for- 1^ 

Yqu told me of another Brothcf . Vnc. Yes Sir, 

More mifcrable than he, for he has eat him^ 

An4 drunk him up, a handfome Gendeman, 

And a fine Scholar. i/P-iJkffm^ 

' Unlet three tenca^i. 

' 'A 

Mer. What are diefcf Unc. The Tenants, 
They'll do what they can. Mer. It is well prepared. 
Be earneft, hoiieft R*iends, and loud uj[x>r> him. 
He's deaf to his own good. Lance. We mean to tell bim 
Part of our Minds,* an^pleafe you. - ^ 

Mer* Do, and da^t^home,' 
And what' my care may help, or my Pertwafions,' 
When we meet newt. y)^. l>o hut perfwade him fairfyj 
And for your Mooyyminc, dnd thele M^ns Thanks too^ 
And what we can be able. Mer. You're mod honcft, 
You (hall, find me np lefs, and (b I Ic^ve you, 
Profper your bufinefe. Friends. [Ex.yks. 

Unc. Pray Heav*n it njay. Sir. * 

Lanu. Nay if he will be mad, PH be mad with bim, 
And tell him that 1*11 not fpare him. 
His Father kept good Meat, good Drink, good jpeH^ws, 
(jood Hawks, good Houndsy and bid bis ^eighbouif 

welcome; ' 
Kept him too, and fupplied his Prodigality, 
Yet kept his State ftill ; 
Muft we turn Tenants now^ after we've lived 
Under the Race of Gentry, and maintained 
Good Yopmanry, to fome one of the City, 
To a great Shoulder of Mutton and a Cuftard,^ 
Ax^ have our State turn'd into Cabbage Gardei^^ ^ 
Muft it be lb? Unc. You muft be milder to him. 

Lance. Thzih as he makes his Game. Unc. Intreat 
himlgvingly. 
And make him feel. Lance. Pll pinch tnm to thcBoneselfe. 

yaL witbin.l And tell the dcndeman, Pll be wi' him 

^ pafcndy, Siy 
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Say I vfixit Mony too, I muft not fell. Boy* 
Ldftee. You will want Cloaths, I hope. 

Enter Valentine. 

/^<?/, Bid the young Courtier 
Repair to me arton, PU read to him. 

ilnc. He comes, be diligent, but not too rugged. 
Start him, but not affright him. VaL Phew, are you there? 

Unc. We come to fee you. Nephew, be not angry. 

Fall Why do you dog ine thus, with thefe , ftrang^ 
People ? 
Why, all the World ftall never make me rich more. 
Nor Maftcr of thefe Troubles. Ten. We befeech you 
For our poor Childrens fake. Val Who bid you get 'em ? 
Have you- not tHrefhing work enough, but Children 
Muft be bang*d out o*th' Sheaf too? Other Men 
With all their Delicates, and heilthfiil Diets,,^ 
Can get but wind Eggs : You wi* a Clove of Garlicky 
A piece of Cheefe would break a Saw, and fowr Milki 
Can mount like Stallions ; and muft I maintain 
Thefe TumWers ? Z^/?r^. You ought to maintain us, we 
Have maintain'd you, and when you flept provided for you ; 
Who bought the Silk you wear ? I think our Labours \ 
(6) Reckon you'll find it fot Who found you Horfcs ? 
Perpetual pots of Ale, maintain'd your Taverns^ 
And who extol'd you in the Half-crown Boxes> 
Where you might fit and mufter all the Beauties? 
We had no hand in thefe ; no, we're all Puppies ? 
Your Tenants bafe vexations. Val. Very well^ Sir. 

Lance. Had you Land, Sir^ .^ 

And honeft Men to ferve your purpofes, - - 

Honeft and faithful, and will you run away from 'em» 
Betray your felf, and your poor Tribe to mifery i 
Mortage all us, like old Cloaks; where will you hunt 
You had a thoufand Acres, fair and open : [next ? 

. (6) — -I Who found your Horfes perpetual pots of Ale, ^ This is evi- 
dently corrupt. Mr. Sympfon conjedtures^ Who found your Horfn 
perpetual Oats and Hay ? Bat as mj Corre^on feems more eafy, and 
1$ confirinM by Mr. Theobald^^ concurrence, 1 have ventured co in- 
ferc it in the Text. 

T2 The 
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The Kings-bcnch -13 cndosM, there's no good riding, 
.The Counter's full of Thorns and Brakes, take hccd^Sfir, 
(7) And Bogs, you'll quickly find what both they're made 
Fal. You're (hort and pithy. [of. 

Lance. They fay you're. a fine Gentleman, and of 
Excellent Judgment, they report you've Wit ; [you. 
Keep your felf out o*th' Rain, and take your Cloak with 
Which by interpretation is your State, Sir, 
Or I fhall think your Fame belied you : you Cp^ating, 
Have Mony, and may have Means. VaL Prithee leave 
Does my good lye within thy Brain to fiirther. 
Or my undoing in thy Pity ? Go, 
Go, get you home, there whittle to your Horles» 
And let them edifie \ away, ibw Hemp 
To hang your felves withal : what am I to you. 
Or you to me ? am I your Landlord, Puppies ? 

Unc. This is uncivil. Vol. More unmercifiil you. 
To vex me with thefe Bacon Broth and Puddings, 
They are the walking Ihapes of all my forrows. 

3 *ten. Your Father's Worfhip would have us'd us better. 

Val. My Father's Worfhip was a Fool. Lance. Hey, 
Old P^akntine i'faith, the old Boy ftill. [hey boys, 

UfU. Fie, Coufin. 

Pal I mean beibtted to hi$ State, he'd never 
Left me the mifery of (o much Means elfe. 
Which till I fold, was a meer meagrim to me : 
If you w)ll talk, turn out thefe Tenants, for 
They are as killing to my Nature, Uncle, 
As Water to a Fcaver. Lance. We will go,' 
But 'tis like Rams, to come again th^ ftronger. 
And you fliall keep your State. Vat. Thou lyeft, I will not 

(7) ^^Wbat Broth tbefre made o/.J I am no Sportfaain and 
don^t know but Broth may be right, tho* I own to call the ElingV 
$ench and Compter fo, founds odd to me. I would read loth. 

Mr. Zympfon. 

In Confirmation of this, I (hall add, that the Word Brakes in 
the Line above (when both Lines were wrote as they ihould be in ^ 
Verfe) would ftand directly over the Word in difpute. And in fuch ' 
Caies *ti6 very common for the Printer to pat Letters belonging to 
enc word into another. 

Imcc. 
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Lanct. Sweet Sir» thou lyeft, thou ih^le, and fb good 
morrow. [Ei^eunt Tenants. 

Vd. T^is was my Man, and of a noble breeding : 
Now to your buQnefi, Uncle. IJnc. To your State then. 
• VaU 'Tis gOAe, and I'm glad on'c, name it no morey 
*Tis that I pray againft, and Heav*n has heard me : 
I tell you. Sir, I am more fearful of it, 
I mean of thinking of more Lands, or LivingSy 
Than fickly Men are travelling o' Sundays^ 
For being quelled with Criers ^ out upon*t, - 

(8) Caveat €f^tor^ let the Fool out-fweat it. 
That tbiaks h'as got a catch on*t. Unc. This is Madne& 
To be a wilful Beggar. Vd. I am mad then. 
And fo I mean to be, wtlf that content you? 
How bravely now I live, how jocundly. 
How near the firft Inheritance, without fears. 
How free from title- troubles! Unc. And from Means too.* 

VaL Means f Why all good Men are my Means ^ my 
Wit*s my Plow, / 

The Town's my Stock, Tavern's my Standing-houfe, 
And all the World knows there's no want; all Gendemen 
That love Society, love me; allPurfcs 
That Wit and Pleafure opens, aric my Tenants ; . 
Every Man's Cloaths fit me, the next .fair Lodging 
Is but my next Remove, and when I pleafe 
To be more eminent, and take the Air, 
A Piece is levied, and a Co^ch prepared. 
And I go I care nptwhere,v what nec4 ftate here ? 

Unc. But fay thefe .means were hoiiefl, will they la((,Sir ? 

VaL Far longer tl^n your Jerkin, and wear fairer^ 
Should 1 take ouj|;ht of you, • 'tis true, I beg'd now. 
Or which is worle than that, I dole a kindnels. 
And which is word of ajl, I loft my way in't ; 
Your Mind's enclos'd, nothing lies open nobly. 
Your very Thoughts are Hinds that work for nothing 

*(8) — Tool out'fwiai iVj I happily found wy Conj^fture here 
confirm'd by the firft Quarto. . Mr. Sytftf/an. 

Mr. n^ohald did the fame;' I therefore admit it, tho^ I am far 
from condemning the late Riding. Valentine who thinks Eftatcs 
only pompous Troubles, may properly call ihbfe Wixo poffcfs them 
the Slaves and TqqU of their Wealtb. 

T 3 But 
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But daily fwcat and trouble : Were my way \ \/ 

So fall of Dirt as this, 'tis true Pd (hift it ; | V J 

Are my Acquaintance Graders^? But» Sir) know,' ^ |^ 
No Man that Tm allied co» in my living. 
But makes^ it equal, whether his own ufe. 
Or my neoeflity pull firft; nor is this forc'd. 
But the meer quality and poifureof Goodnefi^ 
And do you think I venture nothing equal ? 

Unc. You ppfeme, Coqfin. 
^Val. What;*s my Knowledge, Unde, 
Is't not worth Mony ? What*s my Underftanding, 
(9) My Travel, Reading, Wit, all thefe digefted^ 
My daily making Men, . ibme 10 fpeak well. 
That too much.flcgm. had frozen up ; fome other 
That fpoke too much, to hokl their Peace, and put 
Their Tongues to Peniions; ibnM to wear their Cloaths, 
And fbme to keep *em ; theie are nothing Uncle ; 
Befides theie ways, to teach: the way of Naoire, 
A manly love. Community to all 
That are defervers, not examining 
How much, or what's done for tl^m, it is wicked. 
And fuch a one like yOu, chews his Thoughts double. 
Making 'em only Food for his Repenunce. 

Enter two Servants. 

1 Ser. This Cloak and Hat, Sir, and my Matter's Love. 

Val. Commend us to thy Matter, and take that, 
""And leave •em at my Lodging, i Ser. I fhall do't. Sir. 

VaL I do not think of thefe things. 2 Ser. Pleafe you Sir, 
I've Gold here for you. fW. Give't me, drink tha^ and 
Commend me to thy Matter ; look you. Uncle,' 
Do I beg thefe? 

Unc. Nofure, it is your worth, Sir. 

Vol. 'Tis like enough, but pray now fatisfie me, 

(9) My Travel^'] My is inferted in Mr. Theobald*^ Margin from 
the firft Quarto, as i^ the word other three lines below ; which ihews 
what little Omiilions fpoil the Metre; I often take Liberties of fup- ' 
plying fuch Deficiencies by Conjedture, but will never wJfijnglv ei- ^ 
ther add or drop any thing for the fake of the Metre that ihail in- 
jure the Senf«» 

Arc 



Are ik)C thcferways aiJ hoaeft^s peffecutiiig 
The ftarv*d Inheritance, with muftyCorn, 
The very Rats were fain to run away from. 
Or felling roiten Weod it^ the Pound, like Spices, 
Which Gentlcmto do after bii^fl by th* Oinces ? 
Do n6t I know .your way of fecdii^ fieafts 
With Grains* and windy ftuff, to bl(Hv up Biitcho^ ?. 
Your racking Paftures,, that holr^ eaten up 
As m^y fingii^ Shepherds^ aild their Iflues^ 
As ^»<^^Z{^4 brettisi. Thefe are tittlten^^ 
\ tell you. Sir, I wou^'d n^t change ways with yeun 
Unleft it were to fell yoar State that ;hour» 
And if 'twere poffihk to j^pend itT tbeft, coos ^ 

s(io) Foi*all yottf Beslfts in ^mnt^ ; now you know me. 
Unc^ I wou*d you knew your felf, but fince youVc 
Such a (Irange Enemy^ to aU that 6ts you, [grown 

Give me but leave to. n*akc your Brother's Fortune. 
Fal How? 

Unc. Froni your Mortgage^, which you may recover, 
PUfind the mctal>$. Val. Pray {rr^ your labour, Sir, 
My Brother and my felf will run one Fortune, 
And I think what 1 hold a nJeer vexation, 
Cannot be fafe for him 5 I love him better, 
He*s Wit at wiU>' the World has Means, heMl live, "'' 
Without this tricJt of State, we are Heirs both^ 
And all the World before us. Unc. My laft Olfcr^ 
And then Pm gone. /^/. What is't, and then PII 
anfwer. 
Vnc. What thmk you of a Wife y^ ^ reftore you^ 
And tell me fcribufly without theft trifles. 
' VaL And yoq can find one, that cah pleafe ray Fancy j " 
You ihall QOt find me ftubborn^ Unc. Speak, your Woman. 

(10^) Fdr allpur Biaks in 'Kvtvaxatiia.ttoipyoujtn^w^fne.'] I would 
aat Gonclade that there is noi fuch Place m England as RumniUo 
jnerdy bccanfe I nearer heard of it ; but it dees not found like aa 
Englijb name, and what weighs more with me^ it gire& s redun* 
dant Syllable to the Vwif*/ The Uncle is before d^fcribed as a 
^reat Grafier i hk Bcaila therefore are more Hkdy to be mentioned, 
z& the chief of his* Weakh thais hb Beaas. Rumney Marih, in Keni^, 
is remarkablx iitmous fov ^ttfog Oat^eii. I think ther«£>fe mj 
CoDJedurc was probably the true reading, ...v : < 
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Vol. One without Eyes, diat is, Self-commendations, 
For when they find they're handlbme, they're unwhoK 

feme; ' 

One without Ears, not giving time to Flatterers, 
For {he that hears her felf commended, wavers. 
And points Men out a way to make 'em wicked ; 
(i i) One without Subftance of her felf; that Woman 
Without the pleafiire of her Life, that's wanton ; 
JQThough (he be young, forgetting it, though fair, 
»Iaking her Glafs the Eyes of honeft Men, 
n^ot her own Admiration, all her en(h 
lObedience, all her hours new Bleffings, if 
There may be fuch a Woman, line. Yes there may be. 
Val And without State too. Unc. Yixi're diQ)os'd to 
trifle ; 
Well, fare you well. Sir, when you want me next; 
You^ll fcek me out a better fenfe, Val. Farewel, Uncle, 
And as you love your State, let me not hear on't. [Exit. 

Unc. It (hall not trouble you. I'll watch him ftill. 
And when his Friends fell off, then bend his Will. [Exit. 

(11) Om njiiithoui Suhfiance 9/ her felf,'] I Jiave not diilurb'd tht 
Text of this and^ the next line, tho* I can't affix any Senfe to them. 
The only Conjcfture I could hit upon is, 

- One nvithout fnrfeittni an felf that^i Woman \ 
One nvithout pleafure in her Life^ that^t voantan ; 
One ingenious Friend would read as I do» only retaining the woids, 
\SubJiance of her felf 1 and thinks he can fix a pretty dear Idea to 
them, but ^tis more than I ata able tado. Mr. Bympfon would read. 
\One ^without Subftance^ Ore^ or P/^, that Woman thmt'^j without 
the pleafur^ of high Life ; thaf's not nvanton^ tbo* young 5 ] But Sub- 
fiance taken in this Senfe foreftals what is defign^ as an arch 
Conclufion of the whole, totally to difappoint the Uncled [Andnvitk- 
cut State too.] The changes of die next Line fpoil the Mcafure, which 
i can by no means aQent to,' were there nothing more to be urged 
^gainfl them. I would not deprive the Reader of any of thefe 
Conjc6luresi tho* all very un^tisfadory, thfy perhaps mav le^ to 
fome more fortunate one. Since this Flay was prepared for the 
Prefs, Mr. ^jF/firpy^« has much improved hi$ own Cbnjedure; tJio* I 
beHeve it will not ev'n now iatisfy. 

^ One without Science of her felf ; that Woman 
Who ivith the pleafure of high Life's not wanton. 
At the fame time he informed me, thatihe had difcovered the In- 
jury done to our Foets^ by turimig their whole Flay from Verfe 
into Profe, 

Eftlcr 
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. Enter Ifabella, and Luce. 

Luce. I know the caufe of all this iadnels rycm^ 
Your Sifter has ingroft all the brave Lovers. [thee 

Ifab. She's wherewithal,* much good may't do her, pri- 
Speak foftly, we are open to Mens Ears. 

Luce. Fear not, we're fafe, we may fee all that pals. 
Hear all, and make our felves mibrry with their Language, 
And yet Hand undifcover'd ; be not melancholy. 
You are as fair as (he. Ifab. Who I ? I thank you, \ 
I am as hade ordain'd me, a thing flubber'd. 
My Sifter is a goodly pordy Lady, 
A Woman of a Prefencc, flie fpreads Sattins, 
As the King's Ships do Canvas, every where. 
She may fpare me her Mifen, and her Bonnets, 
Strike her main Petticoat^ and yet out-lail me, 
I am a Carvel to hen Luce. But a tight one. 

Ifdb. SHPTexcellent, well built too. Luce. Yet (he's old. 

Ifab. She never few above one Voyage, Luce^ 
And' credit me, after another 
Her Hull will ferve again, a right good Merchant : 
She plays, and fings too, dances and difcourfes. 
Comes very near Eflays, a pretty Poet, 
Begins to piddle with Philofophy, 
A futeil Chymick Wench, and can extraft 
The Spirit of Mens Eftates, flie has the Light 
Before her, and can't mils her choice ; for me, 
'Tis realbn I wait my mean Fortune. Luce. You're fb 
bafliful. . 

Ifab. *Ti!^ pnt ^ firft word up and ride, t hiou'rt cozen'd^ 
That woiTd ftiew mad i'faith ? Befides, we lofe 
The main part of our politick Government, 
If wc become provokers j then we're fair. 
And fit for Mens Embraces, when like Towns, 
They lie before us Ages, yet not carried. 
Hold out their ftrongeft Batteries, then compound too 
Without the lofs of Honour, and march off • • / 

With our fair Wedding- Colours flying. Who are t\itk}J 

a 
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Enter Francifco and Lance. ^ 1 

[then, 

Lu€€. I know not, hot I care not;. IJsk Prithee jjeacc 
A well built Gentleman. Ifai. But poorly thatcbt. ' *^ 
% Latuf Has be devour'd you too ? Fran. H'as gqlp'd 
nie down, Lance. [tikin^: 

Lanci. Left you no means to ftudy ? Fran. Not a Far- 
Difpatcht my poor Annuity, I thank him^ 
Herc^s all the hope I have left, one bare ten ShiUn%s. 

Lance. YouVe fit for great Mens fervices. FtM. Vm fit, 
But who will take me thus ? Mens miferica 
Are, now accounted 

Stains in their Natures. I have travelled^ 
And I have ftudied long^ obferv'd all Kingdoms, 
(12) Know all the Pmvinces of Art and Manners, 
Yet that I am not bold, rtor cannot flatter, 
I lliall hot thrive, all thefe are but vaiA Studies; 
Art thou lb rich %5 to get me a Lodging, Lance f ' 

Lance. ( 1 3) PU fell, the Tiles o* my Houfe, my Horfe, 
my Hawk elfc. 
Nay Vdeath ril pawn my Wife : QhMv. Francis^ 
That I Ihould fee. yopr Father's Houfe fall thus ! 

Jfab. An honeft Fellow. 

Lance. Your Father's Houfe, that fed me. 
That bred up all my Name? Ifab. A grateful Feltew. 

itf«f^ And fall by— — 

Fran. Peace, I know you're angry, Lance, 
But muf| iipt hear with whom, lie is my Brother, 
And though you hold bim flight, my mod dear ^x>ther : 

.' ' ' ' ' 

\ (12) Ml ihe Promifes of Jrt] Provinces in this Place b 

iMr. ihtohal^% Reading, and as it feems a more proper Word I havt 
linferted it, chd* the c^ Reading is certainly Senfe. 
V (13) r II fell the Titles rf m^ Houfe slfi, my Horfe, mf Hmuk\ 
Mr. Theobald hz& mfiiSA a. Query in his Margin wb«Cher thbfhoiM 
be Title or Tiles. 1 make no doubt of determininfffor the. lafl, bqc 
b^aufe it was my own and Mr. Sympfon*% Coijeaure long iince^ 
but that the very fame EtpreSkmrlPH fell the Tilrt of my Houfe} 
occurs 'in another Pky of our Authors. The ArgnoMat ^m the 
Meafure Jus not very gneat weight here, tho* it ought to have fome,- 
the flight Trahfpofitions of the Particle [elfe^ being all that is ne- 
ceflary to make the Verfe» and I feldom have occailon to take greater 
Liberties in refioring the Metre thro^ the whole Play* 

^ A 
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A Gemkman, excfeptmg fotne few rubs. 
He were too excellent to live here elfe, 
Fraughtedatdeep with noble and brave PartSi 
The iffues of a noble and manly Spirit^ 
As any he alive. I muft not hear you ; 
Though I am miferable, and he made me fo» 
Yet ftill he is my Brother, ftill I love him. 
And to that tyc of Blood link my AffefliionSk 

If^. A ndble Nature \ doft thou know bim, Luca ? ' 

JLuc€. No, Miftrefi. 

Ifab. Thou iObou'dft ever know fuch good Men j 
What a fair Body and a Mind are married ! 
Did he aot fay he wanted ? Ijice. What's that t* you ? 

Jfab. 'Tis true, but *tis great pity. Luce. How fhe 
changes! 
Ten thopfand more than iie, ^ handfome Men too. 

I/ab. 'Tfs like enough, but as I live, this Gentleman 
Among ten thoufand thouland ! Is there np knowing him? 
Why fliou'd he want? Let Fellows of no merit, 

(14) Slight^and puft Souls, that walk like Shadows by, 

(15) Leaving no print, of what they are, or poife, 

Let theni complain. Luce. Her Colour changes ftrangely. 
J[fab. This Man was niade, to mark his wants to wa- 
ken us ; 
Alas poor Gentleman, but will that fledge him. 
Keep him from cold ? believe me he's well-bred. 
And cannot be but of a noble Lineage, 

(14) .— Puff Souls that fwaik like Shadows, hy leaving no print of 
nobat they are,"] The negle|l of Kletra has hei^e again cauicd a ma- 
terial Error in the Senfe ; had it been attended tO| it would almofl 
have forced the Comma into its proper place. Mr. Symffin too fa\^r 
the Error in the Senfe, and correded it. 

(15) Orfoife!\ The Conftruftion of this is a little dilRcuIt, 

leaving no print of what they are, or of what poife or weight ^ey 
were. Mr. Syntpfin not admitting this, would put *t/oici for poife^ 
.it being the property of Shadows neither to leave print or *voice be- 
hind theni. And Voice, he fays, is ufed by our Authors for Fame. 
If this be not admitted he would read, ^^for thofe^ let them com-' 
plain. Bat I (^niiot fa fufiicient reafbn for any Change. Little 
Difficulties of Cpnaru^^ioii and Incorrednefles of Language too fre- 
quently occur to fuppole our Authors not ifometimcs resJly guilty 
ii them. 

Mark 
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Mark him, and mark him well. Luce. *Is a handiotn Mu)« 
• Ifab. The fwcetnefs of his fufFerance fets him off, 
O Luce^ but where go I ? Luce. Yow can't hidcit^ 

Ifai. I wou'd he had what I qan fpare. 

Luce. 'Tis charitable. [Tongue feft, 

Lance. Come Sir, Til fee you lodg'd, youVe tied niy 
I'll fteal before you want, 'tis but a hanging. 

Ifab. That's a good Fellow too, an honeft Fellow, 
Why, this would move a Stone ; I muft needs know ; 
But that fome other time. {Exeunt Lance, and Francifco; 

Luce. Is the wipd there? 
That makes for me. Ifab. Come, I forgot a bufineis. 

[Exeuni. 



ACT II. SCENE *I. 

Enter Widow, and Luce. 

fftd. Ti/r Y Sifter, and a Woman of fo bafe a pity! 

^ iVA What was the Fellow ? Luce. Why, an or- 
dinary Man, Madam. . 

md. Poor? [iieitiier. 

Luc* P6or enough, and no Man knows from whence 

Wid. What cou*d fhe fee ? Luce. Only his mifery. 
For elle fhe might behold a hundred handfomer. 

Wid. Did (he change much ? Luce. Extreamly, when 
• he fpok^. 
And then her Pity, like an Orator, 
(I fear her love) framed fuch a commendation. 
And followed it fo far, as made me wonder. 

JVid. Is (he fo hot, or fuch a want of Lovers, 
That fhe muft doat upon AiHidions ? 
Why does (he not go romage all the Prilbns, 
And there beftow her Youth, bewray her Wantonnefi, 
And die her Honour, common both to Beggary. 
Did (he fpeak to him f Luce. No, he fa\i^ us not. 
But ever (ince (he hath been mainly troubled. 

fTtd. Was h' young ? Imcc. Yes, young enough, 

md. And looked he like 
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A Gentleman ? Luce. Like fuch a Gentleman^ 

(i6) That wou*d pawn ten Oaths for twelve Pence. 
. IFtd. My Sifter, and fink bafcly ! *t muft not be ; 

Does jQie ufc means to know him ? [Sbortbofe. 

Luce. Yes Ma*m, and has employ 'd a Squire caird 
Wid. O that's a precious Knave : Keep all thisprivate^ 

But ftill be near her Lodging : what yoq can 

Gather by any means^ let m* underftand : 

I'll ftop her heat, 

And turn her Charity another way. 

To blefs her felf firft ; be ftill clofe t' her Counfels ; 

A. Beggar and a Stranger ! There's a Bleflednefs ! 

I'll none of that ; I have a Toy yet. Sifter, 

Shall t^il you this is foul, and make you find it ; 

And for your pains take the laft Gown I wore ^ 

Fhis makes me mad, but I ihali force a Remedy. 

{Exeunt^ 

Enter Fountain, Bellamore, Hairbrain, tf»i Valentine. 

. Fvmt'. Sirrah, we have fb lookt for thee, and k>ng'd 

for thee; 
This Widow is the ftrangeft thing, the ftatelieft. 
And ftands fp much upon her Excellencies. 

Bek Shc*th put us off, this Month now, for an Anfwcr* 
Hair. No Man muft vifit her, nor look upon her, 
Uo, not to fay. Good morrow^ or good even, 
'Till that is patt. 

VaU Sh'as found what Dough you are made of, and 
fo kneads you: 
Are y* good at nothing, but thefe after-games ? 
I hava told you often enough what things they are. 
What precioias things, thefe Widows ■ 
Hair. If we had *em. 

(16) That 'would fatvn ten Oaths fit twelve Pence J] I have not 
ventured to. change this, tho* I think 1% very probable that the Ori- 
gioal might have been 

That *would panjun tnventy Oaths fir twenty Pence, 
The Players .who were probably, the Manglers as well as Editors of 
thefe Plays, and who .entirely divefled this o§f its Meafure, in order 
^ to render the Dialogue niore low and farcical, would perhaps think 
that twelve Penes founded droUer than twenty Pence. 
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Val Why 
The Devil has not craft enough to woo •em, (men, 

There be three kinds of Fools, mark this Note, Genclc- 
Mark it, and urdcrftand it. Fount, Well, go forward. 

Val. An Innocent, a Knave Fod, a Fool Politick : 
The laft of which' arc Lovers, Widow Lovers. 

Bel. Will you allow no Fortune. Vol. No fiich blind one. 

Fount. We gave you Reafons, why •twas needful for til 

Val As you're thofe Fools, I did allow thofe Reafons, 
But as my Scholars and Companions damned 'em : 
Do you know what it is to woo a Widow ? 
Anfwer me coolly now, and underftandingfy. 

Hair. Why, to lie with her, and t'enjoy her Wealth. 

Val. Why, there you're Fools ftill, crafty to catch 
your felves, V 

Pure politick Fools, I looki for fuch an Anfwo-ir 
Once nx)re hear me ; It is, . 
To wed a Widow^ tp be doubted mablyi 
Whether the ftate ypu have.be yoprs or no, . 
(17) Or thofe odd Boots yoii ride in. M«*k me^ Widdws 
Are long Extents in Law upon Men's Livings, 
Their Bodies Winding- fheets, they that enjoy 'em^ 
Lie but with dead Mens Monument, and b^t 
Only their own ill iPpitaphs ; Is not this plain ngw ? 

Bd. Plain fpoken. 

Val. And plain Truth 1 but if you^l needs ' 
Do things of danger, do but lofe your felves. 
Not any part concerns your Underftandings, 
For then you are Meacocks, Fools, and Mifcrable, ^ 

( 1 7) ■ — Widomss are long Extents in Law nfoa News^ Li^Ufi 
upon their Bodies Winding^eet^ News wai aa odd corrttption : Mf 
fir ft conjefturc was, — upon Men, li<ving upon their Bodies f^indini^ 
Jheets. Mr. Theobald xtzA, — upon Men's Livings, upon th^ir Bodies 
fTinding'Jlfeet. This feemed a better Reading than mine, fiiit (ill 
It had fome Obfcurities. That Widows are long Extents in Law 
upon Mens Livings or Eftates, is clear ; but how are they Extents Itt 
I^w upon their Bodies Winding-iheets ? A proper Attention to tht 
Metre gives good Reafon to conclude the fecond uf9n to be an In- 
terpolation ; for the Verfe is pcrfcflr, and the Senfe cleai- without 
it. Widows are the Winding-fheets and Monuments of their dcd 
Husbands. 

March 
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(*8) March oflTamam, within an Inch of a Fircug, 
Turn me on the toe like a Weather-cock, """"^ 
Kill ev^ry day a Serjeant for a twelve Month, 
Rob the Exchequer, and burn all the Rolls, 
And thefe will make a (hew. Hair. And thefe are triflci; - 
. Vd. C6nfider*^d to a Widow, empty nothings j 
For here you venture but your Perlbns, there 
The varnifh of your Perlbns, your Difcretions; 
Why, 'tis a monftiKDUs thing to imrry at all, 
Efpecially as now 'tis made ; methinks 
(19) A Man, an underftanding Man, 's more Wife 
To me, and of a nobler tie, than all thefe trinkets ; 
What do we get by Women, but our Senfes, 
Which is the rankcft part about us, fatisfied. 
And when that's done, what are we ? Creft-fall'n Cowirdbw 
What benefit can Children be, but Charges 
And Difobediencc ? What's the love they render 
At one aad twenty years ? I pray die. Father : 
When they are young, they arc like Bells rung backwards^ 
nothing but ncrife And giddinefe j and comcf to years once, 
Ti*fei«' drops a Son by th' Sword in his Mrftrefs's quarrel, 
A great joy to his Parents : A Daughter ripe too^ 
Grows high and kifty in her blood, muft have 
A heating, ih«)s away wi' a fiippte ham'd Servingman : 
His twenty Nobles fpent, takes to a Trade, 
And learns to fjMU Mens Hair oflTj there's another. 
And moft are ^ this Nature, wilF you marry ? 
^uM. I^r my part yes, for any doubt 1 feel yet. 

' ' ' ' ' • ' ' . • , ■ \ ■ ' 

(• . 1 • * 

(18) — Within 4m Inch of a FircMg,\ I helkve dxMC ii ti0 . 

iach word as Fircug, Mx* Theobald ^i&a it to Fin/ocAy Sitsd tf9^ 

^ery fond of the Cp^edure, for he fent it me siipong the fe^ that 

lie favoured me with by Letter, bat I canhot fe^ what danger there 

is in meerly matching near a Fireloclc, unlefs in the inftant of Dif* 

charging, or What rekctQii turning 0* thf tjke like a Weather- cack^ has 

toa^Fii^Qcki I dare ia^ the ^thor» originally ofed a.woid that 

£^fied a Place to turn upon, where^ to Sip was certain Death 3 

the heft Word I know is Precipice ^ but that's too far from the trace 

of the Letters. Whirlpool, Furnace, and Spire- top, would give the 

Scnfe required, but I fliall not venture either of them in the 7>xt. 

19 More lAjife to me^l Good Senfe, which is the bcft Manu- 
script, lets us (ee at once that ivife is a Corruption, and that our Poets 
'iftdoubtcdly wrote Wife. Mr. Sjmffon. 

Vol:' 
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Vd. And this (amc Widow ? Fount. If I may, and 
methinksy 
However you are pleas'd t* difputc thefe Dangers, 
Such a warm match, for you. Sir, were not hurtful. 

Vd. Not half fo killing as |br you ; for me, 
She can't widi all the Art flie has, make me more miferablc, 
Or much more fortunate 5 I have no date left, 
A benefit that none of you can brag of. 
And there's the Antidote againft a Widow ; 
Nothing to lo(e, but that my Soul inherits. 
Which (he can neither law nor claw away \ 
To that, but little Flefli, it were too much elfc; 
And that unwholfom^too, it were too rich elfe \ 
And to all this Contempt of what fhe does : 
I can laugh at her Tears, negleA her Angers, 
Hear her without a Faith, fo pity her 
As if fhe were a Tray tor ; moan her Peribn, 
But deadly hate her Pride ; if you cou'd do thefi^ 
And had but this Difcretion, and like Fortune, 
•Twere but an equal venture. Fount. This is Malice. 

Vd. When fhe lies with your Land, and not with you, 
Grows great with Joyntures, and is brought' to bed. 
With all the ftate you have, you'll find this certain % 
But is it come to pais that you mufi: Marry, 
Is there no buff will hold you ? Bel. Grant it be fb, 

Vd. Then chufe the tamer evil, rake a Maid, 
A Maid not worth a Penny ; make her yours. 
Knead her, and mould her yours, a Maid worth nothings 
There is a virtuous Spell in that word Nothing ; 
A Maid makes Conscience of half a Crown 
(20) A week for Pins and Puppet-fhows, a Maid, 
Will be content with one Coach and two Horfes, 
Not falling out becaufe they are not matches \ 
With one Man latisfied, with one Rein guided, 
(ti) With one Faith, one Content, one Bed, one Good, 

She 

(20) — Tins and Puppets^'] As there is a Syllable wanting ifl 
the Mcafare here, I have ventored to fapply it. Pins and Pufpff' 
Jbvws feem to me rather snore expreflive of a Lidy*s Pocket £x* 
pences than Pins and Puppets. 

• (21) — OntBid^ ngtd jS^imahs /i&# wife,] Mt.Tbabalditii^* 

tbt 
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She makes the Wife, preftrves the Fame and Ifluc i 
A Widow is a Chrift mas-Box that fwecps all. 

Fount. Yet all this cannot fink us. Vol. You're my 
Friends,. 
And all my loving Friends, I Ipend your Mony, 
Yet I defervc it too, you are my Friends ftill, 
I ride your Horfes, when I want I fell *em \ 
I eat your Meat, 1 help to wear your Linnen, 
Sometimes I nuke you drunk, and then you (eal. 
For which I'll do you this Commodity, 
Be rul*d, and \ti me try her. Til difcover her. 
The truth is, I will never leave to trouble her, 
•Till I fee through her, then if I find her worthy. 

Hair. This was our meaning, Fakntine. 

Vol. *Tis done then. 
I muft want nothing. Hair. Nothing but the Woman. 

Vol. No Jealoufie, my Friends j for when I marry. 
The Devil muft be wifer than I take him j 
And^hc Flelh foolifher. Come let*s to Dinner, 
Aftd when Tm whetted well with Wine, have at her. 

lExeunt. 
Enter Ifabella and Luce. 

Ifah. But art thou fure ? Luce. No furcr than I heard. 

Ifal^. That it was he, that flouting Fellow's Brother ? 

iMce. Yes, Sbortbofe told me fo. 

Ifab. Did he fearch out the truth ? Luce. It (cems he did. 

Jfab. I prithee Luce call him hither, if 
He be no worfe, I ne'er repent my pity. 
Now Sirrah, what was he we fent you after^ 
The Gentleman i'th* black ? 

the wife from the old Quarto, and Mr. Symffon^ thee nuife^ bot|i 
retaining the word aved^ which, tho* not Nonfenfe, feems to add 
very little to the Senfe, efpecially to Mr. Theobuld't reading, which 
to me feems as &r as he alters, to be the true one. Bat what con* 
vinces me that [/tged\*\9 a fpurious Word, is, that it utterly fpoiU 
the Meafure ; my reading is near the trace of the Letters, reftores 
the Verfe, and gives, I think, a much better Senfe^ «i«. that a Maid 
when married has one Good, or the fame Intereft with her Hus* 
band, in contradiAion to a Widow^ who generally haa a feparate 
One. 

Vol. II U Etttm 



Enter Shorthofe. 

Short. X^^ ^^^ black? \ , 

Ifab. Yes, the fame Sir. 

Short. What wpufd you^ Worfhip with him ? 

Ifab. Why, my Wqrfhip ' _ ^ ■-. ' . 

Wou'd know his Namp, and what be is. . 1 .. ( 

Short. 'Is nothing/ ^ " .' 

He is a M^n, and y^t he is no Man. 

Ifab. Y6\Jinm{k needs play the Fool. ; 

Short, 'Tis my profeflion. 

Ifab. HoWis he a Man, 4nd no Map^ ,: \ 

Short, He*3a Beggar^ 
Only the (ign of a Man, the Bu(h pqlj'd cjoi^^n^ 
Which (bows the Houfe ftands empty. 

Ifab. What's hi§ Calling ?^ Short. They cftll I^Jw Bf ggv, 

Ifab. What's his Kindred ?, Sfifort. Bi^g^^ 

If^. His Worth? iji&^rj?, A I^rned Beggar, ^ poof 

Ifab. How does he live? iC^hoIafi 

Short. Like Worms, he eats old Bopks. * • ^ 

Ifab, \iFakntine\i\s^vothtY} We?r/. *s Begging Brother* 

Ifab. What may his Name be ? Short. Orfon. 

Ifab. Leave your fooling. 

Shor\. Ypa had as good faj^ leavci yovir I^vingi: 

^^i* Once more 
Tell me his l^ame direffcly. Short. V\\ be hanficy fir^, 
Uolefs I heard him -Cbriftoped^ but I can t^jl; \ 
What foolilh People call hjm. ^(/tf^. What? .. 

Short. Francifco. 

Ifab. Wher^ lies this Learning, Sir? 

Short. In Paulas Church-yard fbrfooth.^ 

Ifab. I mean the Gentleman, O Fool. 

Short. that Fooli 
Hfe lies in loofe Sheets every where, that's no where. 

Luce. You have-glean'd, Shorthofe^ fiqc^e, ypu came 
If the Country, . toLondea: 

You were an arrant Fool, a dull cold Coxcombs 
Here every Tavern teaches you, the pint Pot 
Has fo bdabpur'd you with Wit, ypur brave AcqyaiflL^ancp 
That gives you Ale, fo fortified your Mazard, 
' M T^t 
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That therms nO talking to you. }fab. *h much improv'd, 

-/V Fellow, a fine.Difcourfer. Short. I hope fo. 

If have not waited at the tail of W it 

So long to be an Afe. i«r^. But fay now, Sborthofi^ 

My Lady fliou'd remove into the Country. 

Short. I had as lidlv^ fhe (hould reniove to l^eav^n, 
And 's foon Td undertake to follow her. 

Luce. Where no old Charnico is, nor no Anchoves, 
Nor Matter fuch-a-one, tt) meet at the Rofe, 
And bring my Lady luch-a*6nes chief Chamber-maid. 

tfab: No bouncipg Healths to this brave Lad, dear 
ShorthofCy 
Nor ddwn o^th' knees to that illuftridus Lady. 

Luce. No Fiddles, nor no luffy noife of Drawer^ ' 
Carry this pottle to my JFather Shorfifofe. 

Ifab. No Plays, nor gaily Foifts, no ftrange EmbalJadaw 
To* run and wonder at, till thou Bce^lt Oyl, 
And then come hotine again, and lye by tV Legend. 

Luce. Say fhe fhou^d go. Shorten I fay, I'll be bi»ng'd. 
Or if L thought flie'd go. Luce. What?/ 

Short. I'd go With hefr. 

Luce. But Sbprtht)fiy where thy Hdirt is •— • 

Jfab. Db not fright hini. 

Luce. By this Hand Miftrefi*tis a Noife, a knjd one. 
And from her own Mouth, prefently to be gone too, 
Buf why, or to what end? Shprt. lHayn*t a Man die fir(t ? 
She'll give him lb miich time. Ifab. Gdne o*tIi* fudden ? 
Thou doft but jfeft, Ihe muff not mock the Gentlfemen. 

Luce. She's put them off a Month, they dare no.t fee her, 
Bciife ve me, Miftrefi, what I hear I tfell you . 

Ifcib. Is this true, ^ench? Gone on fo fhorta' warning! 
"Wwat tf icik IS this ? She never told me of it,. 
It muft not be; Sirrah, attend me pfi^iently. 
You know Pve beeh a careful Friend* unto you. 
Attend me in the Hkll, a'nd next be faithful, 
Cr/ not, we fhali pot igo. Short. Her Coach may crack. 
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:i9^ ^/V^ mthout Mtmy. 

%nter Valentine, Francifco, aid Lantc. 

Vol. Which way to live! How^ar'ft thou come to 
To ask fuch an idle qu^ftion ? " [Town, 

Fran. Methinks *tis necefl&ry, 
Unle(s>you cou'd reftore that Annuity 
You have tipled up in Taverns. 

VaL Where halt thou been. 
And how brought up VrancifcOy that thou talk'ft 
Thus out of France? Thou wert a pretty Fallow, 
And of a handfom Knowledge ; who has fpoil^d thee?' 

Lance. He that has fpoil'd himfelf, to make him Iport, 
And by his Copy, will fpoil all comes near him : 
Buy but a Glafs, if you be yet fo wealthy, 
And look there who ? VaL Well faid, old Copihold. 

Lance. My Heart's good Freehold, Sir, and fo you'll find 
This Gentleman's your Brother, y'r hopeful Brother, [it ; 
For there's no hope of you, ufe him thereafter. 

VaL E'en 's well as I ufe my felf ? what wou'dft thou 
'have, Frank ? 

Fran. Can you procure me 'a hundred pound ? 

Lance. Hark what he fays to you, 

try ybur Wits, they fey you're excellent at it. 
Your Land has lain long Bed-rid, and unfenfible. 

' Frari, And 1*11 forget all wrongs v you lee my State, 
And to what wretchednefs your will hais brought me j 
But what it may be, by this Benefit, 
If timely done, and like a noble Brother, 
Both you and I may feel, and to our Comforts. 

FaL A hundred pound 1 doft thou know what thou' ft 
faid. Boy? '' 

Fran. I faid a hundred pound. VaL Thou haft (aid more 
Than any Man can juftine, believe it. 
Procure a hundred pounds ! I fay to thee 
There's no fuch Sum in Nature, forty Ihillings 
There may be now i'th' Mint, arid that's a Trealiire ; 

1 have fecn five pound ere now; but let me tell it, ' 
And 'tis as wonderful as Calves with five Legs; here's 
Five (hillings, Franh'^ the harveft of five Weeks, 

And a good Crop too, t^ke't, and pay thy firft Fruits, 

I 
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I win come' down and eat it odt. Fran.^V\% Patience 
Muft meet with you. Sir, and not Love; 

Z^»r^. Dial roundly, 
And leave thefe fiddle faddles. Vol. Leave thy prating, 
Thou think'fl: thou arc a notable wife Feltow, 
Thou and thy rotten Sjparrow-Hawk ; two o' the reverent.' 

Lance. I think you are mad, or if you be not, will be. 
With the next Mo^on ; what wou'd you have him do ? , 

VaL How ? Lame. To get Mony firft, that is to live^' 
You've fhew'd him how to want. ^^Z. •Slife how do I live? 
"Why, what dull Fool wou'd ask that Qjeftion ? 
(^a) Three hundred three pildsmore, ay and Kve bravely : , 
The better half oW Town live gloriouffy. 
And ask what States they have, or ivhat Annuities, 
Or when they pray for feafonable Harvefts : 
Thou haft a handfbme Wit, ftir int' the World, Franks 
Stir, ftir for (hame, thou art a pretty Scl^olar : 
Ask how to live? write, write, write any thing. 
The World's a fine believing World, write News. 

Lance. Dragons in Sujfex, Sir, or fiery Battels 
Seen in the Air at A/purge. Vat. There's the way, Franky 
And in the tail of thefe, fright me the Kingdom 
Wi*a fharp Prognoftication, that (hall fcowr them, 
(23) (Dearth upon Dearth) like Levant TafFaties, 
Predrdtions of &a*breaches, Wars and want 
Of Herrings on our Coaft, with bloody Nofcs. 

Lance. Whirl-winds Ihall take ofi^ th' top o' Grantham 
Andclap it on St. Pj«^s, and after thefe, [Stcple, 

A Lenvoy to the City for their Sins. 

Val. Probatum eji^ thou canft not want a Pcnfion, 
Go fwitch me up a Covey of young Sholars, 
There'js twenty Nobles, and two loads of Coals, 
Arc not thefe ready ways ? Cofmography 

(22) three hundred three pilds more,'^ i. /• Three Lundfed v/hm 
drcfs richly, or in three pil'd Velvets. 

(23) Like le'utn Taffatie»^ Lenjant or turky TafFaties is good 
Senie which the former Reading feems not to be ; the C99Jectu(« 
therefore, which is Mr. Symffon*^, tho' advanc'd with dou Vlby him, 
I ckink a Very happy one. 
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898 IFit withdttt Mofpf. 

(14) Thoi:^rt deeply read in, draw me a IVfap d* the 

Mermaid^ 
I mean a Mid-night Map to fcape the. Watches, 
And fgch long fenflef? Examinations, 
And Gentlemen fliajj feed thee, right good Gentfcmcfl t 
I cannot ftay long. Lfame* YouVe read learnodlyi, 
(2 c) And wou'd you hav^ him follow thefc Chimeras I 
Did you begin with 3aUads ? Fran. Well, PlLleaveyott, 
I fee my Wants are grown ridiculous. 
Tours ipay be ifo, I wijl not curfe you neitlfer ; 
You may think, when thefe \^nt(m Fits are oyer,' 
Who bred me, and who ruin'd me; look t*/r fclf, Sr, 
A Providence I wait qn. Vdl^ Thou art palSonate, 
Haft been brought qp with Girls I 

5*i6^r/. Reft ypum^rry. Gentleman. ^ 

Fal. Not fo merry as you fuppofe. Sir. 

Short. Pray flay a while, and let me tak.e a View of yo^i 
I may put my Spooq into the wrong Pottage-pot clfe 

Fal. Why, wilt thou mutter us ? Shori. No you're not le, 
You are a thought tOQ fi^dfpme. tP^ ^^ • 

Lance. Who wou'dft thou fpeak withal, why doft tlipu 

SborL I'm looking Birds nefts,but | can find none 
In your Bu(h-beard, l*d fpeak with you, black Gemfe- 

Fran. With me, my Friend ? [maa. 

Shgrt. Yes fure, and the heft Friend, iSir, 
It fcenis, you fpake withal this Twelir^-Mcfntb, Gciilcman. 
There's Mony for you. Val. How ? 

Shori,. There's, none for you. Sir, 
Be not fo brief, law how it itches ai: it ; 
Stand off, you ftir my Choler. iMnc^. Take't, 'tis Moay. 
- Short. You are too Quick too, firft be f^re you have it. 
You feem* to be a FanlK6ner, but a foolifli one, 

Lana^ Take^t, and % nolhifig, 

^^ A «,^ J M^fttink the- M^**maMki Both Seafe aad Mea&xe co!^ 
Erjff\ c>€| trijiiiig Alt/£ration wkjch. IVe xnade, bat I ihoald hi«# 
venjti^re4 it withoiaic, a N^je* had it not been neceffiury^ to^ meamm 
that the Mermaid was probably a famous Tay^sa. ytuentin^, ia tile 
next Scene bids Franc ifco meet him at the Mermaid. 

{^St) TT'^'^-ff''"*'^') Former fditiiJns. 

^ SborU 




Short. You are cozened too,r 
•Tk ta£<t, aird fpgnd it. FrSt. From whdbi Cimt it, Sir? 

4y/&^r/. iS^idi' ^idthtr wdrd^ Afld you ftaH feav€ rioiie oh't. 

ir<j».cl thank you^ Sir, I ^cmfely tMrtk fdb. 
. ^«rt^ WeUi Sir, : . 

Then buy you better Cloaths, and get youi' Halt cfrfeft, 
Vkid t^l ycttHi^LauMrds t6 wafii ptir fertMS ^^flrfft. 

Jr^«» Fl9iyv|ffiay^ Sir, itiay^ftt yoii b^ rhtftfiken > 

SborL Ithiiiklam, 
Give me the Mony again, cbitte^idc, ^ick j quick* 

Fran. le.xvou'd be l6th render, t5U Prn^re it befo. 

Sborf. Hark in your Ear, is ncSit your Niime Ffaifcifco t 

Fran.^^ts^ 

Short. Be quSidt iffcett, 't m^y Ttiunder 2i hiffifdrfed timet, 
Before fuch< Sidrtes fail : Ddn'^t ybu nedd ft ? B-aft. Yes. 

4Si&^/. .Alld It is ithbughf yolili have it. 

/rii». Yesfi IthiAk 

I have. • • -— V , . , 

SJhrLl^h}Mikh%h 
You may pay for the Poui^age, you forget yoor felf, 
I h^ve fio't mfkj^ Gentknton^ b4ck\ya[rd, 
A wanting Gentleman. Fran. Your Mercys Sir. 

i'i&^^r/. Friend, you have4/ISrty, a Whdfe-Bag M of 
Mercy. , . ; . 

Be merry with it, stntf^be Ivifej Fhtfn I *roQtd fkin, 
If it pleafe you, Sir, but knoW ■ ' ■ 
r Sbaril It dees hdt pleafe mb, 
i^F'd^ )^iff Mdiiy^ and bie ncM: inad, Bby^^ 
^^jsa/; You have no more fudi ^^gs? - - ^ • 

But few I fear for you^ Pve «ft your Water, 

You've WiVVoii need no Mohy. • [^kxit. 

>ii£kmGe;, Ben^-amw:^, Siri . 

^r^ good Gold, good old Gold» t^is is R^ftOfative^ 

And in good time, it comes to do you good^ 

Keep it and ufe*t, let hoiiefl: fihgiers feel it, 

Ypurs be too quick. Sir. 

Ff'an. He na:fn*d nnle, and he gave*t ttie, but frohi whom% 
. -Lance. Let 'em fend more, and then eacaoline it. 
This caa be but a Preface. 

U 4 Fran^ 
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Fran. Being a Stranger, . ^ , . 

Of whom can I deferve thi$? Lance. Sir, of any Maa < '■ 
That has but Eyes, and m^ly Underftanding 
To find Mens wants, good Men are bound to doib. 

Val. Now you fee, Franks there arc oaore ways than 
certainties, :' 

Now you believe: What Plow brought you thkHanreft, 
What fak of Timber, Coals, or what Aiyiuicies ? 
Thefe feed no Hinds, nor wait the Expeftation 
Of Quarter-days, you fee it Ihow'rs in to you. 
You arean Afs, lie plodding, and lie fooling. 
About this Blazing Star, and that bc^ep. 
Whining, and fading, t' find the natural Reafpn 
Why a Dog turns twice about before he lie down. 
What ufe of thelc, or what Joy in Annuities, 
Where every Man*s thy fhid}^ and thy Tenant, 
I am afham'd on thee. Lance. Yes, I have feen 
This Fellow, there's a wealthy Widow hard by. 

VaL Yes, marry is there. Lanee. I think he*sher Servant, 
Or I am cozened elfe, I am fure on*t, 

Fran. I am glad on*t. Lance. She's a good Woman. . 

Fran. I am gladder. ^ ^ 

Lance. And young enough, believe. 

Fran. I am gladdeft of all. Sir. 

yal. J^r^pk^ you fball ly^with me fooii. f 

Fran. Thank my Mony, 

Lance. His Mony fliall lye with mc, three in Z Bed, Sir, 
Will be too much this weather. Fal, Meet m* at the Mer- 
^d thou (halt fee what things - — r« fmsttdp 

Lance. Truft to your fclf. Sir. l^tmf Fran. 4M JLaib 

Xz6) JE»/^ Fountain, Hairbrain^ ii/^iBellamorc.. 

Fount. O Valentine! Vol. How now, why do yoirlook 
Bal. The Widow^s going, Man. [fo? 

Val. Why, let her go, Man. 
Hair. She's going out o*ch' Town, 

(2^) £ff/^r Fountain, tf«^Bellaipore.] Mr. ThiBbMYoiyiSiy tdM 
Hairhain to the other two, and has put the initi|d Letters of his 
Name to it, the ufual Mark to diofe Emendstions mktr6 he ii|« 
%^6xd a Note. 
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/W. The Town^s the happier, ^ • ' 

I would tiiey .were all gone, Fcunt. Wc can?t come 
To fpeak with her. Vd. Not fpeak to her ? Bel. She wHl 
Be gone within thb hwfi tither now i^; 

Foma. Hair. Now, now, good Vdentine. P^d. Pd rathdr; 
March i'th' mouth oW Cdnnon \ but adicu^ ' 

If ftw he *bove ground, 50, away to your Prayers, 
Away I fey, away, ihcfliali be fpoke withal. [Mxiiati 

Enter Shorthofe wilb one Boot on^ Roger,' tf»irf Humphry. 

R^g, She will g6, Shorthofi. 

Short. Whocanhelpit, jReg^er? 

Ralph, [witkin^'] Help down with the Hangings. 

Rog. By and by Ralphs 
I am making up o'th* Trunks here, Ralph. Shorthofe. 

Short. Well. 

Ralph. Who looks to my Ladyjs Wardrobe ? Bum-', 
pbry. Hum. Here. 

Ralph. Down with the Boxes in the Gallery, [rzin^ 
And bring away th* Coach Oafhions. Short. WilPtnot 
No conjuring abroad, nor no devices 
To ftop this Journey ? Rog. Why go now, why now, ' 
Why o'th* fudden now ? what Preparation, 
What Horfes have we ready, what Provifion 
Laid in i'ch' Country ? Hum. Not an Egg, I hope. 

Rog. No nor one drop of good drink. Boys, therc^s 
th' Devil. 

Shrt. I heartily pray -the Malt be mufty,^ and then 
We muft come up again. Hum. What fays the Steward? 

R0g. He's afs wits end 5 for Ibme four hours fince. 
Out of his hafte and providence, he miftook 
The Miller's mangy Mare, foi- his own Nagg. C'^ey. 
Short. And Ihe may break his Neck, and lave the Jour- 
Oh, London^ how I love thee ! Hum. I've no Boots, 
Nor none 1*11 buy : Or if I had, rcfufe me 
If I would venture my ability. 

Before a Cloak-Bag, Men are Men. Short. Fw my part. 
If I be brought, as I know't will be aim'd at, 
Tp carry any dirty dairy Cream-pot, 
Or any geDtJe Lady of the I^uAdry, 

K Cbambring, 





Cbunbring, or wantoni|els bekkid nvy GeMing,* ' 

With ^rttcrSma^efs, Knap-&ck^, GlalSb, C^M^I^ 

<J4i7) As if Ij?<^€ isi fufiiiiog Fri^ 

ril give 'em leaV^toeut my Gifcs^ and flay me. 

(«8) rilncttte.trdubteJ #ithcbctr DiftiMitioriSi 

At every haULiiiile's^ndj I undetftdnd my fclf^ 

And apa tcfe^^d; Htm. To marrow night at Ol^m^f ' ^ 

y^O (hall be theipe Bo]^ whoihaU meet the W^nkrhes ¥ 

Rog. The well Iwew'd Hand of Ale, we fliould luve 
• ^ xnec at ; 

Short. Thefe Griefs, like «o another Tak o£fhy^ 
Wou'd moUifie the Htarts of i3arbdrous People^ 
And naake Tom Butcber weep, ^ni4s C:ncers» 
And how the Town is loft. 

.^- ' 'Enter ^'Aph. ^ 

ia^i. Well whither nin you ? ^ , 

litfy lady's mad. Short. I wou'd/lh^ Vere ih Bedf^in; 

Ralph. The: i2^m are eom^ m (fonds to ht\p eb )&ad 
Tb Staff lies in the Halli ^^^ f«ft? 

[tt^tdow wit bin J\ Why Kriaves there^ ^ •- 

Where be.thefe idk FclldWl 5'*i?r/. Shall I Hdtf Wkfi cftii 

/^/W. Why.wkere 1 fay?, ^ Bc*t? 

jR^i^A. AfWayv awayi 't muft be fo. 

Short. Q for a tickling Storm^ to kft but t^ii^^i. 
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. EHt& Ifabelk, and Luce. 

Luce. I*Y my TrotH, M?ftrefi, I did*C ft* tHcBefl. '\ 
' -D ^. ft may be fb ; but iiiw.fyyOd'rfe a Tbfi^* 
A Difli of Meat in your Mouth, tyMch iPmitcMh&d^ 
Lwfi 

(27) Fiipptry.^ 

(28) Diftibatiotti\ Forain- EdHi(Mls. txxh Mr. ^tibaU, Mt, Sjkif- 
Jtn, and I agreed in thefe rfed CuteftionKr ■• . -^ -. . " ' 

Wou'd 
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Jfai. •Twill bS'^Clir own one time or o^^r : T^W. '•^•iJ?!^ 

JVdter. \within\ Anoh forlboth* 

Ifah. Lay my tfct ready, and my Fan and Cloak^ • 
'You are fo fufl of Providence \ and H^aiter% 
Tuck upmy litdeBQ]^i>6hin4 theCoach^ - ; 

And bid my Maid makeTqa^y, «y fwcet fcrvice> 
To your good Lady Mittrefi; \ and my Dog ; 
Good let the Coacluaan carry him. hmu^ But heai^ n^ 

Ifak I am in Love, fwee; Luce^ and you*re lb fikilful. 
That I muft needs undb my felf 5 and l^ar mp> / . ^ 
lift OZfw pack up my Glafs difcre^tly. 
And fee my Curls well carried, O fwect Jjue^ ^ 

You have a Tongue, and ope n TongQe^diaveopenr- 
Yoju know what, Lmu. JLifce^ Piiy b£ Idlttti^. ^ 

Ifai. Yes, and contented too, before t leave "you^ 
(29 j There is a Roger^ yfhich fome cdi aButler, ; 
I fpeak of certainties, I don't filt, i^ice^ 
Nay do not ftare; I haye a Tongue can tdjc too : ;, 
And a Green Chamber i]#rft aB^c^^^r 
Opens t*a long Gallery ; there was a Night, Lttcfy 
Do you perceive^ do ' yoa perG^^T© me yet ?, 

do you blulh,' Lucef a. Friday n^iit .. < f 

1 law your Saint^ /^rf^'othc^ J^ ^^ 
All's thiiikei f^¥C^ JS^(7jr^r 1 this I h^ard and kept too. 

Luce. As you're a Woman, Miftrefi^ JJaif. This I alkw 
As good and Fhyfical j(bmetime, thefe Meetings, 
And for the cheering oi the Heart 1 but Zmc^ 
To have your own tarn feVd^ and to your Friend 
To beaDogbok. Luc€. I confer it, Miftrefi. 

l/hi^ As you baye made my Sifter j<eaIous of me. 
And fooliihly, and childiftkly puflu'd i€, 
I have found out youp haum^ and traced your purpofe»s 
For which mine honour fd&rs ; your beft ways 
Muft be applied to b];Hig her back a^in^ 
And ferioufly and fuddf idy, that So 
I may have Means to clear my ielf, and (he 

J;jt9) ...» Cail a Butch^^ TliMe w» a Roger m- die: Fsatsly, 
bu^ he was the Butler «id mtft a Bateher«.ttid there can fcaKe b# 
any doubt of his being the Vttfeb* fj^oke- tf hetfe. Mr.- Sfmpjmf. . 

A 
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A feif Opinion of me, dfe you 

Ijuce. My Pow'r and Prayers," 
' /IfaJ^. What's the matter ? ' . 

r^^ Enffr Shorthofe, and Widow^ 

Short. I have Been with the Gentleman, he has it. 
Much good may do him with it. 

fyid. Come, are you ready? 
(30} You love to delay time, the Day goes on. 

j^ai. I've fent for a few Trifles, when thofe<:ome; 
And now I know your Reafon. [finefs, 

^id. Know your own Honour then ; (about your bu- 
See the Coach ready prfcfenriy,) PH tdl you more then. 

' ' ' # lExe. Luce, and Shorthofc. 

And underftand it well, you muftjiot think your Sifter 
So tender-eyed as^not to fee your Follies j 
Alas I know youf Hc^rt, and muft imagine. 
And truly too, 'tis not your Charity 
Can coin- fuch Sums to give away as you've done. 
In that you have no wiflom Ifn^^ : ; .:. 
No nor Modefty, 

Where nobler ufes are at home ; I tell yow, 
I am afham'd to find this in your Yearsi 
Far more in your Difcrction, none to chafe 
But things for Pity, none to feal your Thoughts on, ; •* 
Biit one of no abiding, of no name 5 • ' ^ 

Nothing to brin^ you to but Cold arid Hunger : ' ^ 
Ajollyjoynture, Sifter, you are happy, - 

No Mony, not ten Shillings. Jfai^. Youlekrch nearly. 

Wid. I know it as I know your folly, one 
That knows not where he'll eat*s next Meal," take's reft, 
Unlefs it be i'th' Stocks j what Kindred has'e. 
But a more wanting Brother, or what Virtues ? 
Ifab. You have had rare Intelligence, I fee. Sifter. 
fTid. Or fay the Man had Virtue, 
Is Virtue in this Age a full Inheritance ? - 

(30) — The Day grows on,'] Tho' this is Senfe, yet Mr. Sytnpfon 
thinks it neceiTary to make the Poets confiftent with themfelves, and 
reads goej^ becaafe I/aheHa afes that Expreffion to her Sifter when 
fie morts upon her the Sarcafms of this Sc6ie. 

What 
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What Jotature can he make you, V1uta(rcV% Mords^ 
Or fo much penny rent in the finall Poets? 
This is not well, 'tis, weak,^ I gieve to know it. 

Jfab. And this you quktbe Town for ? Wid. \%\ not time? 

Ifab. You are better read in my Afiairs than I am, 
That's all I hare to aniw«i- i IMl go wkh you. 
And willingly, and whai you think moft dangerous, 
I^U fit and lai^ at. Sifter, ^tis not FoUy 
But good Diicretion go^trems our mean Fortunes, 

fFid. I'm glad to h^ you fay fo. IfaH am for yoa. [Exe. 

Enttr^\iotiii(&9 and Humphry, vAih riding Ssds. 

Hum. The Devil cannot ftay her, flie will on'r. 
Eat an E^ now, and then we muft away. 

Sborl. I am already gauM, yet I will jpray. 
May London ways henceforth be foil of holes, ^ 

And Coaches crack their Wheels, may zealous Smiths 
(3 1) So houfel all octf Hackneys, that they may feel 

Vol. II. Com- 

(31) ^kottfcIyi^^Mri^iafiM^^,] IbavehadaUtem^ 

Gentleman (^Learning on this PaJrage.^(7i^/fignifies the Eutbstrifiy and 

there. not feeming the leaft Cdnnexion between the Eucharift and Smiitlis 

laming Horfes, he would read hoxe-ivtll, to- hoxe m the Forejf La^i^pd* 

fying e^piMtm-e^ to draW die Sofes of the Feet. The Coajedhire it very , 

ingenious, but I ebferv'dy that k woi^d fiot conrefpond with the Context^ 

for sualous and Camfun^on being both equi*vocaiy and' evidently referring 

to fome retigtuis Rite, require the inftrmediaU Vert to be cqurvx)cal alfb, 

aad that h^ufrl Was probabfy the titfe one^ if ifiNtd any SenTe €^plka* 

ble to Horfes as well as to the Sacrament. I therefore conjedhir'd that 

It might fienify to prepare fir if ypsemeyr atf Xh/^Mmckarift giren to dymg 

Perfons is call'd Vimticum. On conmting Qlo/perUs I fbimd this highly 

probable, if not certain. Minfienv (ays, Hou/ei h not the Sacrament in 

general, but only when admmiftred to dying Ferfons. (Thus Shake/pear 

nfes it, unhouftNi tmanmnted, ummePd^ ^oken by the Qhoil in HamJet.^ 

Spe/man explaining the Fiatieum, giyes Hou/ei as its Eqairalent, and re« 

fers to Forte/aie De Laudthut Legum Anglia, Cap. 22. Cum ad Mortis at-' 

ticulum infirmaretur ultimum fuoque Viaticum Chrifti indelicef Csffpus fumf*- 

Met: Which is thus trandafted by the great Stlden. Being brought ia 

Defpair of his Life» and thereupon receiving /$y> Htywfil, Had Uonufd 

been the Sacrament in general, it would h^e been the Howfel, Thii 

feems dectfive,. But the Gentleman does not admit it to be quite io^ Us/s 

ke produces many Authorities for HufeU Htmefely or Houfel (for it*s fpclt 

three ways) iignifying the Eucharifi vgi general. He fays die izmz Spel^ 

man renders Hufel'Gang^ AditioEuchariJlitef a gohtg to the Eucharifi ; I 

can't find this in Spelvumj but doubt hot itfr being t^rey tho' I believe 

. the 
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Compun£lion in their Feet^ and tire at Higbgatef 
May't rain above all Almanacks until 
The Carriers fail, and the King's Filhmonger 
Ride like Arion on a Trout to London. 

Hum. At St. Albansy . 
Let all the Inns be drunk, not. an Hod fober 
To bid her Worlhip welcome. Short. Not a Fiddle, 
But all preach'd down with Puritans ; no meat 
But Legs of Beef, Hum. No Beds but Wool-packs^ 

Sborf^ And all thofe fo crammed 
With Warrens of ftarv*d Fleas that bite like Band ogs j 
L.et Afiwi be angry at their St» £^/^tt;i7^^^r,""*'''^ 
And we pafs in the heat ont and be beaten. 
Beaten abominably,, beaten Horie and Man, 
And all my Ladies Linncn iprinkled o*er 
With Suds and Difli-water. 

Short. Not a Wheel but out of Joint. 

Enter Roger laughing. 

Hum. Why doft thou laugh ? 

Rog. There's a Gentleman, the fareft Gentleman, 
And makes the rareft Iport. Short. Where, where ? 

Rog. Within here, 
H'as made the gayeft (port with Tom the Coachman, 
So tew'd him up with Sack that he lies lalhing 
A But of Malmfie for his Mares. Short. 'Tis very good. 

Rog. And talks and laughs, and fings the rareft Songs, 

ttie Englijb is falfe printed, becaufe the Latin is falfly tranflated ; fi>r 
A^tt'tQ Eucbariftia h a mng of the Eucharift^ and HufdGang is evi- 
dently the Gang of People atteadine it. So that Spelman (till confirmft 
the Interpretation. The next Authonty is WilUs^Notitia Parliamentarian 
Vol. 2. p. 343. who quotes an old Regifter of Honetony Devonjhire^ of a 
Chapelry, which in Hen. Vlllth's Reign contain'd 700 houfelingPeofk. 
This may be underftood in the rcftrain'd Senfe of the Word, but if it is 
not, it only fhews that the Word was fometimes underftood of the Sa- 
crament in general ; but it does not annul the Authority oiSelden above, 
as it is join'd with Shake/pear and our Authors, who cannot be under- 
ftood without interpreting Houfel in the Senfe of Fiaticum. May Keakus 
Smiths fo boufely i. e. prepare our Horfes for the Journey, that they may 
feel ComfunStim in their Feet. It is indeed a little profane, but that Tm 
forry for ; our Authors are not fo cautious of this as we might wifh 
them, tho* they are much more fo than mod of (he Comic Writers of 
their Age, or of any Ageiince. 

And 
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And Sbortbofe he's fo mauPd the Red Deer Pies, 
Made fuch aa Alms i'ch* Buttery. Short,^ Better ftilj. ' . . 

£«/^r Valentine, 1^ WidQV. 

Hum. My Lady in a rage witl> the Gentleman ? . , 
Slmt. May he anger her into a Fever. {Ex^ut^. 

Wid^ I pray you tell me. Sir, who fent yoq hither ? 
For I in\^ine 'tis not your condition, 1 

You look fo temperately, a,nd like a Gentleman, 
To ask me tbefe wild queftions. Val. Do you think , 
I ijife to walk of Errands, gentle L^dy, 
Or deal .with Women out of Dream$ from othelrs ? 
Wid. You b^ve not known me fytcl Fal. Not mid^ 
Wid^ What reafon 
Have y' then to be fo tdider di my Credit, 
You are no Kinfmah? Val. If you t^ke it fo. 
The honeft Office that I t:^me to do you. 
Is not fo heavy but I can return it : 
Now I perceive you're proud, not wqrth njy Vifit. ' , 
(|2) Wid. ftay ftay a litde, proud. 
Vd. Yes, monftrons^ proud, 
I griev'd to hear, a Woman of your value> 
And your abundantvparts ftung^ by the Pfepple, 
&tf now I fee 'listrup ; you lo<>k uppn me 
As if I were a rude and lawcy Fellow 
I i;hat Borrowed all my Breeding from % Dunghil, 
t Or fuch a. one, as ftiqu-d! now fall and worfliip you 
|In hope of Paidon : You are cozen'd Lady, 
^n>e to prove Opinion a loud Liar, 
fe a Womaji only great in Qoodncfi, 
I Miflarcfi of a grfeater Fame than Fortune, 
■■ [now, 

Vid. You*re a ftrange Gentleman, if I were prqud, 
ov^d be raonftrous angry, which I amnpt, 
i ihew the efifecfbs of Pride \ I fhou'd d^fpife you, 
you are wefcomci Sir : To think wdl of 

Tray ftajy a little froud.^ Mr- Sympfyn r^m^lity. l^i'^fiy^ m 
fraud. But this as well as the old Rea4ipg f^ms to; ac^^0W' ' 
> the Charge in part, which aft^rwiiir^s^ (fee abfoiytily- denies, 
dkange of the Foists fe^« tQ g|rc » .mu^b pi»r|h>i2»t«jEal>SeBie« 

Pur 
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Ourfclvcs, if we deferve it, it is, I 

Sir, a Luftre in*s, and every good we have, I 

C33) Strives to fhew gracious, what ufe is't elft old Age^ I 
W hicb, like Sear-trees, is feldom ktn afifeftcd, I 

Stirs fotnetimes at rehearlal of fuch Afts 1 

As *is daring Youth endeavoured. VaL This is well, I 
And now you ipeak to the purpofe, you pleafe me, I 

But to be Place-proud? IVid. If it be our own, I 

Why are we fet here with diftindion eJ(e, I 

Degrees, and Orders given us ? In yoq Men, 1 

•Tis held a coolnefe, if you lofe your Right, I 

Affronts and lofs of Honour : Streets, and Walls^ I 

And uj^r ends of Tables, had they Tongues, I 

Could tell what Blood has foUow'd, and what feud J j 
About your Ranks ; are we fo much below you^ I r 

That 'till you have us, are the tops of Nature, \i 

To be accounted Drones without a difference ?. jr 

You'll make us Beads indeed. ^ r 

Val. Nay worfe than this too. 
Proud of your Cloaths, they fwear a Mercers Luctfcr, 
A Tumour tackt together by a Taylor, 
Nay yet worfe, proud of red and white, a varnifli 
That Butter-milk can better. JVid. Lord, how little 
(34) Will vex thefe poor blind People 1 If my Cloaths 
Be fometimes gay and glorious, does it follow. 
My Mind muft be my Mercer's too ? Or lay my Beauty 
Pleafe fome weak Eyes, muft it pleafe them to think, 
That blows me up, that every hour blows off*? 
This is an Infant's Anger. Val. Thus they fay tcfc. 
What though you have a Coach lin'd through with Velvet, 
And four feir Flanders Mares, why ihou'd the Strictf 

be troubled 
Continually with you, till Car-men curfe you ? 
Can there be ought in this but pride of Shew, Lady, J ' 
And Pride of Bum-beating, till the learned Lawyers 
With their fat Bags, are thruft againft the bulks 
Till all their Caufcs crack ? Why fhould this Lady, 

(33) — Old Age, like Seer- trees is feldom fee n affeaed, ftirsfaiA 
times,] Here a Monofyllable dropt had hurt the Scnfc and M«»fai«* 

(34) -^-^Poor blind People^l M**- ^yfnpfin Vf^ld ttsA pur-Uhii* 
but the Text docs not fecm to want any Amendment. 

And 
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And t'other Lady, and the third fwcet Lady^ 
And Madam at Mile-end^ be daily vifited, [lefted, 

{as) And your poor Neighbours with courfe Naps ncg- 
Fafhbns conferred about, Pouncings, and Paintings^ 
And young Mens Bodies read on like Anatomies ? 

IVid. You're very credulous, 
And fomewhat defperate, to deliver thi^, Sir, 
To her you know not, but you fhall confefs me^ 
And find I will not dart ; in us all Meetings 
Lie open to thde lewd Reports, and our Thoughts at 

Church, 
Our very Meditations, fomc will fwear^ 
Which all (hou*d fear to judge, at leaft unehafttabl/. 
Are mingled with youi* Memories 5 cannot fleep. 
But this I'weet Gentleman fwims in ouf Fancies, 
That fcarlet Man of War, and that fmooth Senior ) 
Not drefs our Heads without new Ambu(hes, 
How to furprize that Greatncfe, or that Glory ; 
Our very Smiles are fubjeft to Conftruftions j 
Nay Sir, it's come to this, we cannot pi(h> 
But *cis a favour for fome Fopl or other : 
Should we examine you thus, were't not poflible 
To take yoa without Perfpcdtives ? VaL It may bc^ 
But thefe excufe not. 

Wid. Nor yours, force no Truth, Sir, 
What deadly Tongues you have, and to thofe Tongues 
What Hearts, and what Inventions ? O' my Confcience, 
And 'twere not for (harp Juftice, you would venture 
T<M|pm at your own Mothers, and 'count it glory 
ToTay you'd done fo : All you think are Gounfek, • 
And cannot err ; 'tis we ftill that (hew double, 
Giddy, or gorg'd with Pa(fion ; we that build 
(36) Babels for. Mens Confufions, we that fcatter, 
As Day does his warm Light, our killing Curfcs 

(3O ^apfes] FprmerEdit, 

(36) For Meks Conclufions,'] There would I think neediTo 

Proof of this Emendation, had I only m/ own Conjedlure to rely 
upon ; I fent it Mr. Tbeohald^ and he feems to have made it long 
before; for in yftry old Ink is wrote, Mnnon Co*ifufions,^ and thpn in 
new Ink, /r %fl^arto. Mr, Symp/on too fends me Word that it 
was his Reading. 

Vol. II. X Ovcy 
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(37) Over Godr*s Crc^tui^s^ no^ct tso Dcviis m K&Jice : 
Let us intreac your gwd; words. K^/* WdU, this Woman 
Has skbrave SouK /S^TiV. M^ not we gaily bjcft tilery 

(38) And much beholden ^oyoafor ]KOur fui&ratKre ^ 
You may dp wharypu lift» we what befeems.us. 
And narrowly do that too, and precifdy. 
Our Names are fery'd in elfc ac Ordinaries^ 
And belcht abroad in Tavjerns^ Kd^. Omoft brave Wench, 
And able to redeem an Age of Women. 

Wid^ Yoii are no Whoremafters? Alasv no^ Gentlemen, 
It were an impudence to think you vicious : 
You are fo holy, handibme. Ladies fright you. 
You are tl^^cool thing? of the time, the Temperance, 
Meer En^bje.ms of the Law, and Veils of Virtue, 
You are not daily mending, like Dutch Watches, 
And plaftering iik,<: okl Wails 5 they are not Gentlemen, 
That with their fecret ,. (ins iocreafe our Surgeoos, 
And lie in Foreign Gouotries, for new. fores 5 
Women are all thefe Vices ; you're not envious, 
Falfc, covetous, vain-glorious, irreligious^ 
Drunken, revengeful, giddy- eyed, like Parrots,. 
Eaters of others Honours. VaL You are angryl 

Wid. No by my Troth, and yet I cou'd fay. more too^ 
For wlien Men make me angry, I am miferaUe. 

Val Sure 'tis a Maqifte cou'd not bear't thus brayetyxlfe. 
It nsay b^ I am tedious.^ Wid. Not at all. Sir. 
I am content at this.tinie you fhoufd trouble nie. 

Vol. Ypu are diftmftful. 

md. Where I find, no Truth, Sir. - " 

yd. Come, come,„y<3iu!rc full of Paflion. 

Wid. Some I ; hav^e, 
I were too near the Nature of a God elfc. 

(37) — ^ Next Jo the DeviPs Malice,'] The ffight Change here 
both improves the Semfe and Meafuic. 

(38) For your SubftanceP] The Widow U declaming. at the 

Libertinifm of Men ; and as a.Contrail, fliews the Reftraint t'hey on 
pain of Genfurc inflift on the Women. It is not the finall fharc of 
Maiiitenancc or Wealth that falls to the Female. Sex which ihe com- 
plains of; as the old Reading Implies, and therefore it has no 
Connexion with the Context. My Reading feems to give the Idea 
lequked. 
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PTtd. 'Caufe they art tildnftrous Fo6li(1li . . 
Attrf know not how to ufe that (hould try i^d , 
^^/. I was ne*er anfwcr'd' tli'us 5 were you ne'er Drunlcf 

L%?. : ..-',. . .. 

^;i. N6 fdi^e,'ri6t Drilnft/Sir 5 yet I love ^ood Winci 
As I love Health ahd j6y of Hearty but teqipersLtely %. 
Why do you thkk cj&eftion ? T^/. ' For that i|q 
That rH^f ril6ft' chai^gfe j(iu Wi th, is' this Sin's Servant, 
They fay yod'afe' mOhftrouV*^— - 

PTid. What, Sir, what? ^«/. Moft'ltrangel/. 

fTid. It has a name flirt?* FdL Infinitely luftful. 
Without all bounds, they fwear you kill'd your Husband 

fTid. Let's have it all J fbrfleav'n*s'fakei*tis good Mirth, 
Siiv ^ ^ , \^ ',^^ . ^ J 

VaJ. They' f^y yoa will hive fbur^now, and.thoie four : 
Stuck in four quarters, .lilce four, Winds tft ,c6oi you : ^ 
Will flie rictf cry nor curfe?^. 1^ with yoqr S tor/* 

Fal. And that ydii'rc forcing j3Ut of difpcq^iqns 
With fums Df Mony to that purpofe* pPiXfour 
HuslD'anci^ 1 Should riot' I be^bljeft, Sifi ft>r exapiple ? 
Lord, what fliou^d 1 do with t^ern ? Turn a Malt-rnill^ 
Or Tfthetlieni out like Town-bulls to my Tenants* 
You co^e to make nie arigry, but you cannpt* 

FaL Vl\ make yqu ni^r^y ^ then^ jrou're a brave Woman^ 
And in defpite of Envy a rigHt good pnei : . = 
Go thy ways^ tfoth thou art as good ^ Woijian, 
As any Lord df *em all can lay hiS ,|^eg over^ 
IfiPfeTo^t com mend your bex. /r/^, lticenis% 
Vour Q)mmehdations are fo ftudied fon 
: FaL I cartie to f(*c yoli and fift you into Fidwr, 
To knovv-'yout purerieft; atid Pve fOojnd yoiu exc^llienf^ 
I tharik|yba> ^ / ^ ,, ..,,\ . 

Coritinye fo^ and Ihew .Men hdw to tread, , . . 
Ahd Women how to follow : Get an Husb^nd^, . : 

An hohelllVIan^ for you are a good Worfian,;, 
Arid live hed'g*d in frppi SJcandal> .let* l?im bj?^. too 
Aa undcrftanding' Mae, and tq that ftedfaft 9 
•Tis pity youh fair Figaife ^duld mifcarry. 
And then you're fixe: FarewcL /T/V/. Pr^ir fta'y a llttl^ ' 

X 2 I 
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I love your company now you are fi> pleafant. 
And to my difpofition fet \o even. 

Vol. 1 can no longer. \EMt. 

Wid. As I live a fine Fellow, 
This manly handfbm Bluncnefs fhews him honed ; 
What is he, or from whence? Blefs me, four Husbands ! 
How' prettily he fooled me into Vices, 
To ftir my Jealoufie, and find my Nature ; 
A proper Gentleman : I am not well o*th' fudden. 
Such a Companion I cou'd live and die with ; 
His Angers are meer Mirth. 

EfUer Ifabella. 

• Ifab. Come, come, Pm ready. 
Wid^ Are you fo? Ifah. What ails (he ? 
The Coach ftays, and the People, the day goes on, 
I am as ready npw a^ you deure. Sifter : 
Fie, who ftays now, why do you fit and pout thus ? 
Wid. Prithee be quiet, ^m not well. 
Ifab. For Heaven's fake 
Le^s not ride ftaggering in the Night, come pray take 
Some Sweet-meats in your Pocket, if your Stomach --• 

Wid. I have a little bufinels. Ifab. To abufe me, 
C39) You fliall not find new Dreams, and new Sufpicions, 
To horfe there all. 
\ Wid. Lord, who made you a Commander! 
1 Hey ho, my Heart. 

! Ifab. What, is the Wind come thither, 
' And Coward Jikc> do you^^lofc^our .Coloursjto. 
Are you fick o'th* Valentine ? Sweet-Sifter ? 

« ' * 

(39) — - Find new Dreams andnenv Sufpicions^ to horfe *wtthal^ 
What, was any body to be horsM with Dreams, ^c. The abfolute 
Ndsfenfe of this PaiTage a fmall difference in pointing, and the ad- 
dition of one Letter will clear up entirely. New.Dreaths and ne<wSu/- 
picions — r ^0 horfe nvithal, i. e. Ifabella orders all the Servants to 
mount tlieir ^orfes, to which the Widow anfwers. 

Lord^ nvho made you Commander^ Mr. Sympfon. 

The old Reading does not feem to me to be Nonfenfe: It may 
mean, yoU fhan*c find new Sufpicions to make you horfe away 
from Town, fiut the Anfwer plainly (hews that Mr. Sympfon% Con* 
je6lure ought to be admitted, only I have changed a Particle to 
«uke the Senfe plainer. 

Come 
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Come let's away, the Country will fo quicken you, 

And we fhall live fo fwectly ; Luce^ y'r Lady's Cloak j 

Nay, you have put me int' fuch a gog of going, 

I wou'd not ftay for all the World 5 if I live here. 

You have fo knock'd this love into my Head, 

I (hall love any Body* and I find my body, 

I know not how, fo apt— pray let's be gone. Sifter, 

1 ftand pn Thorns. IVid. I prithee TfabeBa^ 

ITaith i have fbme bufinefs that concerns me, 

I will fufpeft no more ; here, wear that for me, and 

ril pay the hundred pound you owe your Taylor. 

Enter Shorthofe, Roger, Humphry, Ralph, 

Ifab. I had rather go, but 1— — • . 
fVid. Come walk in with me. 
We'll go to Cards, unfaddle the Horfes there. 
* Shorf. A Jubile ! a Jubile ! we ftay. Boys, * [Exeunt. 

Enter Uncle and Lance : Fountain, Bellamore and 

Halrbram foIUw'ng. 

Unc. Are they behind us ? 

Lance. Clofe, clofe, fpeak aloud^^ Sir. 

XJnc. Vm glad my Nephew has fo much DIfcretion, 
At length to find his wants. Did fh' entertain hin^ ? 

Lance. Moft bravely, noWy, and gave him fuch a wel- 

Unc, For his own lake, do you think ? [come! 

J^nce. Moft certain. Sir, 
And in his own Caufe he beftir'd himfelf too, 
And wan fuch liking from her, fhe dotes on him, 
H*a? the command of all the Houfe already. 

Unc. He deals not well with's Friends. 

Lame. Let him deal on. 
And be his own Friend, he has moft need of hen 

Unc. I wonder they wou*d put him ■ ■ 

Lance. YouVc in the right on'c. 
A Man muft raife himfelf, I knew he'd cozen *em. 
And glad I am he has : He watched occafion,* 
And tbund it i*th* nick. Unc. He has deceived me. 

Lance. I told you, howfoe*er he wheel'd about. 
He wou'd charge home at length : How I cou'd laugh nowj^ 

X 3 To 
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To think of thde tame Fools ! 

J7»r, 'T was liof well done, ^ ' 

Pepaiiie they imfted bitn, yet^ * ^ ' 

Bel. Hark you, Gentlemen, 

Unc.^ We are u^on a iiudntfij pray excirfp us ; 
They have it Ednie. 

(40) LanUiQomtj let it work gopd even Gentleman, 
2. : l^Efc)suntVnc\t and hzntx^ 

Jpount, 'Tis true, he is a KtiaVe, I ever liiouj^ht it. 

Hair. Aivi we :ire Fools,' tame Fools. 

i&/.. Come Ifet's'go fee1<:<hiiil'. 
He fhali fc? feang^d'beford hfe feolt us bafely. [J^xeunt, 

» Enter l(^bt\h and laUC^, 

Ifab. Artfure Ihe loves ^li^?' Ifjfice. 4"* J fjrcH|ye? 
And I have clapt on ^ct^ a Cpmmen4?I|tiqp. 
Qti youi; Reven^p; ,^/J. J?ak^ l^e'^ a pRPfijy pentjenaah, 
• Luce, Handfom fenoiigh , and that her Eye ha^ found put, 

Jfab. He talks tlje beft ttiey fay, and yet-the madiicft. 

Luce. H'as the right way. Lfa^. iJjow is ihe ? 

Luce. Bears it well, 
As if Ihe car'd noj:, but a Man may ftp 
With half an %e throueh all her forced p^h^^i^iQur. 
An4 $nd wfto is her Valeiiifne, I/^ib. ^qra^s lpt'§ gp fee hiy, 

(41) I long to perfecute. L^ce. By no mpan§, Miftrtfs, 
J:,et her take better ho|d firft.'' i/*2?^. I cppM bprft opw, 

JE«/^r •Valentine, Fountain, Bellamore, ifnd Hairbr^in. 

VdL Upbraid me with your benefits, you Pilchers, 

(42) You fhotten-fouPd, ffigbt Fellows? Was't not I 
That undertook you firft froo) empty Barrels,^ 

{^6^ -^ Good on Gentlemen,'] Former E4it. At}^nitd,hjMx,'FJ}eer 
hald ^nd Mr, Sjmf/on. . 

(41) — To pro/ecute] The fmall Change I havtf made fecnjs 
warranted both by Zl?^r^^s Anfwcr, and IfahelU^^ Prcge^ of vexmg 
her Sifter, which Luce aft^wards eafpreffes by the fame Word ; Still 
^hey p^^fi^}}^^ her, t 

{42) fou gotten, foldy'\ The Reading I have fubftituted. is. from 
^r. Theob'ald^z Nfargin, and I think it ^ yQry happy Conjedure. 

And 
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And brought thofe barking Mouths that gap*d like 

Bung-holes 
To utter Scnfc ? Where gdt you Undcrftanding ? 
Who uught you Mamiers and apt Carriage 

(43) To rank your felvcs ? Who fil'd yoo in *ftt "i^averns ? 
Were thofe born Ivith your Worfliips when you came hi- 
What brought you frotn the Univerfitics [thcr ? 
Of moment rtiatter to allow you, 

(44) Bcfidcs your StnaH-Bfeer Sentences? 
Bel. TIs well. Sir. 

Val. Long Cloaks with two hand Rapiers, boot-hofeS 

(45) With penny-pofes. 

And twenty Fools opinions, who looked on you, 

(46) Biit piping Kites that knew you wou'd be prizes. 
And Prentices in Paulas Church-yard, that fcented 

(47) Youf want of Britain's Books. 

(43) Wlfo fiird youl The Enwikktion here I feftt Mr. The^-^ 

hold, snd I nnd that he had long fince made it, iot ic ftands in very 
old Ink, and then hi new. Firfl ^arto. 

(44) Small ^bafe^entcntes f\ Old ^arto, Small-bare. True 
Reading redored ^jgPtlr. Theobald ^ni, Mr. Sympfon, 

(4.5) IVith fenny-pefes^l I think it very probable that fome Words 
are loft here, that would have had more relation to penny^ofes than 
what now ]pr^edes them, and have completed the Verfe. 

(46) But piping Rites that kne^M you niuould be prizing,'] Kites is a 
Term for Sharpers, as in the firft Page of this Play, 
Maintaining Ho/^iia/t fir Kites and Curs. 
That this therefore is the true Reading here I cannot doubt, for 
the Epithet pipiftg eXprdTes the Noife which the Kite makes in feek- 
inf his Prey, and cannot, I believe, be joined to any other Word 
with Propriety. Both Mr. Sympfin and Mr. nebhald conjedurM, 
Wights, but gave it up. The Change of the laft Word is equally 
neceffary to the Senfe. , 

{47 Britain'/ Books ^ This was a voluminous Writer fneer*d 

by feveral Wits of otfr Authot's Age. The initial Letters of his 
Name were motioned in the Scornful Lady, P. 300. And Mr. Theo- 
bald there calls him Broughton, quoting Ben JobnfofC^ Akhymift. 
But Mr. Sympfon has found him mentioned by Broome in his Merry 
Beggars, ' where he is call'd Britain ; and by Sir John Suckling in 
his Goblins, \ky the Name of Briton : And as they all agree in Cha- 
radter, there can be no doubt of their meaning the fame Perfon. One 
may coflcdl from them that his Works were full of formal high- 
flown Compliments, and arc therefore \QTy properly apply'd here. 



X 4 Enter 



/ 



I 

3 1 6 Wit without Mony. 

Enter yfidovv and hacc. 

Fount. This cannot fave you, 

Fal. Taunt my Integrity, you Whelps? 

Bel. You ipa* talk 
The ftock we gave you out, but fee no further. 

ffair. You tempt our Patience, we have found you out. 
And what your truft comes to, you arc well feather'd. 
Thank us, and think now of an honeft Courfe, 
•Tis time ; Men now begin to look, and narrowly 
Into your, tumbling tricks, they're ftale. 

ff^id. Is not that he ? 

Luce. 'Tis he. ff^d. Be ftill and mark him.' 

« 

FaL How misVable will thefc poor Wretches be 
When Iforfake'cm! 
But things have their ncceflities, I'm forry, to what a 

Vomit muft they turn again ; 
Now to their own dear Dunghil breeding ; ne'er hope. 
After I caft you off, you Men of Motley^ 
you moft undone things below pity, any 
That has a Soul and fijc Pence dares rel%| you. 
My Nante 0iall bar that Bleffing ; there's your Cloak,. 
Sir, keep it elofe to you, it may yet preferve you 
A fortnight longer from the fool j your Hat, 
Pray be covered. 

And ^here's the Sattin that your Worfhip fent mrf, 
"Will fcrve yoq at a Sizes yet, Fount. Nay, faith Sir, 
you m^y e^en rub thefe out now. Fal. No fuch Rclick, 
Nor the leaft rag of fuch a fordid weaknefi 
Shall keep me warm ; thefe Breeches are mine own, 
purchased, ^nd paid for, without your Compaflion, 
A Chrjfti^n ^recqhes founded in Black-Frier^^ 
And lo I will maintain 'em. Hair. So they feem. Sir. 
- yal. Only the thirteen Shillings in thefe Breeches, 
And the odd Qrozt^ I take it, (hall be yours. Sir, 
A mark to know a Knave by, pray preferve it, 
Po not difpleafe more, but take it prefendy, 
^ow help me off with my Boots. 

JJair. We're no Grooms, Sir. 

yal. For once you fh^ll be, do it willingly. 

Or 
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Or by this Hand Til make you. Bel To our own, Sir^ 
Wc may apply our Hands. VaU There's your Hangers, 
You may defcrve a ftrong pair, and a Qrdle 
Will hold you without Buckles 5 now I'm perfcft. 
And now the proudcft of your Worfliips icll me, 
I am beholding to you. Fomt. No fuch matter \ 

Vd. And take heed how you pity me, 'tis dangerous. 
Exceeding dangerous to prate of pity 5 

(48) Which are the poorer, you or I now Puppies ? 
I without you, or you without my Knowledge ? 

Be Rc^es, and fo be gone, be Rogues, reply not. 
For if you do - - — 

Bd. Only thus much, and thfen we'll leaveyou : Th* Air 
Is fharper far than is our Anger^ Sir, 
And thefe you might refcrve to rail in warmer. 

Hair. Pray haveacare,Sir,of your Health. {Ex. Lovers^ 

Val Yes Hog-hounds, ^ 
More than you haveo' your wits; 'tis cold, and I 
Am very fenfible, extreamly cold too. 
Yet I'll not off, 'till I have (ham'd thefe Rafcals; 
I have indur'd ^ill heats as luiother, 

(49) And almoft every way that one can perilh ; 

My Body, you'll bear coU^ hut they the blame on*t 5 ^. 
I'm colder here, not a poor penny left, 

. Enter XJncle with a Ba^. 
17;^^. 'Twas rarely ta'en, and now he^s flead he will be ruled. 
Lance. To him, and tew him, abufe him, nip him clofc. 
Unc. Why how now, Coufin, (unning your felf this 

weather ? 
yal. As you fee, Sir, in 'a hot fit, thank my Friends. 

(48) '^'"^ Poorer, Tou arf now Pufpiei f} Htrc the Scnfe and 

Meafare have equally fufiered. How flat is itiaeerly to call them 

Puppies? He had called them Whelps, and worfe Names befprc. , ^ 

fent my Emendation to Mr. ^heohald^ and £nd it in his Marginr 

Mr. Sympfon too fays that he hit upon the fame. ^ 

(49) jind e^ery nuay if one could perijk my Bodytyou^ll be'ar ihi llame 
cnV ; ^ Here both Senfe and Meafure ieeio entirely loil> nor can J re- 
Aore either without taking Liberties, which 1 doubt Will be thought 
unwarrantable. I have given the only tolerable Senfe which 1 could 
pick out of thc^ Wreck that is left ; but an^ bx from inipofing my 
Additions as the f^enuine Te^t. 
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Unc% But Coufin, 
NVhere are your Ooathst Man ? Tbofe xtt m InherxtaaGb; 
Your fcruple m^ coDs^ound witibi dtoTe I cake it. 
This is no hSp^o^^ (Zm^^* Vd. Not muchfoUtDrw^, 
I muftconlbrs^ y^tjUiidr, liieQertnine 
To try what may bcxjone oext Term, . 

{^o; Z^f#. Haw caaie youtbos^ Sir^ for j^^u're 
^iirangely mcw'i<j. . 

Vol Rags, T^-^ ^nd Trifles^ fitptdy for thofe Fobls 
That firft pcKflfcjOfcd ^ejo, aixl tVthofe Xiuive« they*^ 

All Freemen, tJncle, ought t' appetr like Inaodeirts, 

A fair Fig-leaf fufficicot. Unc. Take me with you, 
Were thcfe y-pur Ffiepulfi thupt cleared you dius ? 

i^/. Hang Friei^Si 
And even Reckonings that make FntnA$. 

. I7w. : I thouglH ciH 1)0^, 
There had been no foch JLivtQg» no fudi Pqfcharfe, 
(Forall the reft h Labour) as a Lid . 
Of honourable Friends ; do fuch Men% you, Sir^ 
In lieu of all your Underftandings, Travcby 
And thofe great gifts of Nature, aim: 't no more 
Than calling ofFyoqr Coajts? roiftrangely.c02Seii*d. 

Lance. Should not tht Town finke at the cold you 
And all the Gentry fuffer intccdiftion, [feel noW, 

No mpre fenfe rpoK^Q, all things. G(^ and Vandal^ 
'Till you be (umui'd again, Velvets and Scarlet*, 
Anointed with Gold Lace, and Cloth of Silver 
Turned iflto Spanifii^ 9^^^^^ ^^ ^ Peoanoe^ 
Wits blalted with your Bulls, and Taverns withered. 
As though the Term lay at St. Albans f 

V^L Gentlemen, 
You*vC fpoken long jand level, I befeech you^ 

(5^) •"" Strangely mov^d.'l Mr. Theobald fays in his Margin that 
me^jfd h a term in Falconry for Ihedding of Feathers ; it is derived 
from txtm- to change, and is a very |uft Emendation. The word 
fumm^d below, is another term in Falconry, and figni£es fuU-piamed, 
both proper to Lance who is. a Falconer as well as Tenant. 

(51) Old Adam,] Here, I believe, fomething is^lbfk that would 
probably have filled up both Senfe and Meafure. 

Take 



Take Breath a while and hear me j you imagine now. 
By ^ twirling pf ypur Strii>gs, that Tm at xh' lad, ^alfo 
That nr' Friends arc flown uke Swallows after Summer. 

Unc. Yes, Sir. 

Val. And 4^t i have no more in this poor Pannier, 
To raife me up again a]t>qve your Rents^ Uncle. 
' ^Unc. All this Tdo believe. Vol. Ypu have np mind 
To letter me. Unc. Yes, Coufin, ajid t' that eiqid 
i comej and onoe more offer you all that 
My <?ow'r is Maftcr of. Vaf. *Tis a niatch then, 
Lay me down fifty Pounds there. Unc There it ^^ Sir. 

Val. And on it writ^, that vpu are pleased to give this, 
As due unto my Merit, witnoyt caijtion 
Of Land redoemingj tedious tl^ani^§^ or thrift 
Hereafter ^o be t)ppd for. l/nf. How I 

[Luce lays a Suit $nd Letter <j/ ibi^ Dgfr* 

Val, Without 4aring|^ 
When you are Driin)c, ^o rdift of Revilings;, 
To wljich yptfre prope in Sack) Uncje; 

J7>^- •! thankvou. Sir. 

Ijince^ Coxxifi come away, fct the ycwng Wantop 
play awhilp, . 

Away I f^y. Sir, let him go forward with 
His naked Fafhion, hell feek you tp ipOrrow y ^ 
Goodly weather, fdltry hot, fultry, how Ifweat! , , 

Unc. Farewel, Sir. [Exeunt IJncl^ and Lance. 

yd. Wou*d I fw^at tpp, I'm monftroqs vext, aqd 
coM tbo^ - 

And thcfc "arc but thin Pumps to walk tV^trfectsiiiV 
Cloaths I muftget, this Fafhion woh'tf4dgq with'mc; 
Befides, 'tis, ^n ilj Winter wear. W What art; thdu ? 
Ycs^ they are Clojith?, and rich ories-, fame Fool's 
^ 'lefk"*cm; '■•'."' ' ' " ',\ 

An,d iti (houM utter — What^ this Paper - here I ^^ 
Letthis be on^y worn by the moft ijioble 
And mpft deferving Gentleman Valmtme. V, 

~-Dropt out o'th* Clouds! T think they're full of Gold 

too; well, 
I'll leave my wortder, and be warm again, 
In the next Houfe Til Ihifc, [Exit. 

ACT 
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A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

Enter Francifco, Uncle, and Lance. 

JPran. \^H Y do you deal thus with him? *Tis un- 
VV nobly. 
X^nc Pc^ce, Cpufin, peace, you are too tenderof him. 
He muft be dea't thus with, he muft be cured thu«. 
The violence of his Difcafc, FrancifcQ^ 
Mull not be jefted with, 'cis grown infe&ious. 
And now ftrong Corrofivcs mull cure him. 

Lance. H'as had a Stinger, 
Has eaten off his Cloaths, the next his Skin comes. 

Unc. And let it fearch him to the Bones, 'tik better, 
•Twill make him feel It. 

Lance. Where be his noble Friend^ now ? 
Will his fancaftical ppinions cloath him. 
Or th* learn'd Art of having nothing feed him ? 

JJnc^ It mutt needs greedily, #» 

For all his Friends have flung him off, he's naked^ 
And whereto skin himfelf again, if I know. 
Or can deviie how he ihou'd get himfelf Lodging, 
His Spirit muft be bow'd, and now we haye him,j 
H^ve him at that we hoped for. 

itf^iT^. Next time we meet him 
Criacking of Nuts, with half a Cloak about him, 
For all means arc cut pflF, or borrowing fix Pence, 
To fliew his Bounty in the Pottage Ordinary ? 
Fran^ Which way went he? 
Lance. Pox, why Ihou'd you ask after him? 
You have been trim'd alreadfy, let 'm take his Fortune, 
He fpun it ou| himfclf, Sir, there's no pity. 

Unc. Befidqs, fbmegood to you now, from thi$,Mifery. 
Fran. I rife upon his Ruins! ifie, fie. Uncle, 
Fie honeft Lance. Thofe Gentlemen were bafe People, 
That cou'd fo foon take fire to his Deftruftion. , 
Unc* You arc a Fool, you are a Fool, a young Man. 

Enter 
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Enter Valentine. 

Vol. Good naorrow Uncle, morrow Franhfi^ttt Frank^ 
And how d'ye think now, how fhcw Matters ? 
Morrow Bandog. 
Unc. How ? 

Tran. 'S this Man nak'd, forfaken of his Friends? 
Vd. Thou'rt handfome, Franks a pretty Gentleman, 
rfaith, thou look'ft well, yet here may t>e tjiofe 
That look as handfome. Lance. Surely he can Conjure, 
And Jias the Devil for his Taylor. Unc. New and richj 
Tis moft impoffible he Ihould recover. 
Lance. Give him this luck, and fling him into the Sea. 
Xjnc. 'Tis not he. 
Imagination cannot work this Miracle — \ 

Val Ye$, yes, "'tis he, I will aflure you. Uncle, f 

The very he, the he your Wifdom plaid with, 
I thank you for't, ncigh*d at his Nakedncfi, 
And made his Cold and Poverty your Paftime ; 
iTou fee I live, and th* beft can do no more Uncle, 
And though I have no State, I keep the Streets ftill. 
And take my plcafure in the Town, like a poor Gen-' 
tlcman, [me. 

Wear Cloaths to keep me warm, poor things they lervc 
Can make a fhew too if I lift, yes Uncle, 
And ring a peal 1' my Pockets, ding, dong, Uncle, 
Thefe are mad foolifti ways, but who can help 'cm ? 
Unc. I am amazed. Lance. I'll fell my Copyhold, 
For fince there are fuch excellent new nothings, 
Why fhou'd I labour? Is there no Fairy haunts him, 
No Rat,^ nor no old Woman ? Unc. You are Valentine ? 

Val. 1 think fo, I can*t tell, I have been cali'd fo. 
And fbme fay Chrilten'd 5 why do you wonder at me. 
And fwell, as if you had met a Serjeant fafting. 
Did you e'er know Defert want ? You are Fools, 
A little ftoop there may be to allay him. 
He'd grow too rank elfe, a fmall Eclipfetb fhadow him. 
But out he muft break, glowingly again. 
And with as great a luftre, look you Uncle, 
Motion and Majefty. Unc. I am confounded. 

Fran.. 
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Fran. Fm of his Fiiit& 

Vdi Walk by his carclefi KinfmaH j^ 
And turnag^in and walk» and' look thus^ tjdcfi^^ 
Taking fomc one by th* Aknd whom he loVes b^li:. 
Leave 'cm to th* Mercy of th' Hog-marfcct, comiFrail^^ 
Fortune is no^ my Friend^ let me infjtruct thee, 

Fran. Good morrow, Unclfc, t mutf needs go witR Hihi. 

Val. Flay m^, add turn me out where none inhabits. 
Within two *hoiirs I ihall be dius again \ 
Vow wonder on, and'laugh at your own Ignorance, 

[Exe. Val. and Frai, 

Unc. I do believe him. 

Lance. So do I, and hearitly , 

#Upon my Confcience, bury him ftark' naked, 
^IHe'd rife again, within two hours imbroiderM. 
Sow Muftard^leeds, they can't come up fb thick 
As his new Sattins do, and Cloths or Silver, 
There is no flriving. Vnc. Lei him play awhile^ then. 
And let -s fcarch out what hand ^ ■ 

Lance. Ay, there the Game lies. . [Exeunt! 

jB»/rr^ Prtintain, Beflamore,- tf«i tlairbrafo. 

Fount. Come, lct*s fpeak for our fclves, we've lodg'i 
him fure enoaghy 
His Nakedneis dare not peep out to crois us« 

Bel. We can have no acknittance. 

Hair. Let's in boldly. 
And ufe our beft Arts, who fhe deigns to favour. 
We're all content. 

/ Fount. Much good niay do her with him. 
No civil Wars. Bel. By^ no means. Now do T 
Much wonder in what old tod Ivie he 
Lies whittling 5 for Means, nor Cloaths he hatK nonei 
Nor none will truft him, we've made that fide fure. 
We'll teach him a new wooing. Hair. Say it ia 
His Uncle's fpite. Fount. 'Tis all one^ Gcndemenj, 
'T has rid us fair of an incumberance. 
And makes us look- about to our own Fortunes. 
Who are thcfc ? 

Enter 
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Enter Ilabella and I^ucc. 

, J * . ' . 

s 

J^v Not fte lhi^ Mto yet! wdl, I IhtB be ^ifer; 
But iMcey didft e'er know a Woman mclc fo ? 
Siie^s finely hurt to ^ hunt. • 

JLuce. Peace^ the three Suitors, 

Jfab. I cou'd fo titter now and laugh ; I was loft, Luce^ 
And I muft love, I know not what 5 OCupufy 
What pretty gins thou- haft to halter Woddbocks ! 
And we muft incoth' Country in all haHe^ Luce^ 

Luce. For Heav'n's fake, Miftrefe. 
• IJah. Nay, I*ve done, ^ 

I muft laugh though y . but Scholar, I ftalp teach you; 

Fount. *Tis 'r Sifter. BeL Save you, Ladite. 

Ifab. Fair met Gentlemen^ — 

You're vifiting my Sifter, I aflurc my feUf \ 

Hair. We wou'd fain bk6 our Eyes, 

J/ab. Behold an<J welcome. 
You'd fee her ? Foun4i. 'Tis ourbufincfii^^ 

Ijab^ You ftiall fee her. 
And yoi^ fhall' talk wkh her. 

Luce. She will not fee^ 'em. 
Nor fpend a word. 

J^j I'll m^ke her fret a thoufend, 
Kay now I've found the Scab, I wiH fpfcratch her. 

Luce. She can't endure'em; 

Jfal^. She Ibves 'era but toe dearly 5 
Come follow mc, I'll bring you to th* party. 
Then make your own Conditions, Gentlemen. ^ 

Luce. She's^fick, you know. 

Jfa^. rU make her weH^ or kill her; 
And tafce no idle anf#er, you arc Fools' thenr, ^ 

Kor ftand off for her ^State, (hc'llfcorn you all then. 
But urge hep ftiU^ and' though (Be fret, ffill follow her j 
A Widow muft be won (a Bel. She Ipeaks bravefy. 

I/ab. I'd fain ha* a Brother i' Law, I love • Metis 
company, 
Apd if flic call for Dinner to avoid you. 
Be fure you ftay ; fellow* her into herOhamber, V 

If flie rehire to Pray, pray with her, and boldly, 

L<ikc 
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Like honeft Lovers. Ijue. This will kill her. 

Fount. You've (hewed qsone Way, do but lead the tother. 
IJiab. I know you (land o'thorns, come Til diljpatch 
Ijue. If you live after this. [you. 

Ifab. Tve loft my aim. {Exeunt. 

Enter Valentine, and Francilco. 

Fran. Did you not (ce 'em fince ? 

VaU No, hang 'em, hang 'em. 

Fran. Nor won't you be feen by 'em ? 

Val. Let 'em alone, Franks 
I'll make 'em their own Juftice, and a Jerker. • 

Fran. Such bafe difcourteous Dog-whelps. 

Val. I (hall dog 'cm. 
And double dog 'em, ere I've done. 

Fran. Will you go with me. 
For I wou'd fain find out this piece of bounty, 
It was the Widow's Man, that^I am certain of. 

VaL To what end wou'd you go ? 

Fran. To give her Thanks. 

Val Hang giving Thanks, haft not thou Parts defcrvc it? 
•T includes a further will to be beholden ; ' 
Beggars can do no more at door % if you 
Will go, there lies your way. Fran. I hope you'll go« 

Val. No not in Ceremony, and t' a Wonuan, 
With mine own Father, were he living, Frank\ 
I would to th' Court with Bears firft, if it be 
Tiiat Wench I think it is, for t'other's wifer, 
I wou'd not be fo lookt upon, and laught at. 
So made a Ladder for her Wit to climb upon, 
(For 'tis the urteft Tit in Chriftendom, 
1 know her well Franks and have buckled with her,) 
So lickt, and ftroaked, flear'd upon, and flouted. 
And (hown to Chamber-maids, like a ftrange Beaft, 
She'd purchased with her penny. 

Fran. You're a ftrange Man, 
But do you think it was a Woman ? Val. There's 
No doubt on't, who can b' there to do it elfc ? 
Befides the manner of the Circumftances. 

Fran. 



fVit without Mony. 3 2 j; 

Fran. Such Courtefies^ who ever does *em. Sir, 
Saving your'Wifdom, muft be more lookt into. 
And better anfwet'd, than wi* dcferving flights, 
Or what we ought to have conferred upon us. 
Men may ftarve elfe. Means are not gotten now 
With crying Tm a gallant Fellow, a good Soldier, 
A Man of Learning, fit to be employed. 
Immediate Bieffings ceafe like Miracles, 
And we muft grow by fecond Means. I pray 
Go wi* me, ev'n as you love me. Sin 

Fal. Y\\ come to thee, 
But Franky I will not ftay to hear your Fopp'ries,^ 
Difpatch thofe ere I come. Fran. You will not fail me/ 
' Vd. Some two hours hence expedt me* 

Fran. I thank you, 
And will look for you. {ExeunU 

Enter Widow, Shorthofe, and Roger* 

Wtd. Who let in thefe Puppies ? 
You feveral blind Rafcals, drunken Knaves^ 

Short. Yes forfooth, Til let 'em in prefently,- — -^. 
Gentlemen; 

fVid. Sprecious, you blown Pudding, bawling Rogue ! 

Short. I bawl as loud*s I can, wou'd you have me fetch 
Upon my back ? * ['cm 

^/i. Get 'em out, Rafcal, out with 'cin, 
I fweat to have 'em near me. 

Short. I Ihou'd fweat more 
To carry *em out. Roger. They're Gentlemen, Madam^ 

Short. Shall we get *em into th' Buttery, and make 
'em Drunk? 

M^td. Do any thing, fo I be eas*d# 

Enter Ifabella, Fountain, Bellamore; and Hairbrain* 

Jfab. Now t6 her. Sir, fear nothing* 

Rog. Slip afide. Boy, 
I know Ihe loves *cm, howfoe'er fhe carries it. 
And has invited 'em, m* young Miftrefs told me fo^ 

Short. Aw2Ly to Tables then. [Exe. Short. Rog4 

Ifab. I (hall burft with the fport on'c 

Vol, II. Y Founts 
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Fount. Tou are coo curious. Madam, and too fuU 
Of preparation, we expeft it not. [cent, 

Bel. Methinks the Houfe is handfom, ev*ry place dc- 
Vfhax need you be fo vext ? Hair. We are no Strangers. 

Fount. What though we come ere you expefted us. 
Do not we know your Entertaioments, M^dam, 
Are free, and full at all times ? 
JVid, You are merry. Gentlemen. 
Bel. We come to b* merry. Madam, very merry. 
Love to laugh heartily, and now and then Lady 
A little of our old Plea. JVid^ I am bufic, < 

And very bufie too, will none deliver me ? 

Hair. There is a time for all, you may be bufie. 
But when your Friends come, youVe as much pow'r, 
fFid. This is a tedious Torment. [Madam. 

Fount. How handfomly 
This little piece of Anger fhews upon her ! 
(52) Well, Madam, you know how to grace your felf. 
Bel Nay every thing flie does breeds a new fweetncfi. 
ff^td. I muft go up, I muft go up, I have 
A bulinels waits me 5 fome Wine for th* Gentlemen; , 
Hair. Nay, we'll go with you, we ne*er few your 

Chambers yet. 
Ifah. .Hold there, my Boys. 
fVid. Say I go my Prayers? 
Fount. We'll pray with you, and help your Meditations. 
Wid. This's boifterous ; or fay I go to fleep. 
Will you go fleep with me ? Bel. St> fuddenly 
Before Meat will be dangerous, we know 
Your Dinner's ready. Lady, you'll not fleep. 
fFid. Give me my Coach, I'll take the Air. 
Hair. We'll wait on you. 
And then your Meat after a quickned Stomachs 

ff^td. Let it alone, and call my Steward to me. 
And bid him bring his reckonings into th' Orchard : 
Unmannerly rude Puppies ^— — [Exit Widow. 

Fount. We'll walk after you, 
And view the pleafure of the Places 

(C2) You inow not hoiv to grace your felf :\ As the Negative feems 
td hurt both Senfe and Meafure^ I have expimg'd it. 

Ifah 
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IftJf. Let *er not reft, 
Fcm: if you give her breath, fhe'IJ (corn and flout you, 
Seem how fhe will, this is the way to win her. 
Be bold and profper. 

Bet. Nay if we do not tire her.— [Exeunt Lovers. 

ffab. ril teach you to worm me, good JLady Sifter, 
And peep into my Privacies to fufpeo: me, 
ril torture you, with that you hate, moft daintily. 
And when I've done chat, laugh at that you love moft. 

Enter Luce. 

Luce. What have you done? fhe chafes and fumes 
outragioqfly. 
And ftill they Pcrfecute her. tfab. Long may they do (o^ 
1*11 teach her to declaim againft my Pities 5 
Why is flic not gone out o'ch* Town, but gives 
OccafioB for Men t* run mad after her ? 

Luce. I fl^all be hang'd, 

Ifab. This in me 'd been high Treafon, 
Three at a time, and private in her Orchard ! 
1 hope flie will caft up her Reckonings right now. 

Enter Widow. 

Wid. Well, I fliall find who brought *em. 

Ifab. Ha, ha, ha. 

H^id. Why do you laugh. Sifter ? I fear me *tis 
Your trick, ^twas neady done of you, and well 
Becomes your Pleafure. 

Ifab. What have you done with 'em ? [dance 

Wid. Lockt 'em i'th' Orchard, there Til make 'em 
And caper too, before they get their liberty, 
XJnmannerly rude Puppies. 

Ifab. They're fomewhat faucy, 
(53) But yet I'll let *em out, and once more hound 'em 5 
Why were they not beaten out? Wid* I was about it. 
But 'caufe they came as Suitors. 

Ifab. Why did you not anfwer 'em ? 

(53) " - ' ' Sound V«f.] I happily found my Conjcfture here 
C0Kfirxa*d by the old Quarto. Mr. Sympfon. 

Y X md. 



\ 



328 fVit without Mony, 

Wid. They are fo impudent they will recdve none: \ 
More yet ! How canie thefc in ? 

Enter Franciico and Lance. 

Lance. At the Door, Madam. 

Ifab. It is that Face. Luce. This is the Gentleman. 

fVid. She fent the Monej; to ? Luce. The feme. 

Ifab. ril leave you. 
They have fome bufinels. 

md. Nay, you fhall ftay, Sifter, 
They're Strangers both to me ; how her Face alters ! 

Ifab. Tm forry he comes now. 

Wid. I am glad he is here now though. ' 
Who wou*d you fpeak with. Gentlemen ? 

Lance. You Lady, 
Or your fair Sifter there, here is a Gentleman 
That has received a benefit. Wid. From whom, Sir ? 

Lance. From one of you, as he fuppofes, Madam, 
Your Man delivered it. Wid. I pray go forward. 

Lance. And of fo great a Goodnefs that he dares not, 
Without the tender of his Thanks and Service, 
Pafs by the Houfe. Wid. Which is the Gentleman? 

Lance. This, Madam. Wid. What's your Name, Sir? 

Fran. They that know me 
Call me FrancifcOj Lady, one not fo proud 
To fcorn fo timely a Benefit, nor fo wretched. 
To hide a Gratitude. Wid. It is well beftow'd then. 

Fran. Your fair felf, or your Sifter, as it fcems. 
For what Defert I dare not know, unlels 
A handfome Subjeft for your Charities, 
Or aptnefs in your noble Will to do it. 
Have Ihowr'd upon my Wants a timely Bounty, 
Which makes me rich in Thanks, my beft Inheritance. 
Wid, Tm forry 'twas not mine, this is the Gentlewoman^ 
Fie, do not blufh, go roundly to the matter. 
The Man's a pretty Man. 

Ifab. You have three fine ones. 
Fran. Then to you, dear Lady ? 
Ifab. I pray no more. Sir, if I may perfwade you, 
Your only apttiels to do this is Recompence, 

And 
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And more than I cxpc&ed. Fran. But good Lady. 
Ifah. And for me further to b' acquainted with ir, 
Befides the imputation of vain Glory, 
Were greedy thankings of my felf, I did it 
Not to be more affefted to ; I did it. 
And if it happened where I thought it fitted 
I have my end ; more to enquire is curious 
In either of us, more than that fuipicious. 

Fran. But gentle Lady, 'twill be neceflary. 

Ifak. About the right way nothing, 
Do not fright it. 

Being to pious ufe and tender-fighted. 
With the blown Face of Complements, it biafts it. 
Had you not come at all, but thought your Thanks 
*T had been too much, *twas not to fee your Perfon. 

Wtd. A brave diflembling Rogue, and how (he car- 
ries it ? 

Ifab. Though I believe few handfomer ; or hear you. 
Though I affedl a good Tongue well ; or try you. 
Though m' Years defire a Friend, that I relieved you. 

fVid. A plaguy cunning Quean. 

Ifah. For {o I carried it, 
(54) My end*s too glorious in mine Eyes, and better'd 
The goodnefs I propounded with Opinion. 

Wtd. Fear her not. Sir. 

Ifab. You cannot catch me, Sifter. 

Fran. Will you both teach, and tie my Tongue u j),Lady ? 

I fab. Let it fuffice you have't, 'twas never mine, 
Whilft good Men wanted it. 

Lance. This is a Saint, fure. 

Ifab. And if you be not fuch a one, reftore it. 

Fran. To commend my felf. 
Were more officious than you think my Thanks are. 
To doubt I may be worth your Gift a Tretlbn, 
.(55) Boch .0 „i„= „.„ gocd and . your u„der«a„di„g,^ 

(54) '-^^ And better* d the Goodnefs.^ This Sentence has fomething 
dark in it,, which I cannot clear up : She would feem to fay, that ftic 
intended to enhance the Goodnefs of her Aftion by Concealment. 

(55) To%ine o-wn good and underfianding^ Here again the Mea- 
fure aad Seofe were equally hurt. It is by no means confonant to the 

Y 3 Modefly 
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I know my Mind clear, and Acwgh Modcfly 
Tells me, that he who doth intrmt intrudes \ 
Yet I muft think fomething, and of fomc SealoB^ 
Met with your better tafte, this had not been elfe. 
Wii. W hat ward for that. Wench ? 
Ifab. *Las, it never touch'd nnie. 
Fran. Well, gentle Lady, yowrs is the firft Mony 
I ever took upon a forc'd ill Manners ! 
J fab. The laft of me, if ever you ufe other. 
Fran. How may I do, and your way, to be thought 
A grateful Taker ? Ifab. Spend it, and fay nothing. 
Your Modefty may deferve mc^e. Wii. O Sifter, 
"Will you bar Thankfulnefs ! 

Ifah. Dogs dance for Meat, 
WouM ye have Men do worfc ? For they can fpeak. 
Cry out like Wood-mongers, good deeds by the hundred$} 
I did it that my beft Friend ftiould not know it. 
Wine and vain Glory does as much as I eUe ; 
If you will force my Merit, againft my Meanings 
Ufe it in well beftowing it, in (hewing 
It came to be a beneBt, and was io ; 
And not examining a Woman did it. 
Or to what end, in not believing fometimes 
Your felf, when Drink and ftirring Converfation 
'May ripen ftrange perfuafions. Fran^ Gentle Lady^ 
I were a bafe Receiver of a Courtefie 
And you a worfe Difpofer, were my Nature 
Unfurnifli'd of thefe fore- fights. L^ies honours 
(56) Were ever in my Thoughts unipoited Ermines, 

Their 

Modefty of Franci/co to commend his own UnderftaQding» when it 
was not called in Queftion ; but to iay that he would not doubt his 
own Merit, fince one of fo good an Uaderftanding had diftmeailh^d 
It, this is in <%arader. Mr. Sjmpfin had made this Addition be- 
fore I fent it him. 

'(56) ■ Unfpotted Crimes,'] My Conjc^lure in this place wU 

Shrines, but Mr. Theobald has, I doubt not, hit upon the troe 
Word ; for befides its Propriety to the Epithet, he has proved it bf 
a Parallel PafTage of our roets. Monfieur Thomas , A6t 4. Scene i. 

O that Honefty 

That Ermine Honefty^ unfpotted ever, • 

*TiU I bw this^ I w^s fully fatisfy*d with oiy own£roendationj whid 

• I 
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Their good Deeds holy Temples, where the Incenfe 
Burns not to common Eyes ; your fears are virtuous. 
And i^ i ftiall preferve 'em. Ifab. Keep but this way, 
And from this place to tell me fo, you've paid me ; 
And fo I wi(h you fee all Fortune. [-Ex//. 

Wid. Fear not. 
The Woman will be thank'd, I do not doubt it. 
Are you fo crafty, carry it fo precifely ? 
(57) This is to. awake my Fears, not to abufe me 5 
I ihall look narrowly ; defpair not Gentleman, 
There is an hour to catch a Woman in, 
If you be wife, fo, I muft leave you too ; 
Now I'll go laugh at m* Suitors. [E^t. 

Lance. Sir, what courage? [tutes 

Fran. (58) This Woman is a Founder, and cites Sta- 
To all her benefits. Lance. I ne^er knew yet. 
So few YeiTs and fo cunning, yet believe me 
She has an itch, but how t' make her confefs it, 
For't is a crafty Tit, and plays about you. 
Will not bite home, flie would fain, but fhe dares not 5 
Qrry your fclf but fo difcreetly. Sir, 
That want or wantonnefi feem not to fearch you, 

I now condemn, and mention it only to fhewr, how little Depen- 
dence one ought to have upon the moft plauiible Conjedlure ; and 
that to he pofitive and dogmatical, does not become a verbal Critick. 
Mr. Symffon read with me Shrines, but entirely agreed in the Prefe- 
rence 01 Ermines. 

(57) *"— Or to ahufe me,} This Reading fecms wrong, could J/k' 
lella carry it fo precifely on purpofe to make her Sifter more watch- 
ful of her f The flight Change I have made gives this Senfe ; your 
Behaviour which was intended to lull my Fears afleep, ihall not fo 
abufe me, but make me more vigilant. Mr. Sympfon does not admit 
this, but would read. 

Is this to laaki my Fears^ or to ahufe me ? 
But how could ihe ask fo abfurd a Queftion ? 

(58) *— - A Founder and cites^tatut€si\ This is fomewhat obfcure, 
but 1 believe the meaning is. This Woman is a Founder or Builder 
up of my Fortunes, and like the Founder of a College has no other 
Motive than the Statutes or Commands of Heaven to be Charitable. 
Or perhaps, fke is a Founder of my Fortunes, and mentions Statutes 
to me which fhe experts me to^ conform to. Founder is ufed in tht 
&me Senfe in the Captain^ Ad i . Scene 3 . 

• • — »— imagine Me 

A Founder of old Felk^us ! 

¥4 And 
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^nd you fliall fee her open. Fran. I do love her. 
And were I rich, wou*a give two thoufand pound, 
(59) To wed her Wit but one hour, oh 'tis a Paragoni 
And lUch a fpritely way of Pleafure, ' ha Lance. 

Lance. Your ha Lance broken once, you'd cry, ho, 
ho. Lance. 

Fran. Some leaden landed Rogue will have tim 
Wench nowp^'^''*''*'^''*'^^ 
When all's done; fome fuch Youth will carry her,* 
And wear her, greafie out like ftufF, fome Dunce 
That knows no more but Markets, and admires nothing 
But a long charge at Sizes : O the Fortunes ! 

Enter Ifabella and Luce. 

Lance. Comfort your felf, 
' Luce. They are here yet, and alone too. 
Boldly upon't; nay, Miftrefe, I ftill told you, 
Jiow you would find your truft, this 'tis to venture 
^Your Charity upon a Boy, 

Lance. Now, what's the matter? 
Stand faft, and like your felf. 

Jfalf. Prithee no more. Wench. • 

Luce. What was his want to you ? Ifal^. 'Tis true; 

Luce. OrMifery, 
Or fay he had been i'th* Cage, was there no Mercy 
,To look abroad but yours ? Ifab. I am paid for fooling. 

Luce. Muft every flight Companion that can purchafe 
(60) A ftiew of Poverty and Beggary . 
J^ali under your CompafTion ? Lance. Here's new matter. 

Luce. 

• 

(<;9) — ^Tts a Dragon fi This is an edd Animal for a Lover Jto com- 
pare his Miftrefs toi had ihc been a Termagant or a Spit- fire it 
inight have bc^n proper. Paragon is very near the trace of the Let* 
^ers, and is ufed both by ^hakeffearjoA others of our Authors Age, 
for an nqparagon-d Beauty. 

(60) — And beggarly Planet,"] A fhew of a beggarly Planet, docs 
|iot lock like a gi^nuine E^^prefTiou ; the word Planet, indeed, or 
Wanderer, fceips proper in the Place, and if it be prcfcrvcd, we fhould, 
I think, read, 

J Jheiu of Poi^erty^ ^ach heggarly Planet 
Fall under your CompaJJion f 

,Tlic V^T^? ryns b^t^cr^ as 1 have puU it v^ the Text, but the Reader 

Wjll 
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iMce. Nay, you arc fervid but too well, here he ftays yet. 
Yet as I live. Fran. How her Face alters on me ! 

iMce. Out of a confidence, I hope. 

Ifab. Pm glad on't. 

Fran. How do you, gentle Lady ? 

Ifab. Much alham'd. Sir, * 
But firft ftand further off me, you're infcdious. 
To find fuch Vanity, nay almoft Impudence, 
Where I believ'd a Worth ; Is this your Thanks, 
The Gratitude you were fo mad to make me, 
This your trim Counfel, Gentlemen ? 

Lance. What, Lady? 

Ifab. Take your device again, it will not fcrve. Sir, 
The Woman will not bite, you're finely cozen'd, 
Drop it no more for fhanSe. 

iMce. D* you think you're here. Sir, , 

Amongft your Waft-coateer s^ your bale Wenches ; 

That fcratch at luch occaiions ? You're deluded : 
This is a Gentlewoman of a noble Houfe, 
Born to a better Fame than you can build her. 
And Eyes above your pitch. Fran. I do acknowledge-— 

Ifab. Then I befeech you. Sir, what could you fee, 
(Speak boldly, and fpeak truly, (hamc the Devil,) 
In my behaviour of fuch eafinels 
That you durft venture to do this ? 

Fran. You amaze me, JJ L V 

This Ring is none of mine, nor did I drop it. ^Jfi^^f^f^ 

Luce. I faw you drop it. Sir. Ifab. I took it up too. 
Still looking when your Modefty fhould mife it. 
Why, what a Childilh part was this ? Fran. I vow. 
Ifab. Vow me no Vows, for he that dares do this. 
Has bred himfelf to boldnefi, to forfwear too ; 
There take your gewgaw, you are too much pamper'd. 
And I repent my part, as you grow older 
Grow .wifer if you can, and fo farewel. Sir. ' 

[^Exeunt Ifabella, axidhuc^. 

will pleafe to takekis choice. Mr. Symf/oa does not admit either of 
thefe Conjedtures, but would read, 

ji Jhe^w of Poverty and beggar fy Plaint, 
Put a fhew of a beggarly Plaint^ ftepis as harih to gie as the old 
JUgding. 

Lame^ 
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Lance. Grow wifer if you can ? She's put it to you,^' 
•Tis a rich Ring, did you drop it ? l^n. Ncvcr^ 
Ne*cr faw't afore, Lame. • 

Lance. Thereby hangs a Tail then : 
What flight Ihe makes to ciatch her felf : Look uji^ Sir, 
You cannot lofe her if yoil would, how daintily 
She flies upon the Iahic, and connin^y 
(61) She makes her ftops! whifl:leand Ihe*]! coHic to yoa. 

Fran. I wou'd I were fo happy. 

Lance. Maids are Clocks, 
The greateft Wheel, they (how, goes flowcft to us. 
And make us hang on tedious hopes ; the leflcr. 
Which are conceal'd, being often oylM with Wiflies, 
Flee like defires, and nev'cr leave that Motion, [row, 
•Till the Tongue ftrik^s ; fhe is Fleflb, Biood, and Mar- 
Young as Jier purpofe, and as foft as pityj 
No Monument to Worfhip, but a Mould 
To make Men in, a neat one, and I know^ 
How e'er fh' appears now, which is near enough. 
You are ftark blind if yo* hk not (bon ; at Night 
He wou'd venture forty Pounds more but to feci 
A Flea in your Shape bite her : Drop no rqorc Rings 

forfooth. 
This was the prettieft thing to know her Heart by, 

Fran. Thou put'ft me in much comfort. 

Lance. Put your felf in 
Good comfort, don't flic point you out the way? 
Prop no more Rings, flie'll drop her felf intx) youw 

Fran. I wonder m' Brother comes not. 

heme. Let him alone. 
And feed your felf on your own Fortunes ; come 
Be frolick, and let me be monftrous wife. 
And full of counfd ; drop no more Rings quoth«a; 

\^ExeunK 

Enter Widow, Fountain, Bellamore, and Hairbrain. 

fFid. If you will needs be foolifli you muft b* us'd fo : 
Who fent for you ? Who entertain'd you. Gentlemen ? 
Who bid you welcome hither ? You came crowding, 

{61) S/ofsf ] Mr. Symffin thinks it Ihottld be ftoops. 

And 
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And impudently bold 5 prcft on my Patience 
As if I kept a Houfe for ^1 Companions^ 
And of all forts : Will have your Wills, will vex nxc 
And force a liking from you I nc^cr owM you ? ' 

Ftmnt. F'r all this we will dine with you. 

Bel. And f*r all this 
Will have a better Anfwer from you. fVid. You 
Shall neither have an Anfwer nor a Dinner, 
Unlefs you ufe me with a more ftaid Reipc^, 
And flay my time too. 

Enter Ifabella, Shorthofc, Roger, Humphry,' 
Ralph, with Dijhes of Meat. 

Jfah. Forward with the Meat now. 
Rag. Gome, Gentlemen, march fairly. 
Short. Roger ^ you [you ; 

Are a weak Serving*man, your white Broath runs from 
Fie, how I fweat under this Pile of Beef; 
An Elephant can do more ! Oh for Xuch a Back now. 
And in thefe times, what might a Man arrive at ! 
Goofe, grafe you up, and Woodcock march behind^ 
l*m alnK>ft: foun4red. 

fVid. Who bid you bring the Meat yet ? 
Away you Knaves, I wiU not Dine thefe two hours : 
How am I vext and chaf 'd !. go carry it back. 
And tell the Cook that he's an arrant Rafcal^ 
To fcmi before I call'd. 

Short. Face about. Gentlemen, 
Beat 'mournful March then, and give fome Supporter^ 
Or elfe I perifh ■■ ^> \_Exeunt Servants, 

J fab. It does me much good 
To fee her chafe thus. 

Hair. We can ftay,Madam,and will flay and dwell here, 
•Tis a good Air. 

Fount. I know you*ve Beds enough. 
And Meat you never want. 
JVid. You want a little — 
Bel. We dare to pretend no. Since you are churlifh. 
We'll give you Phyfick, you muft purge this Anger, 
It burns you and decays you. 

JVid. 
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IVid. If rd you out once, 
rd be at the charge of a Portcullis for youJ 

' Enter Valentine, 

Val Ggod morrow, noble Lady. 

Wid. G*d npiorrow. Sir. 
How fweetly now he looks ; and how full manly I 
What Slaves were thefc to ufe him fo ! 

Fal. I come 
To look a young Man I call Brother. 

Wid. Such a one 
Was here, as I remember your own Brother, 
But gone almoft an hour ago. Fal Good E'en then; 

IVid. You muft not go fo foon. Sir ; there are here 
Some Gentlemen, it may be you're acquainted with* 

Hair. Will nothing make him miferable ? 

Fount. How glorious ! 

Bel It is the very he ; does it rain Fortunes^ 
Or has he a Familiar ? Hair. How doggedly 
He looks too ? 

Fount. 'Tis beyond Faith, let's be going. 

Val. Where are thefe Gentlemen ? Wid. Here. ^ 

Val. Yes, I know 'em, 
And will be more familiar. Bel. Morrow, Madam^ 

Wid. Nay ftay and dine.. 

Val. You'll ftay till I talk with you, 
(62) And not dine nei'er, but fafting fly my Fury j 
You think you have undone me, think fo ftill. 
And fwallow that belief, 'till you be company 
Only for Court- hand Clerks, and ftarv'd Attornies, 
'Till you break in at Plays like Prentices 
For three a Groat, and crack Nuts with the Scholars 
In penny Rooms again, and fight for Apples, 
'Till you return to what I found you. People 
Betrayed into the hands of Fencers, Challengers, 
Tooth- drawers Bills, and tedious Proclamations 

(62) But fafiingly my Fury,'^ Mr. Symfi/ofi Te2Lds hut fafting on 

my Fury : My firft Conjefture was, bide my Fury^ batas^ is neareft 
the trace of the Letters, and feems to me good Senfe> I think it 
piofl probably the Original. Mr, ncgbald reads, bidi. 

In 
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In Meal-markets, with throngings to fee Cut-purfes. 

Stir not. but hear, and mark, Pll cut your Throats clfi^ 

'Till Water-works, and rumours of New-Rivers 

Ride you again, and run you intoQaeftions 

Who built the tbamesy *ti]l you run mad for Lotteries, 

And (land there with your Tables to glean up 

The Golden Sentences, and cite 'em fecretly 

To Serving-men for found Effays, 'till Taverns 

Allow you but a Towel-room to Tipple 

Winein, that th',Bcll hath gone for twice, and GlalRs 

That loo k like broken Pro mifes, tie d up '^ 

Wittrv ^lCkCi: Protcllations , Eii^ifJ?J Tobacco 

With l^t ripes, not m half a Year once 

Bisket 
That Bawds have rub'd their Gums upon like Corals 
To bring the mark ^ain, 
(63) 'Till this hour, Rafcals, Ihall, 
•Till this moft fatal hour Ihall come again. 
Think I fit down the Lofer. 

fFid. Will you (lay. Gentlemen? 
A piece of Beef, and a cold Capon's all, 
^You kndw you're welcome. 

Humph. That was cad t* abufe us. 

Bel, Steal off, the Devil's in his Anger J 

Wid. Nay I am fure 
You will not leave me fo difcourteoufly. 
Now I've provided for you. Fal. What do you here? 
Why do ye vex a Woman of her Goodnefs, 
Her State and Worth ? Can yo' bring a fair Certificate 
That you deferve to ba her Footmen? Husbands, 

Puppies? 
Husbands for Whores and Bawds, away you Wind-fuckers ; 
Do not look big^ nor prate, nor (lay, nor grumble. 
And when you're gone, feem to laugh at my fury. 
And flight this Lady, I (hall hear, and know this : 
And though I am not bound to fight for Women, , 

(63) Te/I this hour Rafcals fo, this mofi fatal hour luill come 
again ,1 Tho* I have departed a good deal from the old Reading, yet 
as I have reftored what I think to be the Senie^ and the Meafure^ I 
hope it will be allowed. 

As. 
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As far as they are good I dare prefisrve 'em : 

Be not too bok), for if you be I'll fwin|g;e.yoijL 

And fwingt you monftroufly without all pty. 

Your Honours now may go, avoid me mainly. \Emuni. 

Wid. Well, Sir, you hsvc ddiver'd me, I thank you, 
And with your Noblcnds prevented Danger^ 
Their Tongues might utter, we'll all go and eat. Sir, 

Val No, no, I dare not truft my felf with Women 5 
Go to your Meat, eat litde, take kfs eafc^ 
And tie ybur Body to a daily Labour, 
You may live honeftly, and fo I thank you. \E^L 

Wid. Well, go thy ways, thou art a noble Fellow, 
And ftxnc means I muft work to have thee know it. ' 

[Exik 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

Enter Uncle and MercbaM. 

Unc. IV/fOST certain 'tis her Hands that hoki him upi 
•*.▼ A And *er Sifter relieves Frank. 
Mer. Pm glad to hear it : 
But wherefore do they not purfue this Fortune 
To fome fair end ? Unc. The Women are too crafty. 
And Valentine too coy, and Fratric too bafliful ; 
Had any wife Man hold of fiich a Blefling^ 
They'd ftrike it out o'th' flint but they would form it. 

Enter Widow and Shorthofe. 

Mer. The Widow fore, why does (he ftir fo early ? 

Wid. 'Tis ftrange, I cannot force him t' underftand noe^ 
And make a Benent of what I'd bring him : 
Tell my Sifter I'll 

Ufo my Devotions at home this Morning, 
She may if fhe pleafe go to Church. Short. Hey ho, 

Wid. And do you wait upon her with a Torch^ Sir. 

Short. Hey ho. Wid. You lazy Knave, 

Short. Here's fuch a tinkle tanklin^ 

That 
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That we can iic*cr lie quiet, and fleep our Prayers our. 
Rahb. e mpty -mv ripfht Shoe, prav, ^t^at ^ yoii madp. 
Y our CBSmPcr-pot, and tMi rn a little Rofemaryin't^ 
I mult wait upon my Lady. I'his Mormng Fraycr 
Has brought me into a Gonfumption, 
I've nothing left but Flefti and Bones about me, 

Wid. You droufie Slave, nothing bpt Sleep and 
Swilling? [been. 

Short. Had you been bitten with Bandog-fleas as IVc 
And haunted with the night Mare, 

ft^id. With an Ale-pot. 

Shn't. You wou'd have little lift to Morning Prayers, 
Pray take my fellow Ralphs he has a Pfalm Book, 
I am an ingium Man. Wid. Get ready quickly. 
And when ihe's ready, wait upon her handfomely ; 
No more, be gone. Short. If I do fnore my part out -^ 

[£;*/ Short, 

Unc. Now to our purpofes. 

Mer. Good morrow. Madam. 

Wid. Good morrow. Gentlemen,' 

Uric. Good Joy and Fortune. 

Wtd. Thefe are good things, and worth my thanks, I 
thank you. Sir. [late 

Mer. Much Joy I hope you'll find, we came to gratu- 
Your new knit Marriage-band, JVid. How ? 

Unc. He's a Gentleman, 
Although he be my Kinfinan, my fair Neice. 

md. Neice, Sir? 

Unc. Yes, Lady, now I may lay fo, * 
T*is no (hame t' you, I lay a Gentlem^n^ 
And winking but at fome light Fantalies, 
Which you moft happily m' affcfl: him for, 
As bravely carried, s nobly bred and managed. * 

fFid. What is all this? I underftand you not. 
What Neice, what Marriage-knot ? 

Unc. 1*11 tell you plainly. 
You are my Nck:e,,and Valentine the Gentleman, 
Has made you fo bj Marriage. 

Wid. Marriage? Unc. Yes, Lady, 
And t'was a noble and a virtuous Part, 

To 
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To take a falling Man to your Protcftion^' 

AdcL buoy him up again to all his Glories. "1 

^il iRie IJlen arc furely mad. ' *^^ 

iWi?r^'Wh'it^hough he wanted - *^^ ^^ 

Thefe outward things, that fly away like Shadows, 
Was not his Mind a full one, and a brave one ? 
YouVe Wealth enough to give him glofi and outfide. 
And he has Wit enough to love a Lady. 

Unc. I ever thought he wou'd do well. 

Mer, Nay, I knew, 
(64) Howfe'er he wheel'd about like a loofe Carbine, 
He wou'd charge home at length, like a brave Gentle- 
man; 
Heav'n*s Blefling o'your Heart, Lady, we're fo bound 
To honour you, in all your Service io "" •* 
Devoted to you. ^ 

Unc. JDo not look fo ftrange. Widow, 
It muft be known, better a general Joy ; 
No ftirring here yet, come, come, you can*t hide it. 

Wid. Pray be not impudent, thefe are th* fineft Toys, 
Belike then I am married ? Mer. You are in 
A miferable Eftate i*th' World's account elfc, 
I wou'd not for your Wealth it come to doubting, 

fVid. And I am great with Child ? 

Unc. No, great they fay not. 
But 'tis a full opinion you're with Child, 
And there's great joy among the Gentlemen,' 
Your Husband hath beftirred himfelf fairly. 

Mer. Alas, wc know his private hours of Entrance, 
' How long, and when he flaid, cou*d name the Bed too, 
Where he paid down his firft Fruits. 

Jj/id. I fhall believe anon. 

Unc. And we confider for fome private Reafons, 
You'd have it private, yet take your own Pleafure 5 

(64) Cabine,'] — A Carbine is a Term for a Horfe Soldier, 
and usM by our Authors in another Play, fo that I cannot doubt 
of its being the genuine Reading, tho^ Mr. Tbiohald did, for I fent 
it him, and find it in his Margin with a Q/ He probably did not 
know whether it was in ufe in our Author^s Time. I have Mr. SymP' 
fon^% Concurrence, who fays he had corre^ed it fo at firft Read' 
ing. 

And 
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And fo good morrow, my beft Neice, my fweeteft. 

Wid. No, no, pray ftay. 

Unc. Iknow you wou'd ise with him. 
Love him, and tove him well. 

Mer. You'll find him noUe. 
This mav beget^ 

Unc. It muft needs work upon her. 

[^ExemtUncle and Merchant. 

Wid. Thefe are fine bobs i*&ith, married, and with 
Child too ! 
How long's this been, I trow ? They feem grave Fellows, 
They fhould not come to flout ; married, and bedded % 
The World takes notice tool Where lies this May- 
game? 
I cou*d be vext extreamly now, and rail too. 
But 'tis to no end ; though I itch a little, 
Muft I be fcratcht I know not how ? Who waits there ? 

Enter Humphry a Servant. 

Humph. Madam. [only^ 

fnd. Make ready my Coach qukkly, and wait you 

And hark you. Sir, be fecret and be (beedy, . 

Inquire out where he lies. Humph. I mail do't. Madam. 
fVid. Married, and got with Child i' a dream ! 'tis 
fine i'faith $ 

Sure he that did this, would do better waking. \E»it» 

Enter Valentine^ , Francifco, Lance, and a Boy with 

^^'''^^ [Frankt 

Vol. Hold thy Torch handfoiliely : How doft thou, 

Peter Bajfel^ bear up. Fran. YouVe fried me foundly. 

Sack do vou call this Drink ? ' 

Fal. A fhrcwd Dog, Franks 

Will bite abUndandy. Lance. Now cou'd I fight, 

And fight with thee. 

yal. With me, thou Man of Men^his f 

Lance. But that thou'rt m' own natural Mafter, yet 

My Sack fays thou'rt no Man, thou art a Pagan, 

And pawn'ft thy Land, which is a noble Caufe. 

Vol. II. Z Fal. 
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Val. {d^ No arms, nor harms, good Ltmeelot^ dear 
Lance f 
No fighting here, we will hare Lands, Poy, Livings, 
And Tides, thou (halt be a Vice-Royj ^ Lame ^ 
Hang fighdng, hang't, 'tis out of faihioh. 

Lance. I wou'd 
Fain labour you into your Lands again. 
Go to, it is bchoveful. R-an. Fie Lance j fie. 

Lance. I muft beat fome Body, £(nd why not my Mailer, 
Before a Stranger ? Charity and beatiiig 
B^ins at home^ 

Vol. Come, thou (halt beat me. La$tce. I 
Won't be compelled, and you were two Mafters, 
I fcorn the Motion. 

Fal. Wilt thou deep? Lance. I icorn fleep^ 

Fal. Wilt thou go eat f 

Lance. I foom Meat, I come for rompering^ 
I come to wait upon my Charge difcreedy ; 
For look you, if you will not take your Mortgage again, 
Here do I lie St. George^ and fb forth. 

Vai. And here do I, St. Gtorge^ beftride the Dragon, 
Thus with my Lance. •^^ •* 

Lance. I fting, I fting wP my Tail. 

Val. Do you to, do you fo^ Sir ? V\\ Tail you preiendy* 

Fran. By no means, do not hurt him^ < 

Val. Take diis, Ndfin% 
Now rife, thou Maiden-Knight of MalU^o^ 
Lace on thy Helmet of inchanted Sack, 
And charge aeain. 

I/^nce. ru pky ntf mott, yo' abufe me, will you go ? 

Fra». I will 
Bid you good morrow, Brother, for fleq> I can*t, 
I have a thoufiuid Fancies, ^t?/. Now; thou Vt arrivM, 
Go bravely to die matc^, and do fomething 
Of worth, Frank. 

Lance. You fliall hear from *s. [Exe. Lance and Fran. 

{^5) ""^ Nor arms. 1 Either it muft be a repetition of both Words, 
[No arms^ no arms^ or elfe the Letter I have added is necefTarj* 
which gives fome little hiunotir, and therefore was probably the Ori- 
ginal. I find it coftfirmM by Mr. Tbiobald. 

Val 
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Vd.i This Rogue, 
If he'd been fbber, fure had beaten me. 
Is the mod tettilh Knave. 

Enter XJncU^ Merchant y and Boy with a Torch. 

Unc. 'Tis he. Mr. Good morrow. [lufty; 

Vol. Why, Sir, good morrow t* you too, and you're fo 

Unc. You^ve made your Brother a fine Man, we met 
him. 

VaL I mode him a fine Gentleman, he was 
(66) A Fool before, brought up amongft the Mift 
Of Small-Beer Brew-houfes ; what would you have 
with me ? 

Mer. I come to tell y*, your lateft hour is come. 

VaL Are you my Sentence ? 

Mer. Th' Sentence of ydur State. 

Val Let it be hang'd then, and be hanged high enough, 
I may not fee it. Unc. A gracious Refolution. 

Fal. What would you have elfe with me, will yott 

§0 drinjk, >f^ /L 

A nd let the W9T ^ 4 ^^^ „ ^"^^ ^ ^^^ ^ ^^ Boys, /f^f^ 

Mer. Have you no feeling. Sir ? ^ 

Vd. Come hither. Merchant: Make m* a Supper, thou 
Moft reverend Land-catcher, 'a Supper o' forty pounds. 
Mer. What then. Sir? 
Vai. Then bring thy Wife along, arid thy fair Sifters^ 

(66) Amonffi the midfi> of SmalJrBfir Brfw-hpiffts,'] Haw 

much the flight uifogfi I have made unproves the Soiie, d^ Rea- 
der of Tafte will inilantly fee. He will probably wonder how any 
one could mifs it, and think it fcarce deferves a Note. But for my 
own party I feveral times read o'er the Paflage without feeing the 
Corruption, and am at laft the Difcoverer, tho* Mr. TbeobaU and 
Mx.Sjmp/oH (whofe Abilities no one will I believe doubt) had very 
accurately ftudied the Play. The fame thing has frequently happened 
to me with regard to their Emendations ; and I doubt not but every 
fenfible Reader will find out many more, which we have all three 
mifled, as obvious and certain as this. What therefore I would often 
inculcate is, that the Reader (hould not be too fevere upon us for 
fttch Overfiehts : Becaufe the fame thing has happened to all Editors 
of Books which abound with fuch nwnerous Corruptions as do our 
Authors Flays. 

Z a yhy 
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Thy Neighbours and their Wives, and all their ll'rinkets, 
Let me have forty Trumpets, and ifuch Wine^ 
We'll laugh at all the Miferies of Mortgage, 
And then in Date Til render thee an Anfwer. 

Mer. What fay you t* this ? 

Unc. I dare not (ay, nor think neither. [Sir. 

Mer. Will you redeem your State i fpeak to the poinc^ 

Val. No, not if it were mine Heir in the Turks Gallies^ 

Mer. Then I muft take an order ? 

Val. Take a thoufand^ 
I wilt not keep it,, nor thou (halt not have it, 
Becaufe thou cam'ft i'th* nick, ihou (halt not have it^ 
Go take Poflfeffion, and be fure you hold it. 
Hold &ft wiV both Hands, for there b^ thpfe Hounds 

uncoupled. 
Will ring you fuch a KneU ; go down in Glory, 
And march upon my Land, and cry. All's mine i 
Cry as the Devil did, and be the iSevil^ . 
Mark what an Echo follows, build fine March-panes^ 
To entertain Sir Silk- worm and his Lady, 
c j^^. And pull the Chappel down, and raife a Chamber 
^ For Miftrefi Silver-pin, to lay her Belly "ifl; ^*" - 
Mark what an Earthquake comes. Then fooliih Merchant^ 
My Tenants are no Subjeds, they obey nothing. 
And they are People too were never Chriften'd, 
(67) They know no Law nor Conicience, they'll de- 
vour thee, 
An thou art mortal Staple ; they'll confound thee 
Within three Days 5 no Bit nor Memory - 
Of what thou wcrt, no not the Wart upon 

(67) 1^— Th^JJ devour thn. ^ atuL.^^ -•»- - >-., ,. ,^ 

T^ou MorUa/, tbt Stofpli^ thifll confound the,} Oat of thit 
Abyfsof Darknefs I kope that I have retrieved bpth Senfe and MeaSvat, 
and I have the lefs doubt of it> as they mutually confirm each other. 
My Reading gives this Senfe^ They*ll devour thee^ if thou art made 
of mortal Stutt, or according to mortal Standard ; it might perhaps 
he wrote An fhou art moriaJ, Stable; calling the Merch^C by that 
Name. Mr. Sjmf/en had hit ofiTthe word Staple before he received 
my Note» and read, 

Tifou Mortal of the Staple i i. e. Thou Man of Merchandife. 
When difierent Readings arc equally Senfe, Conjefture cannot decide, 
whkh was the Original. 

Thy 
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Thy Nofe there, Ih^ be ever heard of more \ 

Go take Pofleflion, 

And bring thy Children down, to roft like Rabbets, 

They. love yoong Toafts and, Butter, Bow-bell Suckers; 

As they love mifchief, and hate Law, they're Cannibals i 

Bring down thy Kindred too, that be not fruitful. 

There be thofe Mandrakes that will mollifie 'em. 

Go uke Pofleflion* 1*11 go to my Chamber ; 

Afore Boy. \^Exit. 

Mer. He's mad f(ire» Unc. He's half drunk, lure : 
And yet I like th' unwillingne(s to lofe it. 
This looking back. Mer. Yes, if he did it handfomely. 
But he's {o harih and ftrange. 

Unc. Believe it 'tis his Drink, Sir, 
Ami I am glad his Drink has thruft it out. 

A£er. Cannibals ? if e'er I come to view his Regiment, 
If fair Terms may be had. Unc. He tells you true, Sir; 
They are a Bunch of the moft boifterous Rafcals 
Diforder ever made,* let 'em be mad once. 
The Pow'r of the whole Country can't cool 'em ; 
Be patient but a while. Mer. As long as you will, Sir, 
Before I buy a bargain of fuch Runts, 
I'll buy a College for Bears, and live among 'eni. 

Enter Francifco, Lance, and Bey mtb a Tirci. 

Fran. H<Jw doll th' now ? 

Lance. Better than I was, and ftraighter, 
But m' Head's a Hoglhead ftiU, it rowls and tumbles. 

Fran. Thou'rt cruelly paid. 

Lance. I may live to requite it. 
To put a Snaffle of Sack i'm* Mouth ai^ j| t^#>n rlHi 



}/» tVIA 



Very well. [now, 

Fran. 'Twas all but Sport, I'll tell thee what I mean 
I mean to fee this Wench. 

Lance. Where a Devil is flie? 
And there were two, 'twere better. 

Fran. Doft thou hear 
The Bell ring ? Lance. Yes, yes. 

J^ran. Then fhe comes to Pray'rs, 

' Z 3 Eirly 
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Early each Morning thither : Now if I 
Cou'd but meet her, now I'm another mettle. 

Enttr Ifabel, and Shorthofe mth a forcb. 

Lance. What light's yon? [her, 

Fran. Ha, 'tis a light, take her by the Hand and court 

Lance. Take her below the Girdle,you*H ne'er Ipecd eMe, 
It comes on this way ftill, oh that I had 
But fuch an Opportunity in a Saw-pit, 
How it comes on, comes on! *tis here. 

Fran. 'Tis Ihe : 
Fortune, I kifi thy Hand — Good morrow. Lady. 

Ifah. What voice is that, Sirra, do you flccp 
As you go? 'tis he, Tm glad on*t. Why^ Shorthofe ? 

Short. Yes, forfooth, I was dreamt, I w's going to 

Lance. She fees you *s plain as I do. [Church. 

Ifah. Hold the Torch up. 

Short. Here's nothing but a Stall, and a Butchers 
Dog afleep in'r. 
Where did you fee the Voice ? 

Fran. She looks ftill angry. 

Lance. To her, and meet. Sir. Ifab. Here, »here.' ^ 

Fran. Yes, Lady, 
Ne*er blefi your felf, I am but a Man, 
And like an honeft Man, now I will thank you — — 

Ifah. What do you mean, who lent for y', who dc- 
fir'd you? 

Short. Shall I put out the Torch, Forfooth ? 

Ifah. Can I ^ 
Not go about my private Meditations 
But fuch Companions as you muft ruffle me ? 
You'd beft* go with me. Sir ? Fran. It was my purpoie. 

Ifah. Why, what an Impudence is this ! you*d beft. 
Being fo near the Church, provide a Prieft, 
And perfwade me to Marry you. 

Fran. 'Twas my meaning. 
And fiich a Husband, f ' 'loving, and fb careful. 

My Youth^ and all my Fortunes fhall arrive at • 

Hark you ? 

Ifak. 
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I£ah. *Tis (Irange you lhou*d be thus unmannerly. 
Turn home again, Sirra; you'd bcft now force 
My Man to lead your way. 

iMce. Yes, marry fhall he. Lady, 
Forward my Friend. I fab. This is a pretty Riot, 
It may grow to a Rape. Fran, D* you like that better ? 
I can ravifli you an hundred times, and never hurt you. 

Short. I can fee nothing, I jam afleep ftill, 
When you have done tell me, and then I'll wake, Miilrefi. 
Jfab. Are you in earned. Sir, do you long to be hang'd } 
Fran. Yes, by my troth, L^y, in thefc fair Treffes. ^ 
Ifab. Shall I call out for help ? 
Tran. No by no means. 
That were a weak (rick. Lady, 
I'll kifs, and ^op your Moutli. 
Ifab. You'll anfwer all thefe ? 
Fran. A thouland Kifles more. 
I/ab, I was ne'er abus*d thus. 
You'd beft give out too, that you found me willing. 
And fay I doted on you f Fran. That's known already. 
And no Man living ihall now parry you from ine. 
I/ai. This is fine i'faith. 
Fran. It fhall be ten times finer. 
Ifab. Well, feeing you're fb valiant, keep your way, 
I will to Church. Fran. And I'll wait upon you. 
I/ab. And 'tis moft likely that there is a Prieft. 
If you dare venture as you now profefs, 
I'd wifh you look about you tho', to do 
Thefe rude Tricks, for you know the Recompences, 
And truft not to my Mercy. Fran, But I will, Lady^ 
Ifa^. For rU fo handle yoiL 
Fran. That's it I look for. 

Lance. Afore, thou Dream. Short. Have you done ? 
Ifai* Goon; 
Sir, follow if you dare. Fran. If I don't, hang me. 
Lance. 'Tis all thine own, Boy, an it were a Mil- 
lion, 
God a Mercy Sack, when wou'd Small-Beer have done 
this ? itxeunt. 

• ■ 

^ 4 Knocking 
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Knocking within. £»/^ Valentine ' 

Val. Who's that that knocks and bounces, what a Devil 
Ails you, is Hell broke loofe, or do you keep 
An lion MUl ? 

• 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. 'Tis a Gentlewoman, Sir, 
That muft needs fpeak with vou. i^al. A Gentlewoman ? 
What Gentlewoman, what nave I to do with Gende- 
women ? 

Serv. She'll not be anfwer'd, Sir. 

Val. Fling up the Bed 
And let her in, I'll try how gentle (he is — [Exit Servant. 
(68) This Sack has fill'd my Head fo Aill of Babels, 
I'm almpft mad ; what Gendewoman fhould this be ? 
I hope (h'as brought no butter Print along with her 
To lay to my Charge, if (he have I'll formear it. 

Enter Widow and Servant. 

Wid. O you're a noble Gallant, fend off your Servant 
pray. [Exit Servant. 

Vat. She will not ravifh me ? by this light (he looks 
As (harp fet 's 'Sparrow-hawk 5 what wou'dft thou. Wo- 
man ? 

Wid. O you have us'd me kindly, and like a Gentleman, 
This is to truft t' you. Val. Truft to me, for what ? 

Wid. Becaufe I faid in Jeft once, that you were 
A handfom Man, and one I could like well. 
And fooling, made you to believe I lov'd you. 
And might be brought to marry, 

Val. Th' Widow's drunk too, 

Wid, You out of this, which is a fine Difcretion, 
Give out the niatter's done, you've won and wed me. 
And that you have put fairly for an Heir too, 
Thefe are fine Rumours to advance my Credit : 
I'th' name of milchief what d' yoa mean ? 

Val That you lov*d me, 

* 

(68) ~— 7 Babhs] Former EditioM. 

And 
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And that you might be brought to marry me 9 
Why, what do you mean. Widow ? 

Wid. *Twas a fine trick too. 
To tell the World that though you had enjoyed 
Your firft Wilh which you wilh'd, the Wealth you 

aim*d at, ' 

That I was poor, which is mod true, I am, , 

Have fold my Lands, 
Becaufe I love not thofe Vexations, 
Yet for mine Honour's fake, if y* muft be prating. 
And for my Credit fake i'th* Town. 

Val. I tell thee. Widow, 
I like thee ten times better, now thou'ft no Lands, 
For, now thy hopes and cares lye on thy Husband, 
If c-er thou marry'ft more. 

H^id. Have not you married me. 
And for this main cauie, now as you report it. 
To' be your Nurfe ? 

VaL My Nurfe ? why, what am I grown. 
Give me the Glafs \ my Nurie ? 

Wid. You ne'er faid truer, 
I muft confefs I did a litde favour you. 
And with fome labour might have been perfwaded. 
But when I found I muft be hourly troubled. 
With making Broths, and dawbing your Decays 
With Swadling, and with ftitching up your Ruins, 
For the Wqrld fo reports. Vol. Do not provoke me. 
H^id. And half an Eye may fee. 
VaL Do not provoke me. 
The World's a lying World, and thou (halt find it. 
Have a good Heart, and take a ftrong Faith to thee. 
And mark what follows, m* Nurfe, yes, ydu fliall rock me: 
Widow, rU keep you waking. 
fVid. You're difpos'd, Sir. 
VaL Yes marry am I, Widow, and you'll feel it, 
Nay and they touch my freehold, I am a Tiger. 
fVid. I think fo. 
Val. Come. 
Wid. Whither ? 
W. Any whithen [Sings. 

The 
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^ the Fit^s upon me npw^ the Fif^s upon me now^ 
Come quickly^ gentle Lady^ the Ftfs upon me naw^ 
7 he World JhM know the f re Fools y 
And fojhalt thou do too^ 
Lit the Cobler meddk with bis Tools^ 
The Fit^s hpon me now. 

Come take mc quickly, while I*m in this vcin^ 
Away with me, for if i have but two hours t' confider. 
All th* Widows i'th* World cannot recover mc, 

[f^d. If you'll go with mc. Sir, 

f^al. Yes, marry, will I, 
But 'tis in anger y<^ and I will marry thee* 
Don't crols me, yes, and I will lie with thee. 
And get a whole bundle o* Babies, and PU kiis thee; 
Stand ftill and kifs me handfomely, butdon't provoke me, 
Stir neither Hand nor Foot, for I am dangeixxis, 
I drunk Sack Yefternight, don't allure me : 
Thou art no Widow of this World, come i* Pity, 
And i' fpite Til marry thee, not a word more. 
And then I may be brought to love the^ Widow. 

{^Exmnt. 

Enter Merchant ^ and Uncle^ at fever al Doors. 

Mer. Well met again, and what good hews yet ? 
Unc. Faith nothing. 
Mer. No Fruits of what we fi)wed ? 
line. Nothing I hear of. • - 

, Mer, No turning in this tide yet? | 

Unc. •Tis all flood. 
And 'till that fall away, there's no expeAing. 

Enter FrancHco, Ifabella, Lance, Shorthofe, a Torch. 

Mer. Is not this 's younger Brother ? 

Unf. With a Gentlewoman 
The Widow's Silter, as I live he fmiles. 
He's got good hold -, why well laid Fra$A i'faith. 
Let's (lay and mark. 

Ifab, Well, you're the prettied Youth, 
And fo you've handled me^ think you have me fure. 

Fran. 
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Fran. As fore as Wedlock. 

Jfab. You'd beft lye with me too. 

Fran. Yes, indeed will I, and get iuch bladk>-ey*d Boys. 

Unc. God a Mercy, FratA. 

Ifab. This is a merry World, poof fimpk Gentlewomen 
That think tio harm, can't walk about their Bufinefi, 
But they muft be catcht up I know not how. 

Fran. PU tell you, andl willinftmaye too. 
Ha* I caught you, Miftrefi? 

Ifab. Well, and 'twere not for 
Pure Pity, I wouki give you the flip yet. 
But being as it is. Fran. It Ihall ht better. 

Enter V^TXtmnt^WidoWy W Ralphs wiib a Torch. 

Ifab. My Sifter, as I live, your Brother with her I 
I think you're the King's Takers. Unc. Now k works. 

Fal. Nay, you Ihall know I am a Man. 

Wid. I think fp. 

VaL And fuch proof youihall have. 

Wid. I pray, fpeak foftly. 

Val I'll fpeak 't out. Widow, yes, and y dull cQnfds 
too, 
I am no Nurfe*child, I went for a Man, 
A gpod one, if y'can beat me out o'th' piti 

Wid. I did but Jeft with you. Vd. I'll handle you; 
In earneft, and fo handle you : Nay, when 
My Credit calls. Wid. Are y' vcm. 

Val. I am mad, I am mad. 

Fran. Good morrow^ Sir, I like your Preparation.' 

VaL Thou haft been at it, Frank. 

Fran. Yes, faith, 'tis xbme. Sir. 

Val. Along widi me then, never hang an Arte, Widow* 

Ifah. 'Tis to no purpole. Sifter. 

Val. Well faid,^ Black-brows, 
Advance your Torches, Gentlemen. 

Unc. Yes, yes. Sir. 

Vah And keep your Ranks. 

Mer. Lance^ carry this before him. 

UnCn And carry it in Sute. 

EnUr 
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•Enter Muficiansy Fountain, Hairbrain, Bellamore. 

ydl. What're you^ Muficians ? 
(6^) I ki)ow you, come you in, and what su-e thofe 
Behind you ? Mufi. Gendeinen that fent us. Sir, 
To give the Lady a good Morrow. Fal. O 
I know them, d>me, Boy, fing the Song I taught you> 
And fing it luftily % come forward, Gendemen, 
You're welcome,now we're Friends,go get th* Prieft ready, 
And let him not be long, we have much bufinefs : ^ 
Cdme, Franks rejoyce with me, thou'ft got the ftart. Boy, 
But I'll fo tumble after \ come, my Friends, lead. 
Lead cheerfully, and let your Fiddles ring, Boys, 
My Follies and my Fancies have an end here, 
Difplay the Mortagage, Lance^ Merchant Pil pay you. 
And every thing ihall be in joynt again. 

Unc. Afore, aifore. 

VaL And now confefi and know» 
Wit without Monyy fomtimes gives the Blow. 

[Exeunt onmes. 

(69) I know you coming,'] Befide theobfcority of this ExpfeffidDf 
which I cake to have been a meer typoeraphical Error, [coming for 
tom$ inl a Syllable is wanting to the Mealtire, which I have tai^ 
the Liberty to fupply, believing either [you\ or fome other Mono- 
fyllaUe as indifferent to the Senfe has been dropt. One may eafily 
believe, that fuch Miftakes nay have frequently happened in a 
Play» where there have been vifibly fuch numerous Corruptions, and 
where the Meafure was fo fhockingly difresarded, that not twenty 
lines in the whole were defignedly printed as fuch, in any former 
Edition. This I hope I have generally reilored ; and that by the 
alfiftance of Mr. Sympfin and Mr. Theobald's Margin, I have retrieved 
many Pafl^es which were corrupted. I am nr from prefomiog 
that all our Conjednres ire right; or that'feveral Blunders are not 
ftill left untouched. 
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Enter a Merdiant and Harman. 

M Z K C H ANT. 

S S he dien token ? 

Her. And brought back cr'n now, Sir, 
Mer. He was noE in di^nce? 
Ibr. No Man more ]ov*d, 
' Nor more deleiVd it, beii^ the only Man 
That durft be boneft in this Court. 
* Mer. Indeed 

We've heard abroctd. Sir, Aat the State hath ftificr'd 
A great change, fmcc die CountelVs Death. 
Her. It hath. Sir. 

Mer. My five yean abftnce hath krot meaStranger 
So much to all th'Ocxarrents of my Country, 
As you (hall bind me for fome fhort Relation 
To make me underOand die preTent Times. 

Her. I muft b^inthen with a War was made, 
And fev*n Years with aU craeky continued. 
Upon our Flandtrs by the Duke of Br^aitt 
The caufe grew thus, during our Earl's Minority, 
ff^olfortf who now ufurps, was emptoy'd thither. 
To treat about a Match between our Earl and 
Th* Daughter and Heir oSBrabattt : During whidi Treaty 
The Brammder pretends, this D«ighter was 

^toln 
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Stoln from his G)urt, by pra£tice of our State, 
Though we are all confirmed, 'twas a fought Quarrel 
To lay an unjuft gripe upon this Earldom^ 
It being here believed the Duke of Brabant 
Had no fuch lofi. This War upon't proclaim'd. 
Our Earl, being then a Child, although his Father 
Good Gerrard liv'd, yet in refpeft he was 
Chosen by th' Counter's favour for her Husband^ 
And but a Gentleman, and Florez holding 
His Right unto this Country from his Mother, 
The State thought fit in thisdefenfive War, 
Wolfort being then the only Mail of mark. 
To make him General. 

ik&r. Which place we've heard 
He did difch^rge with Honour. 

Her. Ay, fo long. 
And with fo bleft Succefles, that the Brabander 
Was forc'd (his Treafures wafted, and the choice 
Of his beft Men of Arms tyr*d, or cut c^ 
To leave the Fidld, and found a bafe Retreat 
Back to his Country : But io broken both 
In Mind and Means, e*er to make head again. 
That hither^ he fits down by his lofs.* 
Nor daring, or for Honour, or Revenge, 
Again to tempt his Fortune, Bijt this Vi£ix>ry * 

More broke our State, and made a deeper hurt 
In Flanders^ than the greateft Overthrow 
She e'er receiv'd : For Wolfort^ now beholding 
Himfelf, and Adtions, in the flattering Glafs 
Of Self-defervings, and that cherifli'd by 
The ftrong afiurance of his Pow'r, for dien 
All Captains of the Army were his Creature% 
iThe common Soldier too at his. Devotion, 
Made fo by roll iiichilgence to their Rapines, 
And fecret Bounties; this Strength too well knoWn, 
And what it cou'd efied, ibon put in practice. 
As furthered by the Child-hood of the Earl, 
And their improvidence, that might have pierced 
The heart of his Defigns, gave him occafion 
To feize the wholes and in that plight, you find it. 
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Mer. Sir, I receive the knowledge of tbu; rniach, 
As a choice favour from you. 

Her. Only I muft add, 
-Br/ig^^x holds out. : ;, 

Mer. Whither, Sir, I an) going. 
For there laft Night I had a Ship put in. 
And my Horfe waits mc. 

Her. I wifh you a good Jpupney. , . , [Eifcunt. 

Enter Wolfort, Hubert, 6?r. 

tFol What? Hubert dealing from me ? Who 4^- 
arm'd hini ? 
*Twas more than I commanded,; take your Sword, . 
I am beft guarded with it in your fiand,. : 
I've fecn you ufe it nobly. 

Hub. And will tvrrn it 
On my own Bofom, ere it fhatl be drawn 
Unworthily or riid^y* . 

fFoL Wou'd;you kaye rtic 
Without a hrcvrel^ Hubert ? Flic.ji I?^rjen4 .., r.: ; . 
Unwearied in his ftudy to advapca you ?, f ;.; ,. ; 1 1 
What have I e'er poflefs'd which /wa^.DOjt youcs ?v 
Or either did, nqt cpi^rt yoato command it ? ,; , - , / r 
Who ever yet arrived to any Gmcci - ; /• : 

Reward or Truft from me, but.hia Approachep .; \^ 
Were by your fair Reports of him prefcr*d ? 3 / -* 
And what is more,,,! nwde oiy ielfyour $cvy^\^^ 
In making you the Mauer of thofe Secrets 
Which not the rack of C6nf9ence:C0u'd draw iftpPX nj^e. 
Nor I, wheal asfct Mercy, truft my Pray jsrs with > V 
Yet after theieafluranccs-of Love* : : , ^ . ; ' 

Thefc tyes^ and bonds 9f Fricndflpipi tp farfakemc?; ; 
Forfake nie a^ anEn^my? Cpaie, you muft . . 

Give me a Reafon. * 1 . . 

Hub. Sir,, and fo I wfill, _^ . . 

If I may dp*; jn private,; r^nd you bear it* 

fToL All leave the Room : You have your Will, fit down 
And ufe the liberty of Qur firft Friendflxipv. . : ., 

Hub. Friendftiipi ,Wl^f¥^.yW p«py'4 Traicor firft^ 

thatvam&^d.^ :' ) ...::. : ijv/ > . -■> .. , . ^ 
. vVoL. II. A a Nor 
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Nor ^ 1 cwc you any thbught but liate, - 

I know nny flight hath forftkcd'iny Bead 5 - - 

And fo I may make you firft underftand - 

What a ftrangc Monfter you have madt your iclf 5 

I welcome it. 

Woh To me «£his » ftminge Language. 

HtA. To you ? Why what afe jrou ? 
' »W^ Tour Prince land 'Maftd-^ 
The Earl of i3ii«^/. j , 

Hub. By a proper Title ! 
Hni^d to'tby Oinrting, Cipcunrvembny Forte, 
Blood, and Profcriptions. 

W^l Aiad ih all rfife Wiidom, 
Had I not Reafort? 'Whttifey Getrarif^Vmk 
1 (hou*d have firft been call'd ^ & ftrift AkiJsWfnpt 
How, and which way I had confutif d iiiat lna& 
Of Mony, as fhey ie^ 3ly inithc War^ - 
Who underhand had by hisMiniflfem " - 
Detradted my great Aftion^, ^mafdc my-FfeWi ^ 
And Loyalty blfpM^ed, in whidk failing 
He fought my Life b)f^Pmaicc/* : " 

Hub. With what Foste-httid 
Do you fpeaktbis l§^im? WhOi ^f 4^Mhi^» 
Muft, and will fay ?tig fiilfc. 

Woh tWy^Guard^hi^re* ^ v ' 

Hub. Sir, 
You bad pie fit, arri^profei^y yw wbiiftf liear, . 
Which I now fay jo^'fliall; -h6t a feuftd hiore, 
Ebt I thflit am* Goirteitohtir df miiic own, 
Anv Mailer of your \Mt '; then her^s a Sword 
Between you, and all aids; ^Sir: though you blmd 
Thi tttedulous Bcaft,; die Multrttidfe, ybu'pdsiiot 
Thefe grofs Utttrdthst on mfc. , ' 

IVoh How ? Grofs Untruths ? 

Huh. Ay^ and it is a favourable Lsathgt^age, 
They had been irf^ftitttf Alfeh \M^ ^diidfoiil tines. 
' /F(?/^You take'fti«%fe L^^^ .-rr- 

//«3. Yes, were*j««^tlic«e*Ri3m6M^'- '' ' 

(^'beifegc3afl*duntoiy6m':A^tfwer, fj^iS^- - ' 
By your own Followers ? And wcaJt G^r«r^ wr ougliu 
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But by yoor ciimimg prafti^ej to believe 

That you were dangerous 5 yet not to be 

Punilh'd by any formal courfe of Law, 

But firft to be* made fiire, atrd have your Crimes • 

Laid open after, * which ydcri^ quaint Train taking. 

You fled unto the Camp^ afid there crav'd humbly 

Proteftion kx your inddcenl Life, and that, 

Since you had ic^'d the fiiry 6f the Wat, 

You mighj nqft fall by Treafen : And for pfObf, 

You did not for yoia* own ends make this danger ; 

Some dsaic. had been bef^ by you fuborn'd. 

Came ^h and took thi^r Ozflk% th^y had been hir^d 

By Gw4?rf to your Mafthnr.- This once hea^. 

And eafily bdi^d, tb^ ilir^ged'Soldiet 

Semng no fordier thaii che^'otitwafd Man, 

Sn^tch^d Mfti}^ hk Arim^ rftn to the Couttj. 

Kili'd ^ chat made rcfiftaiicei ^ at in pieces 

Such as were Senrante^ drthoiigfit Friends to (^irmari^ 

And vow'd the eke tor btittC Wd. Will yoti yet end? » 

Hub. Which he forefteing^^^ith his Sq«i^ the' Earl; ^ 
Forfook the City ^ is^d by- fecr*(< Wayi^ 
As you ^e 6tf^ cind w« wbilM gladty Have \t^ ' ' 
Efcap'd thrir Ftjry : Though 'tis ttiott than fcat'd ' "' ' 
They fell among the reft : Nor ftand you there - 
To let us only mourn the impious means ""^' 
By which you got it^ biit your Cruelties fincc - 
So far tranfcend your fortfi«^ bloody Ills, 
As if compared, they only-wdu^d appear 
Effays of Mifdwcf ^ do noc ftDp your Ears^ 
More are behind yet 

Wol O repeat :t^m ilot> 
*Tis Hell to ne^r them nam*d. 

/firi. You /hoiild )iave thought, 
That Hell wpuld be your l^unlihment when you did them, 
A Prince in nothing bat your Princely Lufts, 
And boundlefe Rapines. 

fTol. No more, I bcfeech you. 

Hub, Who was the JIU>rd of Houfe or Land, thait ftood 
Within the profpeft of your covetous Eye ? 

A a 1 /SPSfA 
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JVoU You are in this to me a greater, rliyiantiv 
Than e'er I was to any. ; : , ^ . : ^ / / 

Huh. lend thus .,. ,. : * :. 

iThe geqei:^ Griefr IsTqw lf> fny: private wfdng ; 
The lofs of Gerrard's Daqgh^^ 7^a^^/» • . : . . 
The hQp'^-for Partnjcr of my Jawful Bed,; 
Ypur Cruelty hath frighted from mine Arms i 
And her I now was wai^ring.fo recover. 
Think you that I had reafen no^ to leive jyoir^i : .1 • 
When you are grown fo juftjyj fylious, : i r •. :.:. i 
That ev*n myftay here, with y^yf Ckacie andf WQur, 
(i) Makes my Life irkfome.?; Ha^>Siri freely ^ek» 
AncTdo me t^t this Fruit of allyouf: Frimdfhip^ » 
That I rnay die by you, and not your Hsmg^^tn^Q. 

fFbl. Oh Hubert y thefe your Words and Hbealbm have 
As well drawn drop, of filoQd fFe«n my gf itj?'^ Heart, 
As thefe Tears froip miae^l^y^a j rlJefp*^^^ 
By all that^ ^crcd, l-Bffk (tri!&m^ IJ^ert^ . --,/ :: 
You lip w have maclc ine^CenfiWc, what Furica, 
Whips,: H^pgmcn, and Tormentors^ a bad Man . 
Do's ever bear about him : Let the good 
That you this Day. have done be ever numbered 
The firft-Qf your bed A6tioi^. Call you thinly 
Where Ga/udn is, or Gefrafd^ of your Lpve» \ 
Or any elfe, or all that arepfi^f^rib^f ; / 
I will refign, what I llfurp, jorthaver 
Unjuftly forced 5 the D#y§,:| feave ta live 5 

Are too too few to make them .Satis&ftidn 
W ith any Penitence : ^et I: VQ^ to jpcaflife : 1 /. 
All of a Man. * \ <, 

Hub. O that your Heart and Tongue O 

(1) Here furely take //,] This Adverb docs not lopk likf a |;eBuine 
one ; it may indeed be underllood, biit not without urainipg^ U from 
it^afukl ili&illti^. . Bat virhttt Wdgh^ InoA: lii^ilh mid ' is tkat a S)r)la- 
ble is loft in the^Yerre^ whid^ 1 i^lf^fo to be tiir^rfl. of the Ai?- 
\txh freely y ancl then it would (land in {^M^XkU^f^fit^^S^ 
the Prinier would naturally mske/uffe^,[ l^n S^wj0» j^dnce fent 
me his Reading, fecure/y, , This^aSoccfarr'd^ t<J fAe; ' but^'j^hen .com- 
lbx'd^with^Uhp.^mery it Qppearod not-^4i^ fo natiual to the Con- 

text* ,"*.•..•'''.'*;.'•■•' ; / ' ■■ ! ' • S \ i I .i * • 

v::3t\ ^ ii r ' Did 
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Did not nowdifftr!' *'^ * ;' ' ' ' /* ' 

WoL By my Gricfithcfcfo. not, ; ' 'V/ 
Take the good Pains to icatth thiem o^t :'Tls 'worth li 
You have m^dc d6aii i ttber : ' Truft me, you' have, , ^ 
And made me*6rtcc xn6rt nt tot' the Society, 

hope, of good Men. V. 

^«*. Sir, do not abufe ' :. ^ 

My aptnefs to believe. * . : 

Wol Sufpeft not you . ;'; ^r '^ . 

A Faith that^ buift up0ri'fii trui i Sorrow : 
Make your own Safeties > ^sk ,thQ6>ll the ties' 
Humanity' tari give, Henipskirke too' (hall • 
Along with you td this fo wiffiM difcovVy, ' . , 
And in nSy mmfc prpfefs allVthat you promife ; , 
And I will givfc you this help to*t : rhave . 
Of late received certain InteHigencb,. 
That fome of them are in or about -B/v^^j ^ ^ ^ 

To be found out : Which I did then interpret, ' 
The caufe of that Town's ftahditig out agaihft (pe ; 
But now am glad,, it it^y difeftryouf pbrpd^^ ;; ;' . 
Of gi ving^them thdr Safety, and me Peace. ' * ,' 

(2) Hub. ^t tbnftant to. your Goodnefs, and youll 
have it.;' '^ '. • ' [Exeunt. 

, i 1 ' . , • > > • « i .1 .»<.•■»•• » .' ^ ' ■ . ■ » ' • - • • 

£>//^ /^r^. !^e|-cnants. -. ; . 

• , • » _ >'• ■ • ■ 

1 A/i?r.^;*Tis much that 7011 deliver of t\\v^ Go/win. 

2 A/i?r: But fhbrt of what lc6u*d, yet have the Country 
(3) <CoflSrrti It true; and ty a ^nerai Oath, 

(2) — Yoii'6ff«ir>»7.] Pbmief E<l»ij.' 

(3) ■ Tethavf iheCoifiljfrj t 

Confirmed it truty and ky a- len^rifiO^fh^^ ..% ,, . :? 

^«df «ff/ a "Man hazard his Credti in //.] This Is not Gram- 
mar, nor, if it were^ <coald it be fiij^ofed thsrcthc whole too ncnr 
had really tai^cn ait Oath to . the Truc|nor :chis Account. The- Mil- 
take arofe from the Editors taking bah;^ iov;^ the[ S^it of tiie Perfei^ 
Tenfc ; whereas it is here not ^he^ .auxiliary but an a£livc Verb, i 
could hanje the twhole Coantry h coftjirffp-'whal 1 fay, 

■ ^' A a 5 And 
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And not a Man hazard his Credit in it: 
He bears himfelf with fifch a Confidence 

As if he wcr« the Matter of the Sea, 
And not a Wind, upon the SaiJors JCoiripafi^ 
But from one part or other w^ his f^£io^% ,;. 
To bring him in the beft Commodmcs* r . \^> . 
Merchant e'er ventured for • . : * : 

1 Mer. 'Tisftrange. :; 

2 Mer. And yet 
This do's in him deferv^ {bq I^^ft of wqn4?r> . \ 
Compared with other his peculiar FJafliioos, 
Which all admire : He's Young, and Ru;h, ^>k^ 
Thus far repufed foj th^t finqe he Uv'd 
In Bruges^ there was pever ^brought to 
So rich a Boctomi, .but hi^ Bill wouM pals 
Unqueftion'd for her Ladil?^,., ; 

3 Mer. Yet he ftill ^ ^ ;. ^ :^ , 
Continues a good Man. \ ;^; .^^ \ 

2 A/ifr. So good, that but . 

To dbubt him, wou'd be held an Ifiwry 

Or rather Malice, with the Beft that Traffick ; , 

But this is nothing, a greai^ S^ock, and FortuA^ 

Ci:owning his Judgment iit his Undertakings * 

May fc^ep him upright that way : But that Wealth 

Shou'd want the Paw'r to make him dpte on it. 

Or Youth teach him to wrong it, beft comrtiemis 

His conftant Temper ; fpr^ his outward Habit, 

'Tis fuitcd to his prefent courfe of Life: 

His Table furnifli'd welH buf not with Paipfies 

That pleafe/the Appetit? oniy for their raireo*6. 

Or their dear Price : Not giv'n to Wine pr Wcuneq, 

Beyond his Health, or warratit of a Man, 

I mean a good one ; And lb loves hii State 

He will not hazard it at Play 5 nor lend 

Upon the aflurance of a well-pen'd Letter, 

Although a Challenge fecond the Denial, 

From fuch as make th* opinion of their Valour 

Their means of Feeding. ' 

I Mer. Thefe are ways to thrive. 

And 
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(4) And yet tbeiBuans^Juurcurtfd. ; ^miatfoUoovii i 

Makes many Venturers with hinvr ini their WHheSy. >.>> ^ 

For his Profperity : For wheniDefinit: 

Or Rea((^ leads kilt OD be iit^ei^ 

His noble Mlin^dand: ready. Haoad toafimdi . ] :c 

Which can ^dd. moft toi ins frqc^Couctefics^. 

Or in their Worthy orrj^oBed) taor^ makg thiemi fcD tj 

Is there a Virgin oC good Fannie ve^nts Ibwerft. 

He is a Father to her ; or a Soldier 

That in hisjCountfj^s Service, froiv^ the War v . ;; \ 

HftdV.t3(rought;honieoii^ Scats;. and( Want? fliVvHiijufe 

lleceives him, andDelievesJdn^j; mth th^ oarof \ i ; 

As if what he pofi^d b^dbeeof Jaidu^i . ' 

For fuch good ufits^ aiodhfi'SMvaid/af if:;: . ;> * * 

But I (ho^iidiofG m]^ielf tn fpttak linEr. fiirther l * 

And (tale, in pty K^lation,^ ttomuoip gcuod ' * 

You may be witnefs of, if your remom: ' :.. 

From Bruges be not fpeed^ • ^^ . ; v-:^. 4* 

\Mer. Tliis^BiepoDt^ ' , . ., , .:.. i. r/:.! 

I do aflfure you, will ncttrhaftftn^'itj 
Nor woa'dvf. HAifli( a better Mba^ibi^aal wikk 
For what I an^ 6q part witb^: 7 :oi : . . . m ^ .. A 

3 JWifr. Never doubt itj • .!^ j. - ^ 
He is ybur Man and ours, only I^iflit v i; • • li " 
His too much forvvacdnefii t' jEonbtacc aH Bki^nt . 
Sink him not in the end. 

£ Mtr. Have better hopes. 
For my part I ani cot^dcofi^iliefafa^OQkiiiiesi 

£»/^ Gofwjii, an^d* the fiumrih Merchant.. 

Gof. I take it at your owa .raiies^your AjSfineof (^/>mx5 
But for your Cand^ Sugars, they Iwye met 
With fuch foul W<^h^r>. and aoe prized ^ high* - 
I cannot fave in them. , 

4 Mer. 1 am unwjlKog 

(4) 2 Mcr. /F/^tf^ follvws^ this 
Make/] Laft Edition. — ,^/^^7//»/Aw;j /;^//,] OldFQlio. The at- 
tempt to amend the firft Reading by tA« Addition of a Comm^does 
not feem fu|$cj€iiit.. I hojf^ i Iv^vr feor^ oSbftuaUy corjei&fi^ 

A a 4 To 
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364 ^^ii^f'^ Bujh. 

To feck another Chaprrian : MakcmeofFcir • 
Of fomcthing near the Pricey that may afliire me 
You can deal for them, r '/ 

Gof. I both can, and will^ ' • : -• ; - 
But not with too much lofs | your Bittof Lading 
Speaks of two hundred Cbefts, valued by: you- 
At thirty thousand Gilders, I will have them ^ 
At twenty eight \ ft^ in the [^ynpent of ^ 
Three thod&nd Sterlings you fall only in ; 
Two hundred pound. » • 

4 A/(fr. You know, they, are fo cheap 

iGiBf. Why lodk you, PU deal feirly^ thereVin Prifini, 
And at your fuit, a Pirate^ but unable r. :^ , . 
To make you Satis&dridn, and pad ho|>e 
To live a Week^ if you &ou'd profeciite - 
What you can prove againft him r Set him free» 
And you (hall liave your Mony to a Stiv^r^ i 

And prefcnt Payment.' >« 

4 Mtr. This is above wondpr, • ■ 

A Merchant of your Rank, that b^ve at Sea 
So many Bottoms in the danger of 
Thefe Water-Thieves^ ihou'd be a: means to fiive 'cm; 
It more importing you for your own (afecy, 
iTo be at charge to fcour the Sea of them 
Than ftay the Sword of Juftice, that is ready 
To fall onibne lb confcions of his Guilt 
That he dares not deny it. 

Gof. You miftake me, > .: 

If you think I wou'd cheriih in this Ckptain '' . < 
The wrong he did to you, or any Man ; 
I w*s lately with him, (haying firft, from others 
True Teftimony, been aflui^da Man 
Of more defcrt never put fi^om the Shore) 
I read hi^ Letters o' Mart from this State granted 
For the recovery of fuch Lofles, as 
He had received in Spain^ *twas that he aim'd at. 
Not at three Tuns or Wine, Bisket, or Beef, 
Which his Nccefljty made him take from you. 
If he had pillag'd you near, or funk your Ship, 
Or thro wa your Men o^cr-board, then he defer v'd 

The 
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The Laws extrearpieft Rigour. But fiiic6 want ^ 

Of what he d6u*d^hot live without,- compelPd Tiim - 

To that hedid-^(*^hidi yet our State ca^b Death) 

I pity his Misfortunes, and ti6 wofK-you •' '- -^ *^-' • 

To fome Compaffion of theip, I come up 

To your own Price : Save him, the Goods are mine ; 

If not, feek elfe-where, I'll notde^ f6r than.- 

4 M^r. W^Ui-S^Tf fer yoOrLotei J witt once be' led '\ 
To change my Purpofc. •• { - - -I 

Cof., For your Profit rathen /. .. : j 

4 Mer. ni plfefcfttty^make means forAis Di{&hai^c, •- - 
Till when, I leave you. - ^ : *?*- c 

2 Mer. What do yod think erf' this'? •' .*r;^ 

I Mer. As of a'decd of ndWe Picy; gsSacd 
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By a ftrong Judg&ientr^ : - ^ ^ "-^ -- ^ ^^ - = * . ' ) 
2 Aftr. Save you. Matter G^/>r. .^" 1 > v'- 

2 ;i/irr We brtftgyolu the;^ 
Of more Gommdditiea. 

Gfl/I Arc^ -you die 'Owners i '• ^ ♦ ^ \;t 

O* the Ship that laft Night put into the Harbour ?•«- ^> ^^ 
I Mer. Both of the Ship, and JC^ding. ' 
Gof: What's the Rrkight? ^ • ' * - ' '^ -■ .: ^ 
I Mer. IndiavOtl^Hiel^ cikdW'Ci^nd Sti^^^ • ' 'T: 

3 Mer. And Cldth-^IGddi brou^t from C^fnM. "'' 
G^ Rich Lading, ' ' • i ; > 

For whkh J were your Chapman, but I^ain i « 

Already out of Cafli. ' 

1 ilftr. Ml give youDay . d: .\ > 
For the moiety of all.- 

Go/. How Ittng? " 

3 Mer. Six Molrrths. ; ,... ■ : 

Go/. 'Tis a fair Oflfer ; which^ if we agree 
About the Prices, I, with thanks, accept ofi 
And will make prcfcnt Payment of the reft; 
Some two hours hence PU come aboard* 

I. Mer. The Gunner ' .■ '. 

Shall fpeak you welcome. ^ 

Go/. I'll not fail. • - - 

2 Mer. Good M6rr6^. '^ . [Eifeunf J\^ercbanfs. 

Go/ 
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366 Beggars Bup^ 

GoC. Hcav'ft grant mj Ships a i&fi? Return^ bdim 
The Day of this great payment : yV they are 
Expeded three MoptbV fooner ^ atHl» tQy>C!cc!dit 
Stands good with all, tfae World, ,; . , 
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. Ger. Blefi my gpod Maft^r, 
The Prayers of yoiw poor Bsa^Pwu^en fluH 
Be fent. up for you. 

Go/. God o'mercy Claufe^ 
There's fomcthii^ to. put thee ta;<xiM4 ^^fa^ 
To think of me. .-;. y j , 

G^, May he that giye it yoiijc V f : :./ 
Reward you for it, mt,h etigrQaft^ gpodcM^ft^r. 

Gof. I thrive the better for thy ?fayrffi^: . f 

G^r. Ihopefo. ; f/^ ^., V J ^. - 

Thefe three Years have I fed upoii y(Wv;«B0UI^O5»; ^ 
And by the Fire of your bleft Charity .^"iwni^fEV^n)^;.^ .. 
And yet, good Matter, pardon mcj^ thi* iSM^lk. r 
Though I have now received yom . iVi(Pfe 1 prefimsi^ ;. 
To make one fat^ mQre tp ypq. 

Gof. Whatis% Qaiffi,? , 

Ger. Yet do not think me Impudwt I btf^^eH y oj^ ; 
Since hitherto ya^ur Charity hath prevented ;' ■ 

My Begging yoiir relief, 'tis noo for Mouy / . - 
Nor Cloaths, good Matter, but your §qq4 Wfli^ for iw. 

Gof. That t^i| a«lt haye,^ C/^A fe? I thi^ ihfje 
honeft. • ..; 

Ger. To Morrow then, dear Majft^i (Sake the Jjtjuljlc 
Of walking early unto Beggars Bu/b ;. - , 

And as you fee me, among others, Brethren 
In my Afflidion, when you are demanded 
Which you like beft among us, point out me. 
And then pafs by, as if you kneyr me not. 

Gof. But what will that advantage thee ? 

Ger. O much. Sir, 
*Twill give me the prehemincnce of the reft. 
Make me a King among 'em, and proted me 
From all abuie, fuch as are ftronger, might 
Offer my Age 3 Sir^ at your better leifiire 
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I wUl iji^fqiTO^y^^ of thc^ood ^ 

It may do to me,. . . , . .- , 

Gij^ 'Troth thou mak^ftw wonder ^^^ . /. 

Have ypaa Kijaga^nd Common-wealth apong you J , 

Ger. Wc^ h^ve^ and thef e ^e S tai^s are gOvera'd worlcr 

Gcf. AmbUio|i aajwg Beggary? ' 

G^, Man J grett.onoi • . _ , 

WouM part withhal( ,rf?Pi"^'§^^^cs» ^9Mv5^^^ t%tc^ ^ 

And Credii:, tabegpvirtW fir^^ f:,^; 
But ftiaJ[l I be io^mwcji J|>^ yoiir J^^rthcraIK;c; ' '\ > 

In my P^tf^y^fj ; j.. ...re . - . - 

Qof. That tl^u uuh ,not inils of, . . 

Nor any ' worldly Q^fe piak« mp forg«t i^^ ^ . v . 

I wiUbe early th(?cp^ ,,. , ,, ;;//,;'.::,,} '-■■'■'• ,"', 

Gw. Hcav*!! bias fl^y, Mafler. . :,, , :fE«<«|s^ 

. . . •- \ . . ^ ' .1 « < I ■ . «■,.., J » . V* .< i i, , * V • » . ■ ^ < 

A c T- H. s c^isr te U ^ 

Enter Biiggeoy Ebrrec; Pc^, Cl4afe^' JbcuHn, Smp^ 
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Hig:. /^ O M S Princes aof the Ra^ei Rfegpnent^ 

lcj« : You 0? ih^ Bkfod, friggf m y mofi uprighc Lord; 
And thefe^ What Mime or Ti^le, tfer tfaey- bear, 
I Jankmdn^ pr 2 PafrkOy 3 Crankep or 4 Qapperdudgeon^ 
5 Frdier^ or 6 Jbram-man% I fpeak to all 
That ftand in fair EkOjipn for the Title 
Of King of ^^^^?^^, With the Command adjoyning, 
ffiggitt^ your Orator^ ii^ctbis Intcr-regnum, 
That whilom was your 7 Dprnmeiierj dothbcfeech you 
"All to ftand fair, anctpilt your felves in Rank, 
.That the firft Comer, may at his firft View 

Mr. Thuhald. ha^ given, us. ia kia Margin zp. Explanation of all 
tlie Capt Terias. i ., Qni? i^ifl^g ma^es Counterfeit Licences, or Paffe?. 
2. Stroling Prieil3 t^at.matry. under a Hedg«. 3. A genteel Impol- 
tor, appwring in dxytx^ Sha,pes. 4 A B«^gar bom and bred. 5. Such 
as beg with Sham Patents. 6. Beggars prebeading to be Mad. 7. Pre- 
tending to have his Tongue cut out. 

V Make 
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(5) Make a •» choice^' b fave ias-fiiMiisr Queflistaj''- •^' ^ 

Ivr Pria^ 'TUHone. I^rd HitrveH:'- ■ • ' - V';.',-: -: 



Y'are like to have a h)iet^ci(Ul mild Pritioe of me; - \^^ 
. ^^^^- A vc^ Tyrant, I, to arrant Tyrknt/; V^;^ 
If c'erljcome to Reign; therefore Kx^ to* t '^ y'^^ 
Except yoa do provide ine 8 Hum cMb^ * - ^ ^^- '• 

And 9 Lour to 10 Bouze with: I muEft-havetrj^ir'S^pons 
^ ^ Turkeys brought me in, ^p^— - -^" '^^ *^'^ - ^ 

Ducklings i'th* 3cafon : F 

you chance whert an Eye 
Or Partridges are kcpti fee they be mrtae, ' y|'- "-^ 
Or ftcaight I feize on all ypurJPrivil^e, ' ' '^^ ^ • ^^ i 
i^IacttC* Revenues, Offices, as foifcft,- ' ' ' ^ ^ -^ -^ 
Ckll in your Crutches, wooden Legs, falfe Bellies, 
(6) Forced Eyes and Tongues7'wiaryourtr ead AriHS; 

Hotle^ye ypu.. ,^ ,^ ^^ • 

A dirty Clout to^eg with on youri Heads, »- i* 
Or an old Rag with Butter, Frankincenfe, 
Bnmfton *and I^ozen^ Birdlitne, ^lood; 'apd Crdihii v. ^ 7v 
To make you an oklSore v not^fQjitniCh Soap 
As you may fome with i'th* Falling-ficknefs •, 
The very ^^^Qin bear, and the browii Difti ^"\ .^jH 
;Shall ■ be efchelted. AH y o6r daimieft 1 1 1 Dells todi " ' 
1 will deflower, and takeyour dcarcfttaDoxycSij [>*.; 



8. Strong Liquo^\ 9. Mony. j lo^JD;*!!^..'!!. Vpung V(^cn|di|$ 
undebauch'd. 12. S'trumpets. ^ . . . \. • . 

(5) Tofajf up.tbe ^uffiion,^, Unu^ tKls (>Q a bint Ex^ 

it does not feem to be Seme ; and >vh'alt iftbre'confirms mti^inTM- 
lievingit a Corruptioti, h the want ^f ^ Sj^Miafble to the Vtrfe '^ f 
hdliiB thatl*ve retrieved the Original, \for my Reading Is vfry n^r 
the trace of the > Letters, tho* I alter-threeWor4$r,and thipQpn^t 
plainly fhews it to be .the Senfe inteiiae^,' "^"Mr. Symffin .h'a,'s ieat 
me a Conjedurc much to the IkmeEfFcft, ^iz\ What (ay'yoa^pat 
.the Qucftion. 

ifi)Torc*d Byes and Teeth,'} By hr^i "Eyes I fuppofe are li^nt. 
Eyes fo diftorted asto (hew only the WMit^, fo that the Pc'rW ap- 
pears blind; but v/hat forced Teeth can' mean; I cannot conceive ; it 
IS laid to bfe common with Beggars to force dieir Tongues into tfieir 
"Throats, fo that they (hall appear to be cut off, I think thdrfore 
my Conjefturc highly probable. 

^^~ From 
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Fr6m ywr wiirni Sides -/and then fome one cold Night 
I'll watch you what old Bam you go to rood in. 
And there ril fmother you all i'th* mufty Hay. 
' iffif. -^This's.Tyrant-like indeed: But what would 

Or Chufe be here, if either of them fhould Reign ? 

Cla, Beft ai^k an Afs, if he were made a Camel, 
What he wou*d be ; or a Dog, and te Were a Lyon. 

Ginks. I care no(f whtt you are. Sirs, I fhall be 
(7) A Beggar ftill Tm fure, 1 find my fclf there. 

Enter Gofwin.< 

Snap. O here a Judge comes. 

Hig. Cry ^ a Judge, a Judge. 

G^. What ail you, Sirs ? what means this Outcry ? 

/fig.^Mafter, : ''' • ; ' ' ' 

I A fdrt of poor Souls met : God's Fools, good Mailer,. , 
Have hacl fome littlq Variance 'mongft our felve^ ^ 

Who (hou*d he^oneftcft of us, and which lives 
Uptighteft in his Calling : Now, *caufe we, thought * 
We ne*er flxould . *gree on't o'r felves,: becaufc indeed 
(87 ^^^ hard' to fay ; we* all refolv'd to put it 
To him that fhould conae next, and that's your Mafterfhip^ 
Who, I h9pe,.will 'termirie it as your Mind ferVes you, 
Rtgfit, and no qtherwife we ask it : Which ?. 

(y) — 1 fatd-mr:fri/ 'thereby This is fometfeikatobrcare, Mr. Sptp- 
fan would. place it xo ^Qofmni who, oeming in: J^owld iky that he 
finds himfelF at the appointed Place, jsut the ExprdTion in that Senf(f 
ibems too ItifF to be admitted as td Eniendation/ becaufe a betpeir 
Senfe with as little Stifihefs ma>, I thihk, be affixt to the old Text, 
GtflUmzSi i Nobleman in Difgujfe, !he feems tiherefore toxegret his 
long continuance in Beggary^ , afvi to ^ar U will be Bar life. ^Ifind 
my /elf there y ox m that State. » 

J8) _ We a,ll dipinj* d^ Irafher tJiink/tXls a kiftake of'thj 
Prefs, dian a defigned Bli^ndcfy which would be brb^r t6 an'tgno* 
rant C1qi|^a ; bat; not to :A> arch a' E^gganai iXiggen^ whole Cofigrar 
tulatory Speech, in the two ^ext Pages, has as much Burlefque Hu- 
moujr.in it a^ almpft anything ev*9 in . i^/K,i^i^r^ji(^ i^>i^h<^^ evidently 
imitated it in his Defcription of his Heroe<*s BeanU> . In the latter 
part oi it, t|iei;e's a ja^jer atiSk^h/pear's PrQphpcy of Q^em iS/ir 
iSA^/i^ and King James at the end ^f Harry the £i^th| -but fo^el^ 
gant and pretty that i^. fiPlild giice not Office. . J >-::;,:,;;: U 
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3 7P ^^^^^^ Bujkk 

Which docs your Worftiip tbiek is fee ? fwaofrj^^aftcr 
Look o'er lis alU and cell us ; we're fe¥'t>of i|f,v 
Like tothcfcfrcn wife Maftere, or die PJawts* 
: iCkf. Lfhould judge tbiB thtMm with t|w£|rve Be^d, 
And if he be not ■ 

Oa. Blcfe you, good Mafter, .blef$ y^^ fyqp 

Gof. I would be werei there*^ ibmediiiig COQ f n^ngft 
To keep you aU hancft. ..[^MPif: 

Jiwp. King of Hcav'n go with you. 

Omn. Now gpod reward him^ 
May he ne*er want it, t* cx)mfort ftill the Poor, 
In a good hour. 

Per. Whatis't? fee: ^/Mjp has gpt it. % 

Snap. A good Crown, marryl 

Prig. A Grown of Gold. 

fer. For our new King : gooH luck. . 

Cmh^ To th* coxnnion Treafury with it j iPt te Gold^ 
Thither it muft. , 

(g) Prigg. SdoI^c like a Patriot, Ginks. 
King Claufe, I bid God fai^e Aee firft, firlj, C4«j/J^ .; 
After this Golden Token of a ^Cf own.. 
Where's Orator Biggtn with, hisgratulatiog Speech oow 
In all our Names? 

Ftr. Here he la pumping for it. 

Gin. H'has coug^h'd the fecond time, 'dsbut once naore 
And then it comes. ^ ^ 

P^r. So, out wicb.all : Expeft now<<i^--f«-M^ ' 

/ft>. That thou art chofen, venerable Claufe^ 
Our King and Sbycraign \ Monarch o'th* 13 Maunders, 
Thus we thrpw up our i4,Nab-<;heats, firft forjpy. 
And then our 15 Filches; laft, we clap our 16 FaoibleSy 
Three fubjeft figtts, we do it without Envy j 
For. whp is he here did not with thee chofen,. 
Now thou art chofeii ? Ask 'em: All will % fe^ 
Nay fwear^t ; *Tis for the King, but let that pafe. 
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t9) Spoke Hki -A' l^atti4t, F«TCt-^] As thw Speech has ntt^tt 
Paffiaa nor Accident to intefrspc it, 1 can (ee no reafon cb fuppoi^ 
it u broken oiie. i beli<^e it a meer acetdei«tal Mifbke xx^ (he Nsone 
F^pnt forrG«,af#.: iPhe firft Editon Aot rttf|)efting this iiitcndcd lo 
folve the Difficulty by pdttiog a Braak or Dalh to k. ,:: 

. .X|# ftggan. 14. Hats. 15. Staves. 16. Hands. When 
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When laft in Conference at the 17 bearing kfen 
This othef Day we fat about Our dead Prince 
Of famouls Memory j reft go with his Rag^ 
And that I faw "thee at the Tables end. 
Rife mov'd, and gravely leaning on one Crutch, 
Lift t'other like a Scgiter at my Head, 
I then prefeg'd thou Aortly woufdft be King^ 
And now thou art fo : But what neecJ prefage 
To us, that might hate reid it in thy fieard 
As wdl, as he. mt chofe thee ? By that Beard 
Thoui«rert found but, and mark'd for Soveraignty. 
O happy Beard! But happier Prince, wliofc Beard 
Was tor Ttmaric*d^ as inarkcd out our Prince, 
Not bating.usah^u*« Long may it grbw^ 
And thitk, and fair, that who lives under it, 
*i4ajr lite as &fe, ^ tuidfer te^ari Bu/b^ 
Of which this is the thing, . that but the Type. 

©/»». Eixcellent, ie^dlent Or||Kor, forward good Higge^ 
Give him leave to fpit : The fine weU-fpoken Higgetf. 

ffij". This is the BisaW, the Bafh, or Bulhy-beard, 
Under wliofe GoWand Silver Reigrt ^twas faid 
So many Age^Tmce, we all Ihould fmile 
No Impofitions, Taxes, Grievaijces, , 
Knots in a State, and whips unto a Subjdftji 
Lye lurking in ^ii; fieard, but all ^emjb'd out : 
If rio w, the Beard be fucli; what is ijhe Prince 
(10) fhat owes the Beard ? A Fatheris' po,. a Grand- 
"fkthers * r ' . V 
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17. Ale-houfe. , ' - . 

(10) That ow*s the Beard,^ 0<we in tbttScirfe 6[$wn, 4>r polOeft 

IS very common in all the old Writiqrf r.llli^MS (n the jfiHI old. Folio 

of Shake/pear it occurs in almoft cvckv ?]^y i.^.^r. frig iemtefi. A^ i; 

Sc. 3d. !" " "•'■'': V5,,/^,,. ..)*., , >r-r. . .^ 

'^ fbh is m }mar^ai Bnfinefi-*ti9^ ni' Sonnd ' 
V '. ^at 'ihe ^rfh owes — 
Again in the fame Page, 

■ r— — ^hou dojthere ufurf 

The Name thou ovt"* at not, ^ ^ . . , _ 

I menddn thi$ b&t^ufe the'fornler 0)Slavo adds an unoecejlary AfPf: 
ftrbphe^ which neither of the Polios Jiave^ /uppoifing the \Kord„to hi 
a Gorttfaaiion 6f owns'} and ' th6 fate* ingenious Editor of Mucieth 
feeius twice to have been led into Error by not obferving this. 

Nay 
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Nay the great Grand-father of you ^ is People.- 
He will not for<:e away yoijr Hens, your Bapon, 
When you have ventured hard for'tv npr tate from you 
The fatteft of your Puddings : lender him 
Each Man fhall ekt his own ^o^n Egg^^ ^'^^ Butter, 
In his own (hade, or fun-fhipe, and enjoy 
His own dear Dell, Doxy, or 18 Mort, at Night 
In his owta Straw,' with his own Shirt, or Sheet, 
That he hath 1 9 filched that day„ ay, apd pofleft , 
What he can purchafc, 20 Back, or Bc;lly- cheats . 
To his own 21 prop : He wilj have no pufveyer^ . 
For*Pigs, and Poultry, . :; * ( 

Cla: That wc aiuft Jbave^ . iny learned. Oratpr, 
It is our Will, 'and eviery Man to keep 
In his own path and circuit, fli^g. Do you hear ? 
You muft hereafter 22 oiauud on your own 23 pa4s> 
he fays. / x 

Cla. And what they get there, is their own, be&dies 
To give good words. • ^ 

Hig. Do you mark ? 24 To cut been whids, 
That is the fecondXaw. Cla. And keep a-fi^t . 

The humble and tlie cprnmon phrale of Begg^ng^ 
Left Men difcovcr us. > / 

Hig. Yes 5 and cry fometimes ! ' \. 

To move Companion : Sir, thercisa Table^j 
That doth command all thefe things^ and enjoyns 'em, 
Be perfeft in their Crutches, their feigh'cl Plaiftera, 
And their ' torn Pafs-ports, with the ways to Stammer, 
And to be Dumb, and Deaf, and Blind, and Lam^ 
There, all the halting Paces are fct down, 
PthMearned Language. 

Cla. Thither I refer 'em, 
Thofe, you at leifure Ihall interpret to *em. 
We love no heaps, of Laws, where few ^i^ fcrve. 

Omn. O gracious Prince, 'five, Yavc the good King 
Claufe. ' , ' •' ^ ' ^'- 

I?. Women or Wenichcs. 19. Stele. %o. Raimcttt, or Food 
ftdlen. 21. Either td his own Support, or clfq by ablbreviation to 
I|is own; Property. 22. Beg. 23. Road or Way. 24. To give 
good Words, 
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Big. A Song to Crown him. 

Fer. Set a Centinel out firft. 

Snap. The word i 

Hig. A 25 Cove comcs^^and 26 fumbumbis to it.— 

f [Sfrike. 

The SONG. 

C4ft our Caps and Car esa^ay: This is Beggars Holy-day f 
At the Crowning of ourKing^thus we everDance and Sing. 
In the World look out and fee : Whereas fo happy a Prince 

as be? 
Where the Nations live fo free:, andfo merry as do we ? 
Be it Peace^ or be it War^ here at liberty we are^ 
And enjoy our eafe and reft \ To the Field we are not Preft ; 
Nor are cafPd into the Town^ to be troubled with the Gown. 
Hang all Officers we cry^ and the Magiftrate tooy by ; 
When the Subjidie's encreaft^ we are not a penny Seft. 
Nor will any go to Law^ with the Beggar for a Straw. 
All which Happinefs he brags ^ he doth owe unto his Rags. 

Enter Snap, Hubert, and Hempskirke. 

Snap. A Cove comes: Fumbumbis. 
Pri?g. To your Ppftures ; Arm. 
Hub. Yonder's the Town : I fee it. 
Hemp. There's our danger 
Indeed afore us, if our Shadows fave not. 
Hig. Blefs your good Worlhips. 
Per. One fmall piece of Mony, 
Prigg. Among us all poor Wretches. 
Cla. Blind, and Lame. 
Ginks. For his fake that gives all. 
Hig. Pitiful Worfhips. ^ 

Snap. One little Doyt. 

Enter Jaculin. 

Jac. King, by your leave, where are you \ 
per. To buy a little Bread. 

» 

2$. A Mtn, one not of the Gang. 26. To your Guard ani 
Foftures. 

Vot. II. B b Hii. 
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Hig. To feed fo many ^ ^ 

Mouths, as will ever pray for you^ 

Prigg, Here Idc fcven of us. 

Hig. Seven, good Matter, O remember feven^ 
Seven Bleffings 

Per. O Remember, gentle Worfbip. 

Hig. Againft feven deadly Sins. 

Prigg. And feven Sljccpers. 

Hig. I f they be hard of Heart, and will give nothing-^ 
Alas, wc had not a Charity thefe three days. 

Huk There's amongft you all. 

Per. Heav'n reward you. 

Prigg. Lord reward you, 

Hig. The Prince of Pity blefs thee. 

Hulf. Do I fee ? Or is't my Fancy that woi^'d jiiavc it fe f 
Ha ? *Tis her Face : Corw hither. Maid. 

Jac. What ha' you. 
Bells for my Squirrel ? I ha' giv'n Bun Meat, 
You do not love me, do you ? Catch me a Butterfly, 
And I'll love you again, when ? Can you tell ? 
Peace, w^ go a birding: I (hall have a Arc thing. [^Exit^ 

Hub. Hh" Voice too fays the lame ; but for my Head 
I wou'd not that her Manners were fo changed. 
Hear me, thou honed Fellow ; what's this Maidei^ 
That lives amongft you here ? 

Gin. Ao, ao, ao, ao. 

Hub. How ? Nothing but 6gns I 

Gin. Ao, ao, ao, ao. 

Hub, This is ftrange, 
I would fain have it her, but not her thu». 

Hig. He is de-de-de-de-de-de-deaf, and du-du-dude— 

dumb. Sir. 
Hub. 'Slid they did allfpeak plain ev'n now methought, 
Do*ft thou know this fame Maid ? 

Snap. Why, why, why, why, which, gu, gu, gu, 
gu, Gods fool 
She was bo-ba-bo-borborn at the Barn yond^, 
By-be-bc-be-be-Beggars Buih*bo*bo-Bufh, 
Her Name is, My-mymj-n^y-my-nci^tji ; So was bO" 
Mo*mo- mo-Mothers too-too. 

.1; .s*fi$^^ 
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ttuk I underftand no word he fays ; how long 
Has Ihe been here ? 

Snap. Lo-Io-long enough to be 27 ni-ni-nigled, and 
Ihe ha* go-go-go-good luck. 

Hub. I muft be better inform'd, than by this way. 
Here was another Face too, that I mark'd 
Of the old Man*s : But they arc vanifh'd all 
Moft fuddenly : I will come here again. 
O, that I were fo happy m to find it» 
What I yet hope ; It is put on. ^ 

Hemp. What racan you. Sir, 
To ftay there with that Stammerer ? 

Hub. Farewel, Friend^ i 

It will be worth return, to fcareh : Come, 
Proteft us our Difguife now, prithee Hen^skirh 
If we be taken, how doft thou imagine 
This Town will ufe us, that hath flood fo long 
Out againft Wolfort f 

Hemp. Ev'n to hang us forth 
Upon their Walls a fanning^ to make Crows Meat, 
If I were not afl5jr*d o* the Burgomafier^ 
And had a pretty excufe to fee a Neice there, 
I Ihould fcardc venturo. 

Hub. Come, *tis now too late 
To look back at the Ports: Good luek, and enter. [Exit. 

S C fi N E II. ^ 

EnUr Gofwin; 

Gof. Still blow*ft thou there ? And irom all other parts, 
Do all my Agents fleep, that nothing comes? 
There's a Confpiracy of Winds, and Servants,' 
If not of Elements, to ha' me liu-eak y 
What ihould I think, unlefs the Seas and Sands 
llad fwalk>w'd up my Ships ? Or Fire had fpoird 
My Warehoufes ? Or Death dcvoBr*d my Fi^clprj ? 
I muft ha' had ^>me Returns. 

•7'kijF« with* ddbaircbU 

B b 2 Enttr 
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Enter Merchants. 

' I Mer. 'Save you. Sir. 
Gof. 'Save you. 

1 Mer. No News yet o' your Ships ? 
Gof. Not any yet. Sir. 

1 Mer. 'Tisftrangc. [ExH. 
Gof. 'Tis true. Sir: What a Voice was here nowj 

This was one Pafling-bell, a thouland Ravens 
Sung in chat Man now, to prefage roy Ruins. 

2 Mer Gofwifty good day, thcfe Winds arc very conftant. 
Gaf. They are fo,^ Sir j to hurt 

2 Mer. Ha* you had no Letters 
Lately from England^ nor from Denmark ? 

G(7/ 'Neither. [Land, 

2 Mer. This Wind brings them 5 nor no News over 
Through 4y/w/Vi, from the Straps f 

Gof. Not any. 

z Mer, I am forry. Sir. [Exit. 

Gof.'Thty talk me down : And as^tis faid of Vulturs 
They fcent a Field fought, and do fmell the Carkaflcs 
By many hundred Miles : So do thefe, my Wracks 
At greater diftances. Why, thy will Heav'n 
Come on, and be : Yet if thou pleafe, preferve me ; 
But in my own Adventure, here at home. 
Of my chaft Love, to keep me worthy of her. 
It fhall be put in fcale •gamft all ill Fortunes : 
I am not broken yet : Nor fhou*d I fall, 
Methinks with lefs than that, that ruins all. [Exit. 

SCENE IIL 

£»/^rVandunkc, Hubert, Hcmpskirke, 
Margaret, and Boors. 

Vani. Captain, you're welcome ; fo is this your Friend 
Mod fefely welcome ; though our Town (land out 
Againft your Mafter, you fhall find good quarter : 
The troth is, we not love him ; Margaret^ fomc Wine, 
Let's talk a little Treafon, if we can 

^^ ^ : . Talk 
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Talk Treafon, 'gainft the Traitors ; by your leave, Gen- 

tlemen, 
We, here in Bruges^ think he do's ufurp. 
And therefore I'm bold with him. / 

Hulf. Sir, your boldnefi, 
HappMy becomes your Mouth, but not our Ears^ 
While we're his Servants, and as we come here. 
Not to ask Queftions, walk forth on your Walls, 
Vifit your Courts of Guard, view your Munition, 
Ask of your Corn-provifions, nor enquire 
Into the leaft, as Spies upon your Strengths, 
So let's entreat, we may receive from you 
Nothing in Paflagc or Difcourfe, but what 
We may with gladnefs, and our honefties hear, 
And that fliall feal our welcome. . 

yand. Good: Let's drink then. 
Fill out, I keep mine old Pearl ftill, Captain. ' 

Marg. I 
Hang faft, Man. 

/Jemp. Old Jewels commend their Keeper, Sir.' 

Fand. Here's to you with a Heart, my Captain's Friendt. 
With a good Heart, and if this make us. fpeak 
Bold words, anon, 'tis all under the Rofe 
Forgotten : Drown all Memory, when we drink. 

Hul^. *Tis freely fpoken, noble Burgomajiery 
V\\ do you right. 

Hemp. Nay Sir, Min heer Va?idunke 
Is a true Statefman, \JFolfert 

Vand. Fill m* Captain's Cup there, O that your Matter 
Had been an honcft Man. 

Hub. Sir ? 

Vand. Under the Rofe. 

Hemp. Here's to you, Margaret. 

Marg. Welcome, welcome, Captain. 

Vand. Well faid my Pearl ftill. 

Hemp. And how does my Neice ? 
Almofl a Woman ? I think ? This Friend of mine 
I drew along with me, through {o much hazard, 
nly to (ee her : She was my Errand here. 

Vani. Ay, a kind Uncle you are (fill him his Glafs^ 

Bb3 Thai 
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That in fcv'n Yean, could not find Icifure -r— 

Hemp. No, 
It's not fo much. 

Vand. ril bate yoa ne'er an hour on't, 
It was before the Brabander 'gan his War, 
For Moon-fhine i' the Water there, his Daughter 
(i i) That ne'er was loft: Yet you could not find tinie 
To fee a Kinfwoman : But Ihe is worth the feeing, Sif| 
Now you are come. You ask if flic were a Woman ? 
She is a Woman, Sir % fetch her forth, Margaret. 

[£xMarg. 
And a fine Woman, and has Suitors. 

Hemp. How? 
What Suitors are they ? 

Fand. Bachelors ; young Burgers : 
And one, a Gallant, the young Pr ino6 of Merchants 
We call him here in Bribes. 

Hemp. How ? A Merchant ? 
I thought^ Vandunke^ you'd underftood me better^ 
And my Neice too, fo tnifted to you by me. 
Than t' admit of fiich in name of Suitors. 

Vand. Such ? He is fuch a fucb^ as were fhe mine 
I'd give him thirty thoufand Crowns with her. 

Hemp. But the fame things, Sir, fit notyoq and me. [Eic. 
Vand, Why, give's fome Wine, then j this will ftt us all : 
Here's to you ftill, my Captain's Friend : All out: 
And ftill, wou'd Wolf art were an Iwneft M^n, 
Under the Rofe I fpeak it : But this Merchant 
Is a brave Boy : He lives fo, i' the Town here. 
We know not what to think on him : At fome tiipQ^ 
We fear he will be Bankrupt ; he do's ftretch- 
Tenter his Credit fo; embraces all, 

(ii) nat never ivas loJi.'\ Mr. T^eoM^ rczds ufar, zoji <lVLOtB» 
as a Proof the laft Scene of the Play where Wolfort feys, 
Hempskirke had hid her till fee twa^ near left. 
But he hapned not to obferve tha^ Vaudunke di4 not know this, Ixit 
believed with the reft of the People, as mf ntiqu^d iff the jirft So^c, 

nat the Duke of Brabant 

Had no fuch Lofs,* 
Without this there would be no BroprMtyin his calling h«r Mtfir- 
Jhing in the ifster, vijs, a xn^ Shkov with«i( s^ Rj|pi|yr« 

And 
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And to*t, the Winds have been contrttry^'fong. 

But then^ if he fhould have all his Returns, 

We think he would be a King, and are half fore on*t. 

Your Mafter is a Traitor, for all this. 

Under the Rofe : Here's to you ; and ufurpr 

The Earldom from a better Man. 

Hub. Ay marry. Sir, 
Where is that Man ? 

Vand. ^fey , foft : And I couM tell yoO 
'Tis ten to one I woij*d not : Here's my Hand, 
I love nDf Wolfoft : 13 it you ftiH,. with that : 
Here comes m* Captain again, and his fine Neice, 
And there's my Merchant \ view him well : Fill Wine here. 

Enter Hempskirke, Gertrude, ^a*/ Gofwin. 

tJtmp. You muft not only know me for your Uncte- 
Now, but ebcy me : You, gacaft your felf 
Away, upon a Dunghil here? A Merchant? 
A pretty Fellow ? One that makes his Trade 
With Oaths and Perjuries? 

Gof, What's that you fay. Sir ? 
If it be me you fpeak of, as your Eye 
Seems to dit^, I wifli you'd fpeak to me, Sir. 

Hemp. Sir, I do fay, fhe is no Merchandize 1 
Will that fuffice you? 

Gof. Merchandize, good Sir ? 
Though you be Kinfman to her, take no leave thence 
To u& me with Contempt: I ever thought 
Your Neice above all Price. 

Hemp. And do ^ ftill^ Sir, 
I 'fure yo', her rates are more than you ^e worth. 

Gof. You don't know what a Geatkman's worth, Sir^ 
Nor can you value him. 

Hub. Wellfaid, Merchant. 

Vand. Nay, 
Let him alone^ and ply your Matter. 

Hemp. A Gentleman? 
What, of the Wool-jpack? Or the Sugar-cheft I 
Oir lifts of Velvet ? Which is't. Pounds, or Yard, 
Yo*! vent your Gentry by ? 

B b 4 Hub, 
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Hub, O Hempskirkej fyc. 

(li) ^^»^. Come, do not mind 'em, drink, he is ik> 
mifort. 

Gof Captain, I 'dvife you ■ • 

Hemp. 'Las, my pretty Man, 
I think't be angry, by its look : Come hither^ 
Turn this way a little : If it were the Blood 
0[ Cbarkmainej as't may, for ought I know. 
Be fome good Botcher^s Illu^ here in Bruges. 

Gof. How? 

Hemp. Nay, Fm not certain o' thatf of this I am. 
If it once buy, and fell, its Gentry's gone. 

Gof. Ha, ha. 

Hemp. You'fc angry, though ye laugh. 

Gof. No, now 'tis pity 
Of your poor Argument. Do not you, the Lords 1 
Of Land, if you be any, fell the Grafs, 
The Corn, the Straw, the Milk, the Chcefe ? 

Vand. And Butter : 
Remember Butter 5 do not leave out Butter. 

Gof The Beefs and Muttons that your Grounds are 
ftor'dwith? 
Swine, with the very Mad, befide the Woods ? 

Hemp. No, for thofe fordid ufes we have Tenants, 
Or elfe our Bailifis. 

Gof Have not we. Sir, Chap-men, 
And Faftors, then tp anfwer thefe ? Your Honour 
Fctch'd from the Heralds ABC^ and faid over 
With your Court Faces, once an hour, (hall never 
Make me miftake my felf. Do not your Lawyers 
Sell all their PracUce, as your Priefts their Pray*rs? 
What is not bought, and fold ? The Company 
Ths^tyou had laft, what had you for*t, i'faith? 

Hemp. You now grow fawcy, 

(12) <i He is no Wolfort ; 

Captain f I ad<vife y9u.'\ Vaniunke blames Hubert for interfer- 
ing, and immediately does it himfelf, bujt I take it to be an accidental 
Omiifion of the Speaker. It is not probable that G^/wim fhoM 
jnake no Return to the Scoffi ^bore, and a brokea Speech ftema 
<juitf proper tohiai, 

Gef, 
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(13) Gof. Sir, I have been bred 
Still, with my honed Liberty, and muft ufe it. 

Hemp. Upon your Equals then. 

Gof. Sir, he that will 
Provoke me firft, doth make himfelf my Equal. 

Hetnp Do ye hear ? No more. 

Gof. Yes, Sir, this little, I pray you, 
And*t (hall be afide, then after, as you pleaic« 
Y* appear the Uncle, Sir, to her I love 
More than mine Eyes ; and I have heard your Scorns 
With fo much fcofEng, and with fo much (hame. 
As each ftrive which is greater : But, believe me, 
I fuck'd not in this Patience with my Milk. 
Do not prefume, becaufe you fee me young. 
Or call aefpights on my Profdlion, 
For the civility and tamene(s of it. 
A good Man bears a Contumely worfe 
Than he would do an Injury. Proceed not 
To my Qffence : Wrong isiK)t ft ill fuccefifiil. 
Indeed it is not : I'd approach your Kinfwoman 
With all refpeft, due to your felf and her. 

Hen^. Away Companion : Handling her ? Take that, 

[^Strikes him* 

Gof Nay, I do love no blows. Sir, there's exchange. 

[lie gets HempskirkeV Sword^ andcuis him OM the Head. 

Hub. Hold, Sir. 

Mar. O murther. 

GerL Help my Gofmn. 

Mar. Man* 

Vand. Let *em alone ; . my Life for one. 

Gof. Nay come. 
If you have Will. 

Hub. None to offend you, I, Sir. 

Gof. He that had, thank himfelf : Not hand her } yes Sir, 
And dafp her, and embrace her ; and (would ibe 
Now go with me) bear her through all her Race, 
Her Father, Brethren, and her Uncles, arm'd, 

- (13) ^un I bavi ban bred] This Readinf^, if admitted, would 
make him doobt whether he had been bred with an honeft Liberty or 
ao. Sa( 1 bdi«vc it a m^rc Typographical Error* 

And 
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And all their Nephev^ chough they flood a Wood 
Of Pikes, and Wall of Cannon. Kifs me, Gertntdc% - 
Qyake noc, but kifs me. 

Vand. Kifs him. Girl, I bid you; 
My Merchant Royal ; fear no Uncles: Hang ^ea^ 
Hang up all Uncles : Are not we in Bruges .? 
Under the Rofe here ? 

Gof. In this Circle, Lovc,^ 
Thou arc as fafe, asf in a Tower of Bra&i 
Let fuch as do wrong, fear. 

Vand. Ay, that's good^ 
Let WoJt&rt look to that. 

Gof, Sir,, hef e fhe (lands. 
Your Neice, . and my beloved. One of theft Tid^ 
She mult apply too ; if unto the lafl:,. 
Not all the Anger can be fent unco hef^ 
""14) In Frown, or Voice, or other ASv ^a^H force hcTt 
Had Hercuks a Hand in*t. Conle; my Joy, 
Say thou art tnme, aloud Love, and prc^s k& 

Vand. Do ; and Ixlrink to it. 

Gof. Prithee fey fo,' Lx)va 

GtrU T would cake away che Honour from ifty BtitAcs: 
Po not you play the Tyrant, Sweet : They fpcak it. 

Hemp. 1 chank you, Neioe. 

Gof. Sir, thank her for your Life^, 
And fetch your Sword within. 

Hemp. Yo* infult too much 
With your good Fortune, Sir. [J55^/«»l Gof. m/'Gert. 

Hub. A brave clear Spirit ; 
Hempskirke^ yoa were Co blame: A civH Habit 
Ofc covers a good Man ; and you may meet 
In Perfon of a Merchant, with a Soul 
As refolute, and free, and all ways worthy^ 
As elie in any file of Mankind : Pray you^ 
What meant you (a to flight him ^ 

Hemp. 'TisiJonenow, 
Ask no more of it; I muft iiifibr. ^Exth 

(14) -^ Other Art] Nf^. neobaUmn6Bbb^iS^ I luhre kMim 

ibrend Inilancefi e( thbi^lifift^ke between An and A6^ vtA iM 
iht former mightbe teift here, tbe hxm it Aiteb toCttr. 

Hub. 
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Uul. This 
Is ftill the Puniftuncnt of Raflinefs, Sorrow. 
Well \ I muft to the Woods, for nothing here 
Will be got out. There, I may chance to learn 
Somewhat to help m* Enquirie3 furthjer. 

Vand. Ha, 
A Looking- glafi. 

Hub, How now, brave Burgomajler ? 

Vand. f love no Wolforts^ and my Namie's Vandmh. 

Hub. Fan-drunk it's rather : Come, go fleep within. 

Vand. Earl Florez is ri^ht Heir •, and this fame fVolfort^ 
Under the Rofe I fpeak it •^■*— ^ 

Hub. Very hardly. 

Vand, Ufurps : And's a rank Traitor, as e*er breathed. 
And all that do uphold him. Let me go, 
( 1 5) No Man ilmll bold mc up, that upholds him ; 
Co yoa uphold hkn ? 

Hub. No. 

Vand. Then hokl me up, [Exeunt, 

Enter Gofwin, and Hempskirke. 

tJemp. Sir, I prefume, you have a Sword o' your own, 
That can fo handle another's. 

Gof. Faith you may. Sir. 

J^emf. And ye've made me have f*. much better 
thoughts of you, 
As I am bound to call you forth. 

Gof. For what. Sir ? 

Hemp. To t\it repairing of mine Honour, and Hurt here. 

Gof. Exprefs your way. 

Hemp. By fight, and fpeedily. 

Gof. You have your Will : Require you any more ? 

Hemp. Thjtf you be fecret : And come finglc. 

G^ I will. 

Hemp. As you're the Gentleman you would be rfiought; 

(15) Ko Manjhall holihi,'\ That he fhould be m€ is certain, but 
the want of a Syllable in the Verfe, m^kes it probable that one was 
loft, which I hope I have retrieved, for the Particle added greatly 
improvet honeil VandunU^ druxikea HAimour. Mr. Symffan h^ iince 
lent me the imt Cocxfi&ioH. 
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Gof. Without the Conjuration: And PII bring 
Only my Sword, which I will fit to yours, 
I'll take its length within. 

Hemp, Your Place now. Sir? 

Gof. By the Sand-hills. 

Hemp. Sir, nearer to the Woods, 
If you thought b^ were fitter. 

Gof. There, then. 

Hemp. Good. 
Your time. 

Gof. 'Twixt feven and eight. 

Hemp. You'll give me. Sir, 
Caufe to report you worthy of my Neice, 
If you come, like your Promife. 

Gof If I do not. 
Let no Man think to call m' unworthy firft, 
I'll do't my felf, and juftly wifh to want her. [Exeunt. 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

t 

Enter three or four Boors. 

(16) 1 Boor. /^Omc, Engli/h Beer, Hoftefi, Et^IiJh Beer 

V> by th' Barrel. 
2 Boor. Stark Beer, Boy, ftout and ftrong Beer : So, 
(it down, Lads, 
And drink me Upfey-Dutch : 
Frolick, and fear not. 

Enter Higgen like a Sow-gelder^ Singing. 

Hig. Have ye any work for the ^ow-gelder^ hoa^ 
My Horn goes too high too low^ too high too low. 
Have ye any Pigs^ Calves ^ or Colts ^ 
Have ye any Lambs in your Holts 

(16) As I can make no Scnfc of this, I fappofe it a Miftake and 
read Barrel, — But what is Upfcy -Dutch ? Mr. Sympfon. 

I wifh I could anfwer Mr. SympfonU Queftion ; but 1 can find 
no fuch Word in any Diftionary, or Gloflkry of mine* 

^9 
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To cut for the Stone ^ 

Here comes a cunning one. 

Haveye'any Bracha to fpade^ 

Or eUr a fair Maid 

That would he a Nun 5 

Come kifs me^ *tis done. 

Hark bow my merry Horn dotb hlow^ 

Too high too loWy too high too low. 

1 Boor. O excellent ! two Pence a piece. Boys, two 
Pence a piece. 
Cive the Boy fomc drink there. Piper, whet your Whiftlc^ 
Canll tell me a way now, hpw to cut off my Wife's Con- 

Hig. I'll fing ye a Song for't. [cupifcencc? 

The S O N G. 

Take her J and hug her^ 

And turn her^ and tug her^ 

And turn her again Boy^ again^ 

Then if /be mumble ^ 

Or if her Tail tumble^ 

Kifs her amain^ Boyy amain i 

Do tby endeavour^ 

To take off her Feaver^ * 

Then her Difeafe no longer will rei^. 

If nothing will ferve ber^ 

uhen thus to pre ferve ber^ 

Swinge her amain^ Boy^ amain. 

Give her cold Jelly 

To take up her Belly ^ 

And once a day fwinge her again. 

Ifjhe fidnd all tbefe Pains ^ 

Then knock out her Brains^ 

Her Difeafe no longer will reign. 

1 Boor. More excellent, more excellent, fweet Sow- 
gelder. 

2 Boor. Three Pence a piece, three Pence a piece. 
Hig. Will you hear a Song how the Devil was gelded ? 

3 Boor. Ay, ay, let's hear the Devil roar, Sow-gelder. , 

SONG. 
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SONG. 

I. 

He ran at me firft in the/hape of a Ram^ 
Aid over and over the Sow-gelder came ; 
/ rofe and I halt^'d kimfa/i by the Hom^ 
Ipluci^d out his Stones asyou^d pick out a Com. 
Baay quoth the Devil^ and forth beflunkj 
And left us a Cateafe of Mutton thatfiunk. 

II. 

^he next time I rode a good Mik and a balf^ 
fih>ere I heard he did live in difpiife of a Calf^ 
I bound and I gelt him, ere be did any evil j 
He was here at bis beft^ but a young fucking Dml 
Maa^ yet be crfd^ and forth he did^^al^ 
And this wasfild after^ for exoeUeni yiai. 

III. 

Some half a Tear after^ inform of a Pig 
I met with the Rogue ^ and be looKd very big ; 
/ catch' d at his Leg^ laid him down on a Logj 
Ere a Man could fart twice ^ I bad made bim a Hog. 
Owgb, quoth the Devily and forth gave a Jerk^ 
That a Jew was converted^ and eat of the Pork. 

1 Boor. Groats apiece. Groats apiece. Groats apiece. 

There fweet Sow-gelder. 

Enter Prigg and Ferret. 

Prigg. Will ye fee any feats of Adlivity, 
Some flight of Hand, Legerdemain ? Hey pa&» 
Prefto, be gone there ? 

2 Boor. Sit down, Jugler. 

Prigg. Sirrah^ flay you your Art well ; draw near Piper: 
Look you, my honeft Friends, you fee my Hands; 
Plain dealing is no Devil : Lend me fomle Mony, 
Twelve Pence apiece will ferve. 

I, 2 Boor, Thfifcv there. 
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Prigg. I thank you. 
Thank ye heartily : When (hall I pay ye F 
' j^ Boor. Ha, ha, ha, by th' Mafs this was a fine trick. 

^Prigg' A merry flight toy: But now I'll ihow your 
A T'rick indeed. * [Worlhipi 

Hig. Mark him well now, my Matters. 

Prigg. Here are three Balls, 
Thefe Balls fhaJl be three Bullets, 
One, two, and three: Jfientibus^ nudmtibus. 
PreftOf be gone : Thcf are vanifti'd : Fair play ^Gentlemen. 
Now theic three, like three Bullets, from your three Nofes 
Will I pluck prcfently : Fear not, na harm, Boys» 
Titere^ tupatule. 

1 Boor. Oh, oh, oh. 

Prigg. RsoA^ms fui }(srmn$ fagu 

2 Boor. Ye pull too hard \ ye pull too hard. 
Prigg. Stand fair then : 

Stiver tram trim-tram. 

3 Boor. Hold, hold, hoU. 

Prigg. Come aloft, Bulicts three, with a whim-wham. 
Have ye their Monies? 
Hig. Yes, yes. 

1 Boor. Q rare Jugler t 

2 Boor. O admirable Jugler f 
Prigg. One trick more yet } 

Hey, come aloft j yi, fa^ fiim^ ftum^ taradumbis f 
Eaft, Weft, Nqrth, South, now fly like Jack with a humhis. 
Now all your Mony*$ gone j pray fearch your Pockets. 

1 Boor. Humh. 

2 Boor. He. 

3 Boor. The Devil a penny's here ? 
Prigg. This was a rare Trick. 

1 Boor. But 'twould be a far rarer to reftore it, 

Prigg. ril do ye that too ; bok upon me earneftly. 
And move not any ways your Eyes from this Place, 
This Button here ? pow, whir, whifs, fhake your Pockets. 

I Boor. By th'Mafs 'tis here again. Boys. 

Prig§. Reft ye merry \ 
My firft Trick has paid me. 

M Boor. Ay, take it, take it. 

And 
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And take fome Drink too. 

Prigg. Not a drop now, I thank you ; 
Away, we arc difcovcr'd clfc {Exium. 

Enter Gcrrard like a blind Aqua-vitse Man^ and a 

Boy^ /inking the Song. 

Bring out your Cony-skins j fair Maids ^ to me^ 

And bold ^ em fair that I may fee ; 

Grey ^ Blacky and Blue : For your /mailer SUns^ 

PU give ye Looking-GlaffeSy Pins: 

And for your whole Cony^ here^s ready ^ ready Ming. 

Come^ gentle Jone^ do thou begin 

With thy black, black, black Coffy-skin. 

And Mzry then, and Jzne will follow. 

With their Silver-haired Skins^ and their yeUow. 

The white Cony-skin, 1 will not lay by. 

For though it be faint, ^tis fair to the Eje\ 

^e grey^ it is warm, but yet for my Motry^ 

Give me the bonny, bonny black Cony. 

Come away^ fair Maids, your Skins will decay : 

Come, and take Mony, Maids, put your Ware away. 

Cony-skins, Cony-skins, have ye any Cony-skins ? 

I have fine Bracelets, and fine Silver Pins. 

Ger. Buy any Brand Wine, buy any Brand Wine i 

Boy. Have ye any Cony-skins ? 

2 Boor. My fine Canary Bird, thcre'3 a CakeYor thy 
Worfhip. 

I Boor. Come fill, fill, fiill, fill fuddenly : Let's fee. Sir, 
Whaf s this ? 

Ger. A penny. Sir. 

I Boor. Fill tiirt be fix Pence, 
And there's my 28 Pig. 

Boy. This is a Counter, Sir. 

1 Boor. A Counter ! (lay ye, what are thde then i 
O execrable Jugler ! O damn'd Jiigler ! 

Look in your Hoie, hoa, this comes of looking forward. 
^ Boor. Devil a Dunkirk ! what a Rc^qe^s this Jugler ! 
This hey pafs, repafs, h'as repaft us fweetly* 

2 Boor. Do ye call thefe Tricks. 

a8. Six pence. ^^^ 
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Enter Higgen. 

• Mig. Have ye any Ends of Gold or Silver ? 

1B0Q1:. This Fellow comes eo mock us? Gold or 
Silver ? cry Copper, 

.1 Boor. Yes, my good Friend, 
We have e'ert an end of all we have.' * • 

Hig. 'Tis well. Sir, 
You have the tefe to care for : Gold and Silver. [£xi/. 

-E»/^r Prigg. 

^^^gg* Have yc any old Cloaks to fell, I\aye ye any 
old Cloak^ to fell ? . {Exit. 

I Boor. Cloaks ! Look about ye Boys ; Mine's gone I 

- 2 5^^r A-'-^jugglc 'cm'f . 

— O they're Preftoes : Mine's gone too ! 

3 £^^r. Here's mine yet. - 

I Boor. Come, come let's drink then more Brand Wine. 

Boy. Here, Sir. 

<^ Boar»lf€*cr I catch your So^-gclder, by this Hand 
I'll ftriphim. 
Were ever Fools fo ferk't ? We have two Cloaks yet ; 
And all our Caps ; the Devil take the Flincher, 

vf// Boor. Yaw, yaw, yaw, yaw. 

Enter Hempskirke. 

Hemp. Good Ev'n, my honeft Fellows, 
You're merry here I fee, 

3 Boor. 'Tis all we have left. Sir. 

Hemp. Wh^f. haft thou? Jqua-vita ? 

Boy. Yes. 

Hemp. J^illqnt them 
And give thefe honeft Fellows round. 

^l Boor. We tl^nk ye. 

Hemp. May I fpeak a vford in private to ye ? 

All Boor. Yes, Sir. 

Hemp. I have a bufinefs for you, honeft Friends, 
If you dare lend your help, (hall get you Crowns. 

Ger. Ha I. 
Lead me a little nearer, Boy. 

Vol, II. C c i Boor. 
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1 Boor. What is't, Sir ? 

If it be any thing to purchafe Mony, 
Which is our want, command us. 

Boors. All, all, all. Sir, 

Hemp. You know the young fpruce Merchant here in ^ 
Bruges? 

2 Boor. Who? Mi&cr <ioJwin? 
Hemp. That He owes me Mony, 

And here in Town there is no ftirring of hitn. 

Ger. Say y' lb ? 

Hemp. This day, upon a fure appointment. 
He meets me a Mile hence^ by the Ctiafe-fide, 
Undet the row of Oaks •, d* you know it ?^ 

Jtt Boor. Yes, S^. \ 

Hemp. Give 'cm more Drink ^; There if you dare but 
venture' - . / 

When I fhall give the word to feize upon Wm, 
Here's twCTty Pound. 

3 Boor. Beware the Jugler, Lads. 
Hemp. If he refift, ^own with him, have no mercy. 
I Boor, I warrant you, we'll hamper hirti. 
Hemp. To difcharge you, 

I have a Warrant here about me. 

3 Boor. Here's our Warrant, 
This carries fire i'th* Tail, 

Hemp. Away with me then, 
The Time draws on, 
I muft remove fo infolent a Suitor, 
And if he be (o rich, make him pay Ranfome 
Ere he fee Bruges TowVs again. Thus wife Men' 
Repair the hurts they take by a Difgrace, 
And piece the Lion's Skin with th' Fox's Gafo 

Ger. I'm glad I've heard this fport. 

Hemp. There's for thy Drink, 
Come pay the Houfe within, Boys, 
And lofe no time. 

Ger, Away with all our hafte too. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE IL 

EnUr QoCwin. 

Gof. No Wind blow fair yet ? No return of Monies ? 
Letters ? Nor any thing to hold my Hopes up ? 
Why then 'tis deftin'd, tha^ I fall, fall miiibratfly I 
My Credit I was built on, finjci^ig with m^. 
Thou boyftrous North- wind, blowing ^ly Misfortujacsf, 
And frofting all my hopes to cakes pf Cold^neis \ 
yet ftay thy pury j give tl>e geijfle Spyth . 
Yet kaye to court thofc Sails that bring me fafety. 
And you aufpicious Fires, bright Twins in Heav'nt 
Dance on the Shrowds ; he blows ttill ftubbornly 
And on his boyftrous Rack rides my fad Ruin ^ 
There is no help, thc;re qui be now no Copifort, 
To Morrow with the Sun-iet| fe|Cs my Credit. 

Mifery ! Thou curfe of Man, thou Plajzije, 
Pth' n;iji4ft pjf ;^1 pujr St;fepgth thow ftrikcftMs^ 

My virtuws ^pye is loft pp : All, what | jhaye been. 

No more hereafter to be fcen tKan Shadow : 

To Prifon now ? Well, yet there's this Hope left me; 

1 may (ink fairly uj^der thijs Day's Venture, 
And (o to Morrow's qrofs'd, and all thofe Curies: 
Yec manJy 1*11 invite my Fate, bafe Fortune 
Shall never lay, fhc'as cut my Throat in fear. 
This if the Place his Challenge called me tp, 
And was a happy one a-t this time for n>e, 

For let me fall before my Foe i'th' Field, 
And not at B^r, before my Creditors ; [pnJy, 

H'as kept his word: Now Sir, your Sword's Tongue 
Loud as you dare ; all other Language — — 

Enter Hempskirke. 

Hemp. Well Sir, 
You fhall not be long troubled : Draw. 

Gof. 'Tisdone, Sir, , 

And now have at ye. 

Hemp. Now. 

C c 2 Enter 
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Enter Boers. 

Gof. Betray'd to Villains ! 
Slaves, ye Ihall buy me bravely. 
And thou bafe Coward. 

r 1 

Enter Gcrrard and Beggars. 

Ger. Now upon 'em bravely, 
Conjure 'em foundly. Boys. 

Boors. Hold, hold. 

Ger. Lay on, ftill, 
Down with th' Gentleman Rogue, fwinge him to Sirnip, 
Retire Sir, and take Breath : Follow, and take him. 
Take all, 'tis lawful Prize. ' 

Boors. Wc yield. 

Ger. Down with 'em 
Into the Wood, and rifle *em, tew 'em, fwinge 'em. 
Knock me their«Brains into their Breeches. [Exeunt. 

Boors. Hold, hold. 

Gof. What thefe Men are I know not, nor for what caufe 
They fliou'd thus thruft themfelves into my danger. 
Can I imagine. But furc Heav'n's Hand was in't ! 
Nor why this coward Knave (hould deal fo bafcly 
To cat me up with Slaves ; But Heav'n I thank thee, 
I hope thou haft referv'd me to an end 
Fit for thy Creature, worthy of thine Honour : 
Wou*d all my other Dangers here had fuflfer'd. 
With what a joyful Heart fliou*d I go home then ? 
Where now, Heav'n knows, like him that waits his 

Sentence; 
Or hears his pafling Bell ; but there's my hope ftill. 

Enter Gerrard. 

Ger. Bleffing upon you. Matter. 

Go/. Thank ye ; leave nie. 
For by my Troth I've nothing now to give thee. 

Ger. Indeed I don't ask. Sir, only it grieves me 
To fee you look fo fad ; now Gogdnefs keep ye 
From Troubles in your Mind. 

Co/. If I were -troubled, 

What 
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Whatcou'd thy Comfort do? Prithee Claufe^ leave mep 

Get. Good Maftcr be not angry ; for what I fay 
Is out of true Love to ye. 

Gof, I know thou lov'ft me. ' [fawcy 

Ger. Good Mafter blame that Love then, if I prove fo 
To ask ye why yc'rc lad. 

Gof, Moft true, I am fo, 
And fuch a Sadnefs I have got will fink me. 

Ger. Heav*n fliield it, Sir. 

Gof. Faith, thou muft lofe thy Mafter. 

Ger. I had rather lofe my Neck, Sir: Wou'd I knew— 

Gof. What wou'd the knowledge do thee good, fo 
miferable, . 
Thou canft not help thy felf ? When all my ways 
Nor all the Friends I have — - 

Ger. You do not know. Sir, 
What I can do: Cures fpmetimes, for Mens Cares, 
Flow, where they leaft cxpeft *cm. 

Gof. I know thou wou*dft do. 
But farewel tHaufe^ and pray for thy poor Mafter. 

Ger. I will not leave ye. 

Gof How? 

Ger. I dare not leave ye. Sir, I muft not leave ye. 
And till ye beat me dead, I will not leave ye, ; 

By what ye hold moft precious, by Heav'n*s Goodnjefs, 
As your fair Youth may profper, good Sir, tell me : 
My Mind believes yet fomcthing's in my Pow'r 
May eafe you of this Trouble. 

Gof I will tell thee : 
For a hundred thoufand Crowns upon my Credit,' 
Ta*en up of Merchants to fupply my TrafRcks, 
The Winds and Weather envying of my Fortune, 
And no Return to help me off, yet (hewing: 
To morrow, Claufcy to morrow, which muft come. 
In Prifon thou (halt find me poor and broken. 

Ger. I cannot blame your Grief, Sir. 

Gof Now, what fay'ft thou ? 

Ger. I fay you flioq*d nor flirink, for he that gave ye. 
Can give you more ; his Pow*r can bring you off, Sir, 
When Friends and all forfake ye, yet he fees you. 

C c 3 Gof. 
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Gof,. There^s all my hope. 

Ger. Hope ft ill, Sir ; arfe ycfu ty'd 
Within the compafsof a Day, good Mafterj 
To pay this Mafs of Mony^? 

Gof. Ev*n. to Morrow : ' 
But why do I ftand mocking of my Mifcry ? 
]s*t not enough the Floods and Friends forget me? 

Ger. Will no lefs fervc ? 

Gof, What if it would ? 

Ger. Your Patience, 
I do not ask to mock ye : 'Tis a great Sum, 
A Sum for mighty Men to ftart and ttick at ; 
But not for honeft. Have ye no Friends IfelFt ye. 
None that have felt your Bounty ? Worth this UUty ? 

Gof Duty ? Thou know'ft it not. 

Ger, It is a Duty, 
And as a Duty^, from thdfe Men have ftlt ye. 
Should be returned again : I hav^ gairi'd by ye, ' 
A daily Alms thefe fev*n Years you have ftioWr*d on me, 
Will half fupply your want ? 

Gof Why do'ft thou fool me ? 
Canftthou work Miracles? 

Ger. To fave my Mafl^er, 
I can work this. 

Gof Thou'lt make me angry wi* thee. 

Ger. For doing good ? 

Gof What pow'r haft thou ? 

Ger. Enquire not : 
So 1 can do it, to preferve my Matter % 
Nay if it be three parts. 

Gof O that I had it, 
Bjtgood Clattfe^ talk no more, f feel thy Charity, 
As thou haft felt mine : But alas ! 

Ger. Diftraft not, 
•Tis that that quenches ye : pull up your Spirit, 
Your gobd, your honeft, and your noble Spirit ; 
For if the Fortunes of ttn thoufand People 
Can fave ye, reft aflur*d. You have forgot. Sir, 
The good ye did^ which was the Pow*r you gave me ; 
Ye fliall riaw know the King of Beggars Trcafure : 

And 
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And let the Winds blow as they lift, the Seas roar. 
Yet, here to morrow you (hall find your Harbour. 
Here fail me not, for if I live Pll fit ye. 

Gdf, How fain I wou*d believe thee ! 

Ger. If I lye. Matter, 
Believe no Man hereafter. 

Gof. I will try thee, ; . 
But he knows, that knows all. 

Ger. Know me to morrow. 
And if I know not how to cure ye, kill me ; 
So pais in Peace, my beft, my worthieft Mafter. \Exeunt. 

S C E N E III. 

Enter Hubert, like ^ Hunt/man. 

Hub. Thus have I ftoln away difguis'd from Hempsldrke 
To try thefe People, for my Heart yet tells me 
Some of thefe Beggars are the Men I look for : . 
Appearing like my felf, they have no Reafon, 
Though my Intent is fair, my main End honcft. 
But to avoid me narrowly J that Face too. 
That Womans Face, how near it is ! O may it 
But prove the fame, and Fortune how I'll blefs thee! 
Thus, fure they cannot know me, or fufpeft me. 
If to my Habit I but change my Nature ; 
As I muft do J this is the Wood they live in, 
A Place fit for concealment/: Where, till Fortune 
Crown me with that I feek, Pll live amongft'em. {]£Arilr. 

Enter Higgen, Prigg, Ferret, Ginks and the reft 

' with the Boors. 

Hig. Come bring 'em out, for here we ftt in juftice : 
Give to each one a Cudgel, a good Cudgel : 
And now attend our Sentence. That you are Rogues, 
And mifchievous bafe Rafcals, there's the point now, 
I take it, is confefs'd. 

Prigg. Deny it if you dare, Knaves. 

Boors. We are Rogues, Sir. 

Hig. To amplify the matter. Rogues ye are, 

C c 4 And 
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And *9 lamb'd ye (hall be ere we leave ye. 
Boers. Yes, Sir. 

Hig. And to the open handling of our Juftice, 
Why did ye this upon the proper Perfon 
Of our good Mafter i Wereypu drunk when you did it ? 
Boors. Yes indeed were we. 
Prigg. You fliall be beaten fbber. 
Hig. Was it for Want you undertook it? 
Boors. Yes, Sir. 

Hig. You fhall be fwing*d abundantly. 
Prigg. And yet for all that. 
You Ihall be poor Rogues ftill. 

Hig. Has not the Gentleman, [mam 

Pray mark this point. Brother Prigg^ that noble Gendc- 
Relicv*d ye often, found ye means to live by. 
By imploying fome at Sea, fome here, fbme there ; 
According to your Callings ? 
Boors. 'Tis mod true, . Sir. 
Hig. Is: not the Man an honeft Man ? 
Boors. Yes truly. 

Hig. A liberal Gentleman ? And as ye are true Rafcals 
Tell me but this, have ye not been drunk, and often, 
At his Charge ? 
Boors. Often, often. 
Hig. There's the point then. 
They've cad themfelves. Brother Prigg. 
Prigg. A flirewd point. Brother. 
Hig. Brother, proceed you now ; the Caufe is open, 
Tm fomewhat weary. 

Prigg Can you do thefc things ? 
You mod abominable (linking Rafcals, 
You Turnip-eating Rogues. 
Boors. We are truly (brry. • 

Prigg' Knock at your hard Hearts, Rogues, and 
prcfentiy 
Give us a fign you feel Compunftion, 
Every Man up with*s Cudgel, and on his Neighbour 
Beftow fuch Alms, 'till we fliall fay fufficient, 

29 Soundly beaten. 

For 
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(17) (For there your Sentence lies) without Partiality 
Either of Head, or Hide, Rogues, without fparingj 
Or we (hall take, the pains to beat you dead clfc: 
You fhall know your Doonn. 

Hig. One, two, ^and three, about it, 

Prigg. That Fellow in the blue has true Compundion, 

[Boors beat one another^ 
He beats his Fellow bravely, oh, well ftruck Boys. 

Enter Gerrard. 

Hig. Up with that blue Breech, now plays he the Devil. 
So get ye home, Drink ftnall Beer, and be honeftj 
Call in the Gentleman. 

Ger. Do, bring him prefendy, 
HisCaufe I'll hear ray felf. 

Enter riempskirkc, 

Hig. Prigg' With all due Reverence, / 

We do refign. Sir. 

Ger. Now, huffing Sir, what's your Name ? 

Hemp} What's that to you, Sir ? 

Ger. It fhall be, ere we part. 

Hemp. My Name is Hempskirke. 
I follow the Earl, which you (hall feel. 

Ger. No threatning. 
For we (hall cool you. Sir ; why didft thou bafcly 
Attempt the Murder of the Merchant Gojivin ? 

Hemp. What pow*r haft thou to ask me ? 

Ger. I will know it. 
Or flay thee till thy Pain difcover it. 

Hemp. He did me wrong, bafe wrong. 

Ger. That cannot fave ye. 
Who fent you hither? And what further Villanies 
Have ^ou in Hand ? 

Hemp. Why wou'dft thou know? What profit. 
If I had any private way, cou'd rife 
Out of my Knowledge, to do thee Commodity ? 
Be forry for what thou'ft; done, and make amends, Fool, 

(17) For there our Sentence lies ivithout Partiality ; 

Either of Head or Hide^ So pointed in former Editions, 
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ril talk no forthcl- to thee, nor thefe Rafcalf . 

G^r. Tye him to that Tfee. 

Hemp. I have cold you whom I fallow. 

Ger. The Dev*l you fhou*d do, by your Villani^, 
.Now he that has the beft way, wring it from' him. 

Hig^ I undertake it : Turn him K> the Sun, Boys ; 
iGive me a fine ftiarp Rufh ; will ye confefs yet ? 

Hemp. Ybu have robb'd me already, now you'Jl miTr 
der me. [Sir ? 

Hig. Murder your Nofe a little : Does your Head purge, 
To it again, 'twill do ye good. 

Hewtp. Oh, 
1 cannot tell you any thing. 

Ger. Proceed then. [Sir. 

Hig. There's Maggots in your Nofe, 1*11 fetch 'em put. 

Hemp. O my Head breaks. ' 

Hig. The beft thing for thd Rheum, 5ir, 
That falls into your Worfliip*s Eyes. 

Hemp, Hold, hold. * 

Get;. Speak then. 

Hemp. I know not what. 

Hig. It lies in's Brain ycr. 
In lumps it lies, Pll fetch it out the fineft ; 
What pretty Faces the Fool makes ? Heigh ! ; 

Hemp Hold, 
Hold, and Til tell ye all ; look in my Dbublet, 
And there, within the lining in a P^per, 
•You fhall find all, 

Ger. Go fetch that Paper hither, . 
And let him loofe for this time. 

Enter Hubert. 

Huh. Good Ev'n, my honeft Friends. 

Ger, Good Ev'n, good Fellow. 

Hub. May a poor Huntfm^in, with a merry Heart, 
A Voice fhall make the Foreft ring about him. 
Get leave to live amongft ye.? True as Steel, Boys ? 
Thi»t knows all Chafes, and can watch iall Hours, 
And with my Quarter-ftafi^, though the Devil bid ftand. 
Deal fuch an Alms, fhall make him roar again ? 

Prick 
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Prick yc the fearful Hare through crols ways, fheep- 

walks. 
And force the crafty Reynard climb the Quickfets j 
Roufe ye the lofty Stag, ^nd with my Bell-horn 
Ring him a knell, that all the Woods (hall mourn. him, 
•Till in his Funeral .Tears, he fall before me ? 
The Potcatj Marterne^ and the rich skin'd Lucerne 
I know to chafe, the Roe the Wind put-ftripping ; 
IJgrin himfclf, in all his bloody Anger 
(18) I can beat from the Bay, and the wild Sounder 
Single, and with my Boar-ftafFarm'd, thus turn, 
Spight of his foamy Tuflies, and thus ftrike him ; 
•Till he fall down my Feaft. 

Ger. A goodly Fellow. - 

Hub. What mak'ft thee here, ha? [jffide. 

Ger. We accept thy Fellowlhip 

Hub. Hempskirkcj thou art not right I fear, I fear thee. 

I4fide. 

Enter Ferret, with a Letter. 

Fer. Here is the Paper : And as he faid we found it. 

Ger. Give me it, I fliall make a fliift yet, old as lam. 
To find your Knavery ; Vpu are lent here. Sirrah, 
To difcover certain Gentlemen, a Spy-knave, 
And if ye find *em, if not by Perfuafion 
To bring 'em back, by Poifon to difpatch 'em. 

Hub. By Poifon, ha? 

Ger. Here is another, Hubert ; 
What is that Hubert^ Sir ? 
X Hemp. You may perceive there. 

(18) ' Jnd the «m//A/ Sounder 

Single f and wuitb my arnCd Staff, turn the Boar,] The only 
Di£lionary in which I can find Sounder makes it the fame with the 
nxjtld Boar^ and fo Mr. Sympfon thought it, and agreed with me 
that the mention of both in the fame Sentence was a Tautology, which 
our Authors would fcarcely be guilty of, I therefore endeavoured 
by the Change of a Monofyllable and a Tranfpofition of the Words 
to amend it. I have ventur'd my Conjefture into the Text, but 
muft own that I have not his AfTent, who fince thinks that Sounder 
may fignify a Herd of wild Boars. But to Jingle a Herd of Boari 
feems to me an ExprefHon more exceptionable than the Tautology 
we want to get rid of. , 

Ger. 
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Get. I may perceive a Villany, and a rank one ; 
Was he join'd Partner of thy Knavery / 

Hemp. No. 
He had an hondl end, (wou'd I had had io^) 
Which makes him fcapc fuch Cut-throats. 
^ Ger. So it fecms. 

For here thou art commanded, when that Hubert 
Has done his beft and worthicfl: Service, this way 
To cut his Throat, for here he's fet down dangerous. 

Hub, This is mod impious. 

Ger. I am glad we've found ye. 
Is not this true ? 

Hemp. Yes ; what are you the better ? 1 

Ger. You fhall perceive. Sir, ere you get your Freedom : 
Take him afide, and, Friend, we take thee to us. 
Into our Company ; thou dar*ft be true to us ? 

Hig, Ay, and Obedient too ? 

Hub. As you had bred me. 

Ger. Then take our Hand : Thou'rt now a Servant to us, 
Welcome him all. 

Hig, Stand off, (land off: Til do it. 
We bid ye welcome three ways \ • firft for your Perlbn,. 
Which is a promifing Perfon ; next for your Quality, 
Which is a decent, and a gentle Quality \ - 
Laft for the frequent means you have to feed us, 
Yoli can fteal 'tis to be prefum*d. 

Hub. Yes, Vcnifon, 
And if you want 

Hig. *Tis well you underftand right, and 
Shall praftife daily : You can drink too } Hub. Soundl/. 

Hig. And ye dare know a Woman from a Weather- 
cock.? 
. Huh, If 1 handle her. 

Ger. Now fwear him. 

Hig. I crown thy '^ nab^ with a 3' gag of Benboufe^ 
And ^'•ftall t\itt by the ^^ Salmon into the ^^ Clows^ 
' To mandon the Pady and ^^ Jirike all the Cheats j 

30. Head. 31. Pot of good Ale. 32. Inftal. 33. Oath. 34. 
Rogues. 35. Rob all you xneec. 

''To 
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To 5^ Mill from the '^ Ruffmans^ and J* Cmmifhn 

and ^9 i^/j/^j, 

-♦^ Twang dell\ i* the ^^ftiromel^ and let the ** ^/r^ Oj^: 
And '^^ Herman-Becktrine, and *♦ /m^ to the ** -R/j^. 

G^r. Now interpret this unto him. 

Hig. I pour on thy Pate a pot of good Ale, 

(19) And by the Rogues Oath a Rogue thee Inftal: 
To beg on the way, to rob all thou meets ; 

Toftcal from the Hedge, both the Shirt and the Sheets: 
And Jie with thy Wench in the Straw till fhe twang. 
Let the ConftabJft Juftice, and Devil go hang. 

Hig. You*re welcoqic, Brother. 

jUl. Welcome, welcome, welcome; 
But who (ball have the keeping 
Of this Fellow ? 

Hub. Sir, if you dare but truft me ; 

(20) For I have kept wild Dogs and Beads for wonder^ 
And made 'em tame too: Give into my Cuftody 
This roaring Rafcal, I (hall hamper him. 

With all his Knacks and Knaveries, and I fear me 
Difcover yet a further Villany in him 5 
O he fmclls rank o'th* Rafcal. 

Ger. Take him to thee, 
But if he fcape 

Hub. Let pie be cv*n hang'd for him. 
Come, Sir, V\\ tye ye to the lealh. 

Hemp. Away, Rafcal. 

Hub. Be not fo ftubborn : I (hall fwinge ye found ly. 
And ye play tricks with me. , 

G^r. So, now come in, 
But ever have an eye, Sir, to your Prilbncr. [me. 

Hub, He muft blind both mine Eyes, if he get from 

Ger. Go get fomc Viftuals, and fome Drink, fome 
good Df ink ; 

36 Rob. 37. Hedges. 38. Shirts. 39. Sheets. 40. JLie with Maids. 
41. Hay. 42. Juftice of Peace. 43. Beadle. 44. Hang. 45. De?il. - 

(i^) 0V>^'] Former Editions. Mr. ^heohaU and I concurred 

in the Emendation. 

(20) For I ba<ve kepi] The [//] hurts the Senfe here, and feems 
evidently to have crept into (his Line from that above. 

For 



'^»^^ 



402 JSeggars Bujh. 

For this day we'll keq> holy to good Fortune, 
C6me, and be frolick with us. 

Hig. You are a Stranger, Brother, I pray lead. 
You mufl*, you muft. Brother. \^Exit 

S C E N E IV. 

Enter Gofwin tf»/ Gertrude. 

Girt. Indeed you're welcome : I have heard your fcaj 
And therefore give her leave^ that only loves you. 
Truly and dearly loves you, give her Joy leave 
To bid you welcome : What is't makes you fad, Man 
Why do you look fo wild ? Is*t I offend you ? 
Belhrew my Heart, not willingly, 

Gof. No, G&trtkie. 

Gert. Is't the dday of diat you long have locdc'd for 
A happy Marriage ? Now I come to urge it. 
Now when you pleafe to finift it ? 

Gof. No News yet ? 

Gert. D'you hear. Sir? 

Gof. Yes. 

Gert. D'you love me ? 

Gof Have I livM 
In all the happinefs Fortune could feat me. 
In all Mens tair Opinions ? 

Gert. I have provided 
A Pricft, that's ready for us. 

Gof. And can the Devil, 
In one ten Days, that Devil Chance devour me ? 

Gert. We'll fly f what Place you pleafe. 

Gof. No Star profperous ! 
All at a fwoop ? ' 

Gert. You do not love me, Go/win ? 
You will not look upon me ? 

Gof Can Mens Prayers, 
Shot up to Heav'n with fuch a Zeal as mine are. 
Fall back like lazy Mifts, and never profper ? 
Gives I muft wear, and cold muft be my Comfort ; 
Darknels, and want of Meat ; alas fhe weeps too, 

Whi( 
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Which is the top of all my Sorrows, Gertrude. 

Gert. No, no, you will not know mc ; my poor Beauty^ 
Which has been worth your Eyes. 

Gof. The Time grow§ on ftilL ; 
And like a tumbling Wave, I fee my Ruin 
Gome fowling oUer me, 

Gert. Yet will ye know me ? 

Gof.\ Fpr a bundi-ed thouiand Crowns. 

Gert. Yet will ye tove me ? - 
Tell me but liow I have deftrv'd ydur flighting ? 

Gof. For a huridrcd thoufand Gfawns? 

Gert, Farewel Diffembkr. 

Gof, Of which I have fcarce ten ; O how it ftarts me ! 
. Gert. And may the next you k)v«^ hearing my Rum-^— - 

Gof. I had ForgxDt my fdf, O my bcft Gertrude^ 
Crown of my Jx>y« and Comforts. . ' - ' 

GerK Sweet,: what ails ye ? ^ • 

I thought you had been vext with meV 

Gof My Mind, Wench, ' '■: ^ " 

My Mind o'erfiow*d with Sorrow, fo^k my Memory; 

Gert. Am I not worthy of the KaowJedge of It?. ■ 
And cannot I as well afFeft your Sorrows, 
As your Delights ? You -love no other Woman ? 

Gof. No, 1 proteft. . ' 

. Gert. You have no Ships loft lately ? 

Gof None, that I know of. ' 

Gert. I hope you have fpilt no Blood, whofe Innocence 
May lay this on your Confcience, 

Gof Clear, by Heav*n. 

Gert: Why fhould you be thus then? 

Gof Good Gertrude ask not, 
Ev*n by the Love you bear me. 

Cert. I am obedient. 

Gof. Go in, my fair, I will not be long from ye. 
Nor long I fear me with thee. At my Return 
Dilpofc me as you pleafe. 

Gert. The good Gods guide ye. [Sr//. 

Gof Now for my felf, which is the leaft I hope for. 
And when that fails, for Mans word Fortune, Pity. {Exit. 

A C T 
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ACT IV. S C E N E I. 

* 

Enter Gofwin, and four Merchants^ 

Gof. TT7 H Y Gentlemen, 'tis but a Week more, I in- 

VV treat you 
But feven (hort Days, I am not running from ye j 
Nor, if you give me Patience, is it poffiblc 
All my Adventures fail ; you have Ships abroad 
Endure the beating both of Wind and Weather : 
I'm fure 'twould vex your Hearts, to be proteftcd; 
Ye*rc all fair Merchants. 

1 Mer. Yes, and muft have fair play, 
There is no living here elfe \ one hour's failing 
Fails us of all our Friends, of all our Credits : 
For my part, I would (lay, but my wants tell tne, 
I muft wrong others in 't. 

Gof. No mercy in ye ! 

2 Mer. 'Tis fodifli to depend on others Mercy : 
Keep your fclf right, atid e'en cut your Qoth, Sir, 
According to your calling ; you have liv*d here 

In Lord-like Prod^igalicy, high, and open, 
And now you find what 'tis : The lib'ral fpending 
The Summer of your Youth, which you fhou'd glean in, 
And like the labouring Ant, make ufe and gain of^ 
Has brought this bitter> fiormy Winter on ye, 
And now you cry. 

3 Mer. Alas, before your Poverty, 

We were no Men, of no Mark, no Endeavour ; 
You flood alone, took up all Trade, all Rifincfs 
Ri^nning through your Hands, fcarce a Sail at Sea, 
But loaden with your Goods : We poor weak Pedlars; 
When by your leave, and nauch intreaty to it, 
Wc cou'd have ftowage for a little Cloth, 
Or a few Wines, put off, and thankt your Worftiip. 
Lord, how the World's chan^'d with ye ? Now I hope. 
We Ihall have Sea-room. [Sir, 

Gof Is my Mifery 
Become my Scorn too ! Have ye no Humanity ? 

No 



T 

Beggars Bufh. 405 

No part of Men left ? Are all th* Bounties in me 
To you, and to the Town, turned my Reproaches ? 
-* 4 M&. Well, get your Monies ready : 'Tis but tWo 
We fliall proteft ye elfe, and Tuddcnly. [hours ; 

Gof. But two Days. 

I Mer. Not an Hour, ye know the hazard. [Exeuntl 
Gof. How foon my light's piit out! Hard-hearted Bruges! 
Within thy Walls may n^er honeft Merchant 
Venture his Fortunes more : O my poor Wench too. 

EnHr Gerrard. 

Ger. Good Fortune, Matter. 
Gof. Thou miftak'ft me, C2j/(/?^ 
I am not worth chy Blefling. 
Ger. Still a fad Man ! 

Enter Higgen and Prigg, like Porters. 

No belief, gentle Matter? Come bring it in then^ 
And now believe your \Beadfman. ^ ' 

Gof. Is this certain ? 
Or doft thou work u|^on my troubled S^nle ? 

Ger. *Tis Gold, Sir, 
Take it and try it. 

Gof. Certainly 'tis Treafurc ; 
Can there be yet this Blefling ? 

Ger. Ceafe your wonder. 
You fliall not fink for ne'er a fowtt Flap-dragon, 
^of ne'er a pickl'd Pilcher of 'em all. Sir. 
*Tis there, your full Sum, a hundred thoufand Crowns i 
And good fweet Matter, now be merry ; pay 'em, ' 
Pay the poor pelting Knaves, that know no Goodnefii 
And chear your Heart up handfomely. 

Gof Good daufei , 

How cam'ft thou by this mighty Sum ? if naoghtilyi 
I- mutt not take it of thee, 'twill undo me. 

Ger. Fear not, you have it by as honeft means 
As though your Father gave it. Sir, you know not 
To what a- Mais, the little we get daily. 
Mounts in fev'n Years ; we beg it for Heav'n^s Chafity, 
And to the fame gpod we are bound to render it. 

Vol. II. Dd * Qof 
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Gof. What great Security? 

Ger. Away with that, Sir, 
Were not ye more than all the Men in Bruges 5 
And all the Mony in my Thoughts i- 

Gof. But good Claufe^ 
I may die prefcntly. 

Ger. Then this dies with ye : 
Pay when you can, good Matter, Pll no Parchments, 
Oiily this Charity I fhall intreat you. 
Leave me this Ring. 

Gof. Alas, it is too poor, Claufe: 

Ger. 'Tis all I ask, and this withal, that when 
I fhall deliver this back, you fhall grant me 
Freely one poor Petition. 

Gof There, I confirm it, [Gives the Rifjg. 

^ An^ may my Faith forfake me when I fhun it. 

Ger. Away, your Time draws on. Take up the Mony, 
And follow this young Gendeman. 

Gof Farewel Claufe^ 
. And may thy honeft Memory live for ever. 

Ger. Heav'n blcfs you, and ftill keep you ; farewel, 
Mafter. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E II. 

Enter Hubert. 

Hub. I have lock'd my Youth up clofe enough for gad- 
In an old Tree, and fet watch over him. [ding. 

Enter Jaculin. 

Now for my Love, for (lire this Wench mufl be fhe. 
She follows me ; Come hither, pretty Mincbe. 

Jae. No, no, you'll kift. 

Hub. So I will. ' • 

Jac. Y'deed law ? 
How will ye kifs me, pray you? 

Hub. Thus, foft as my Love's Lips, • 

.Jac. Oh! . . 

Hub. What*5. your Father^s Name ? 
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Jdc. He's gone to Heav*n. 

Hid^. Is it not Gerrardj Sweet? 

Tj^.TII ftay no longer; 
My Mother's an old Woman, and my Brother 
Was drowned at Sea, with catching Cockles. O Love ! 
O how my Heart melts inme : How thou fir*ft me ! 

Hui. 'Tis certain Ihej pray let me fee your Hand, 

Jac. No, no, you'll bite it. [Sweet ? 

Hulf. Sure I ihould know that Gymmal ! 

Jac. 'Tis certain he : I had forgot my Ring too^ 
O Hubert If Hubert! 

Hub. Ha ! methought ihe nam'd me ■ ^ 
Do you know me. Chick ? 

Jac. No indeed, I never faw yea 
But methinks you kils finely. 

Hub. Kiis again then. 
By Heav'n 'tis Ihe. 

Jac. O what a Joy he brinffl me ! 

Hub. You are not Minchef 

Jac. Yes, pretty Gendeman, 
And I mud be marry *d to piorrow to a Capper. 

Hub. Muft ye, my Sweet, and does the Capper love ye ? 

Jac. Yes, yes, he'll give me Pie,,and look in mine Eyes 
' *Tis he : 'Tis my dear Love : O blcft Fortune. [thus* 

Hub. How fain (he would conceal her ieif, yet ihews it ! 
Will you love me, and leave that Man ? 1*11 fcrvc you* 

^jt. Olflialllofemyfelfl 

Hub. I'll wait upon you. 
And make you dainty Nofegays. 

Jac. And where will you ftick 'cm f [Lillicf 

Hub. Here in thy Bofom, Sweet» and make a Crown of 
For your fair Head. 

Jac. And will you love me deed-law? 

Hub. With all my Heart. 

Jac. Call me to morrow then. 
And we'll have brave cheer, and go to Church together; 
Give you good Ev'n, Sir. 

Hub. But one word, fair Mincbe. 

. Jac. I muft be gone a Milking* 

Hub. Ye (hall prefentfy. 

Dd % Pid 
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Did you nc^cr heiar of a young Maid calPd Jaculin f 
Jac. I am difcover'd ; hark in your Ear> PU tell yc : 

You muft not know me, kifs and ht conftant ever. 
Hub. Heav'n curfe meelfe. 'Tis ihe, and now Pm certain 

They arc all here. Now for my other Projeft. \^Exeunt. 

$ C E N E III. 

Enter Gofwin, four Merchants, Higgen, and Prigg. 

X Tder. Nay, if 'twould do you courtefie. 

Gof. None at all, Sir : 
Take it, 'tis yours, there's your ten thoufand for y^ 
Give in my Bills. Your fixteen. 

3 Mer. Pray be pleased. Sir, 
To make a further ufe. 

Gof. No. 

3 Mer. What I have, Sirj 

You may command ; pray let me be your Servant. 

Gof. Put your Hats on : I care not for your courtefies^ 
They're moft untimely done, and no truth in *em, 

2 Mer. I have a fraught of Pepper. 

Gof Rot your Pepper, 
Shall I truft you again ? There's your feven thoufand. 

4 Mer. Or if you want fine Sugar, 'tis but fending. 
Gof No, I can llend to Barbary^ thofe People 

That never yet knew Faith, have nobler fimlonds : 

Thefe carry to Vankck^ and take my Bills jn. 

To Peter Zuten thefe : Brbg back my Jewels. 

(2 1) Why arc thefe Pieces ? [Guns fir^d. 

Enter Sailor. 

Sail. Health t6 the noble Merchant, 
The Sufan is return'd. 

Gof Well? 

^tt/A Well, and rich, Sirj 
And now put in. 

(21) Why are theji Piic$sf'\ TheSenfc which is ntw fo clcar^ 
leras 9bfcur« to me, till Mr. S;fmffQn added the Marginal Noteir 
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Gof. Heaven, thou h^ft heard my Prayers. 

Sail. The brave Rebeccab too, bound from^the Straits^ 
With the next Tide is ready to put after. 

Gof. What News o'th* Fly-boat ? 

Sail. If this Wind hold 'till Midnight, 
She will be here, and wealthy, ftie fcapM fairly. 

Gof. How, prithee. Sailor ? 

Sail. Thus, Sir ; fhe had fight. 
Seven hours together, with fix 7urkifb Gallies, 
And fhe fought bravely ; but at length was boarded 
And overlaid with Strength : When prefently 
Comes boring up the wind Captain Vannoke^ 
That valiant Gentleman you redeem'd from Prilbn \ 
He knew the Boat, let in, and fought it bravely : 
Beat all the Gallies off, funk three, redeemed her. 
And as a Service to ye fent her honje, Sir. 

Gof. An honeft noble Captain, and a thankful ; [Sailor. 
There's for thy News : Go drink the Merchant's Health, 

Sail. I thank your Bounty, and I'll do't t* a Doit, Sir. 

[Exit Sailor. 

I ^Mer. What Miracles are pour'd upon this Fellow ! 

(22) Gof This Year, I hope, my Friends, I Ihall fcape 
For all your cares to catch me. fPrifon, 

2, Mer. You may pleafe. Sir, 
To think of your poor Servants in Dilpleafure, 
Whofe all they have. Goods, Monies, are at your Serviqc/ 

Gof 1 thank you, 
When I have need of you I Ihall forget you : / 
You're paid, I hope. 

j^l. We joy in your good Fortunes. 

Enter Vandunk. 

Vand. Come, Sir, come take your eafe, you muft go 
Yonder's one w^eps and howls. [homewi* m^ 

• 

(22) 7his bere^ I hope,"] Any one that attends to the Senfe would at 
ence fee the Corruption, and difcover the true Word. Mr. TbioiaU, 
Mr. Sympfon and I agreed in the Corrediion, ^nd 'tis confirmed by 
the old Folio, which reads Te are. *Tis flrange, that the following 
Editors fhould fee that this was wrong, and not fee what was 
right. 

Dd 3 Gof, 



4IO Beggars Bujb. 

Gof. Alas how does (he ? 

Vajid, She will be better Toon, I hope. 

Gof. Why foon, Sir? [Night, 

Vand. Why when you have her in your Arms \ thii 
My Boy, Ihe is thy Wife. 

Gof. With all my Heart I take her. 

Vand. We have preparM, all thy Friends will be there. 
And all my Rooms ihall fmoak to fee the Revel ; 
Thou haft been wrong*d, and no more Ihall my Service 
Wait on the Knave her Uncle. 1 have heard all, 
All his Baits for my Boy, but thou fhalt have her ; 
Haft thou difpatch'd thy Bufinels ? 

Gof Uo&. 

Vand. By the Mafs, Boy, 
Thou tiimbleft now in Wealth, and I joy in it, 
Thou'rt the beft Boy that Bruges ever nouri(h*d. 
Thou haft been fad, PU cheer thee up with Sack, 
And when thou 'rt lufty fling thee to thy Miftrefi. 
She'll hug thee. Sirrah. 

Gof. I long to fee it. 
I had forgot you : There's, for you, my Friends : • 
You had but heavy burthens; commend my Lovr, 
(23) Commend my beft Love, all the Love I have 
To honeft Claufe^ Ihortly Til thank him better. [,E,xU. 

Hig. By th' Mafs a Royal Merchant, 
Gold by the handful, here will be fport foon, Prigg. 

Prigg. It partly feems fo, and here will I be in a trice. 

Hig. And I Boy, 
Away apace, we are look'd for. 

' Pp&S' ^^ ^'^^^^ bak'd Meats, 
Rethinks I fmell them hither. ' 
' Hig. Thy Mouth waters. [Exeunt^. 

(23) - — '-^■-''•^ Commend my Love ^ 

To my hell Lo*ueJ] However great a Friend Claufe had been, 
Go/win would icarcely call him his Love, a Term appropriated to 
LQvers of different Sexes. Befides this, the Meafure is fpoird ; which; 
with the former Proof, almoft demonflrates the PaiTage to be cor- 
rupt. A Repetition of the Verb Commend tfkdi\isiliy cares it ; ^nd 
I have often found, that where the Senfe and Meafure both require 
t' Repetition of a Word, the Printer omits it i talcing it for granted, 
that all Repetitions of the fame Words maft be Mi^es, l)ecaaie 
dwv generally are fo. '- 

-^■^ SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

Enth' Hubert and Hempskirk. 

Hub. I mud not. 

Hemp. Why ? 'tis in thy power to do it, 
And in mine to reward thee to thy Wiflies. 

Hub. I dare not, nor I will not. 

Hemp. Gentle Huntfman, 
Though thou haft kept me hard : Though in thy Duty, 
Which is required to do it, th'aft us*d me ftubbomJy ; 
I can forgive thee freely. 

Hub. You the Earl's Servant? 

Hemp. Ifwear I'm near as his own Thoughts to* him 5 
Able to do thee— — 

Hub. Come, come, leave your prating. 
. Hemp. If thou dar'ft but try. 

Hid?. I thank you heartily, you will be 
The firft Man that will hang me, a fwect Recompence; 
I could do't, but I do not fay I will^ 
To any honeft Fellow that wou'd think on*t. 
And be a Benefadtor. 

Hkn^. IPt be not recompenc*d, and t' thy own dcfircs. 
Within thefe ten Days if I do not make thee-— • 

Hub. What, 
A falfe Knave ! 

Hemp. Prithee, conceive me rightly, any thing 
Of Profit or of Place that may advance thee. 

Hub. Why what a Goofecap wou'dft thou make me^ 
Don*t I know 

That Men in Mlfery will promife any thing. 
More than their Lives can reach at ? Hen^. Believe me. 
There (hall not one fhort Syllable that now [Huntfman^ 
Comes from me, pafs without its full Performance. 

Hub. Say you to, Sir ? 
Have ye e'er a good Place for my Quality ? 

Hen^. A thoufand Chafes, Forefts, Parks : I'll make thee 
Chief Ranger over all the Games. 

Hub. When^ 

Dd 4 Hmf^ 
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Hemp. Prefently. ' [too. 

Hub. This may provoke rae : And yet tx) prove a Knave 

Hemp. 'Tis to prove honed : *Tis to do good Service, 
Service for him thou'rt fworn to, for thy Prince, 
Then for thy felf that good ; what Fool would live her6, 
Poor, and in Mis*ry, fubjeft to all Dangers, 
Law, and lewd People, can inflift, when bravely 
And to himfelf he may be Law and Credit ? 

Hub. Shall 1 believe thee ? 

Hemp. As that thou holdfl: moft holy. 

Hub. Ye may play Tricks. 

Hemp. Then let me never live more. 

Hub. Then you {hall fee, Sir, I will do a Service 
That (hall deferve indeed. / ' 

, HefHp: 'Tis well faid, Huntlman, 
And thou flialt be well thought of. 

Hub. I will do it : 
f Tis not your fetting free, for that's meer nothing. 
But fuch a Service, if the Earl be noble. 
He , (hall for ever love me. 

Hemp. What is't, Huntfman ? 

Hub, Do you know any of thefc People live here ? 

Hemp. No. 

Hub. You're a Fool then: Here be thofe, to have *em, 
I know the Earl fo well, would make him caper. 

Hemp. Any of the old Lords that rebel'd ? 

Hub. Peace, all, 
I know !em ev'ry pne, and can betray 'em. 
' Hemp. But wik thou do this Service ? 

^«^. If you!ll keep 
Your Faith, and free word to me. 

Hemp. Wilt thoa fwear me ? 

Hub. No, no, I will believe ye : More than that too. 
Here's the right Heir. 

Hemp.:0 honeft, honeft Huntfman ! [matter. 

Hub. Now, how to get thefe Gallants, there's the 
you will be conftant, 'tis no work for me elfc. 
* Hemp. Will thd Sun fhine again ; 

Hub. The way to get 'em. 

J^emp. Propound it, and it fhall be done. 
4 ' . " ^ Hub. 
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Huh. No Slight ; 
(For they are devilifh crafty, it concerns *cm :) 
Nor Reconcilement, (for they dare not truft neither,) 
Muft do this trick. 

Hen^. By Force? 

Huh. Ay, that muft do it. 
And with the Perfon of the Earl himfelf. 
Authority, and mighty, muft come on 'em : 
Or elfe in vain : And thus Td have ye do it. [*em. 

To Morrow Night be here : A hundred Men will bear 
(So he be there, for he's both wife and valiant. 
And with his Terror will ftrijce dead their Forces) 
The hour be Twelve a Clock, now for a Guide 
To draw ye without danger on thefc Perfons,^ 
The Woods being thick, and hard to hit, my felf 
With fome few with me, made unto our purpofe. 
Beyond the Wood, upon the Plain, will wait ye 
By the great Oak. 

Hemp. I know it : Keep thy Faith, Huntfman, 
And fuch a ihow'r of Wealth-— 

Huh. I warrant ye : 
Mils BOthing that I tell ye. 

Hemp. No. 

Hub. Farewel \ 
You have your Liberty, now ufc it wifely ; 
And keep your hour, go clofer 'bout the Wood there. 
For fear they fpy you. 

Hen^. Well. 
^ Huh. And bring no noife with ye. 

Hemp: Allfliallbedonetoth'purpofe: Fajewel Huntf. 
man. {Exeunt; 

Enter Gerrard, Higgen, Prigg, Ginks, Snap, and Ferret. 

Ger. Now, what's the News in Town ? 

Ginks. No News, but joy. Sir ; 
Every Man wooing of the the noble Merchant, 
(24) Who fends his hearty Commendations to ye. 

"(24) WboYkZA bis biarty^--^'] As an imperfed Sentence, feemi 
mmeceflkry here, I fuppofc has to be wrong, and that either does 
OT fends was the Original. 

Fer. 
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Fer. Yes this is News, this Night he*s to be martied. 

Ginks. By th* Mafs that's true, he marries FandunlC% 
(25) The dainty black-cy*d Dell. [I>aughtqr» 

Hig. I would my Clapper 
Hung in his Baldrick, ^ ah what a Peal could I ring ? 

G^. Marry'd ? 

Ginks. 'Tis very true. Sir. O the Pies, 
The piping- hot Mince-pies ! 

Prigg. O the Plum-pottage ! [Limb, Boys, 

• Hig. For one Leg of a Goofenow would I venture a 
I love a fat Goofe, as I love Allegiance, 

j^nd- upon the Boors, too well they know it,- 

And therefore ftarve their Poultry. 

Ger. To be married 
To Fandunk*s Daughter ? 

Hig. O this precious Merchant : 
What fport he'll have ? But hark you, Brother . Prigg^ 
Shall we do nothing in the forelaid Wedding ? 
There's Mony to be got, and Meat, I take it. 
What think ye of a Morife ? 

Prigg. No, by no means. 
That goes ho further than the Street, there leaves us. 
Now we muft think of fomething that may draw us 
Into the Bowels of it, into th* Buttery, 
Into the Kitchin, into the Cellar, fomething 
That that old drunken Burgo-mafter loves. 
What think ye of a Waffel ? 

Hig. I think worthily. 

Prigg. And very fit it fhould be^ thou, and. Ferrei^ 
And Ginks to ling the Song : I for the Strudure, 
Which isr the Bowl. 

^ Hig. Which muft be up-fey Englijhy 
Strong, lufty London Beer ; let's think morrof it. 

Ger. He muft. not marry. 

Enter Hubert; 
Hub. By your leave in privatp, . 

(25) Black- efiBell.l This it Scnfc, but ^^Dell isthcGant 

Term made ufe of before in the Play for a young Lafs, Mr. TJm^- 
bald and Mr. Sympfon both tliink the fame Wprd was»here u&d.; 

One 
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(26) One word. Sir, with ye ; Gerrard : Do not ftart, Man, 
1 know ye, and he knows ye, that beft loves ye : 
Hubert /peaks to ye, and you muft be Gerrard. 

,The time invites you to it. 

G^. Make no fhow then,. 
I am glad to fee ye, Sir j and I am Gerrard. 
How ftand Affairs? 

Hub. Fair, if ye dare now follow. 
Hempskirke I have Iqt go, and thefe my caufes, 
I'll tell ye privately, and how I have wrought him. 
And then to prove me honett to my Friends, 
Look upon thefe Direftions, you have fecn his. 

Hig. Then will I fpeak a/Speech, and a brave Speech 
In praife of Merchants ; wherc's the Ape ? 

Prigg. ■ ■ Take him, 

A gouty Bear-ward ftole him th* other Day. 

Hig. May his Bears worry him ! that Ape had paid it. 

What dainty tricks ? (O that burfen Bear-ward :) 

In his French Doublet, with his blifter'd Bullions, 
In a long (lock ty'd up ; O how daintily 
Wou'd I have made him wait, and ihift a Trencher, 
Carry a Cup of Wine ? ten thoufand Stinks 
Wait on thy mangy hide, thou lowzy Bear-ward. 

Ger. 'Tis palling well, I both believe and joy in*t. 
And will be ready : Keep you here the mean while. 
And keep you in, I muft a while foHake ye. 
Upon mine Anger no Man ftir, this two hours. 

Hig. Not tt> the Wedding, Sir ? 

Ger. Not any whither. 

Hig. The Wedding muft be feen, Sir ; we want Meat too. 
We're horrible out of Meat. 

Prigg. Shall it be ipoken. 
Fat Capons (hak'd their Tails at*s in Defiance ? 

(27) And Turkey Tombs fuch honourable Monutnents, 
Shall Pigs, 3ir, that the Paribn's i^lf would ^nyj^ 
And dainty Ducks — 
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(26) -— D» wt ftart > m/J Former E4irioiit. ^Amended by Mr. 
^eohali. 
^27) — Titrirjf Jomhsl i. e. Tortey Piei. 

Ger. 
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Ger. Not a word more, obey me. [Exit Gtt^ 

Hig. Why then come doleful Death, this is flat Tyranny, 
And by this Hand^ — 

Hub. What ? . 

Hig. ril go fleep upon't. lExit Hig. 

Prigg. Nay, and there be a Wedding, and wc wanting, 
Farewel our happy Days ; ^ We do obey, Sir, [Exeunt. 

S C E N E V. 

Enter two young Merchants. 

t Mer. Well met. Sir, you are for this lufty Wedding. 
2 Mer. I am fo, fo are you, I take it. 

1 Mer. Yes, 

And it much glads me, that to do him fervice 
Who is the honour of our Trade, and Luftre, 
We meet thus happily. 

2 Mer. He's a noble Fellow, 

And well becomes a Bride of fuch a Beauty. 

1 Mer, She's palling fair indeed ; long may their Loves 
Continue like their Youths, in fpring of Sweetnels, 
All the young Merchants will be here no doubt on't. 

For he that comes not to attend this Wedding, 
The curfe of a moft blind one fall upon him, 

A loud Wife, and a lazy. Here's Fanhck. 

•i 

Enter Vanlock and Frances. 

Vanl. Well overtaken Gentlemen: Save ye. 
' X Mer. The fame to you. Sir; fave ye fair Miftrefs 

Frances^ 
I would this happy Night might make, you bhilh too. 

VanL She dreams apace. 

Fran. That's but a drowfie Fortune. 

2 Mer. Nay take us*with ye too ; we come to that end, 
Pm fure ye are for the Wedding. 

Vjanl. Hand an^ Heart, Man : 
And what their Feet can do, I cou'd have tript it 
Before this whorfofl Qout. 

Enfer 



Beggars Bujh. 417 

Enter Claufe. 

da. Blefs ye Mafters. 

Vanl. Qaujiy how now, Claufe ? thou art come to fee 
thy Matter, 
(And a good Mafter he is to all poor People,) 
In all his Joy, 'tis honeftly done of thee. 

Cla. Long may he live. Sir, but my bufinefs now is 
If you wou'd pleafe to do it, and to him too. 

Enter Gofwin. 

Vnnl. He's here himfclf.! 

Cof. Stand at the Door, my Friends ? 
I pray walk in : Welcome feir Miftrels Frances, 
See what the Houfe affords, there's a young Lady 
Will bid you welcome. 

Vanl We joy your Happinefs. [Exeunt. 

Gof. I hope It will be fo : Oaufej nobly welcome. 
My hbneft, my beft Friend, I have been careful 
To fee thy Monies—^ 

Ck. Sir, that brought not me, 
D'you know this Ring again ? 

Gof. Thou hadft it of me. [gave me 

da. And do you well remember yet, the toon you 
On the return of this ? 

Gof Yes, and I grant it, 
Be*t what it will : Ask what thou canft, I'll do it ; 
Within my pow'r. 

Cla. Yc are not married yet. 

Gof No. 

Cla. Faith I fhall ask you that that will difturb ye. 
But I muft put ye to your Fromife. 

G^. Do. 
And if faint and flinch in't — — • 
. Cla. Well faid Mafter, 
And yet it grieves me too : And yet it muft be. 

Gof Prithee diftruft me hot. 

Cla. You muft not marry. 
That's part of the pow'r you gave me ; which to make up, 
Yo* muft prefently depart, and follow n^e* 

' . •^' Gof 
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Gof. Not marry, Claufe ? 

Cbi. Not if you keep your Promife, 
And give me pow*r to ask. 

Gof. Prithee think better, 
I will obey, by Heav*n. 

Cla. Pve thought the beft. Sir. 

Gof. Give me thy Reafon, do'ft thou fear \itt Honefty ? 

Cla. Chafte as the Ice, for any thing I know. Sir. 

Gof. Why (hould'ft thou light on that then ? to what 

Cla. I muft not now difcovcr. [purpofe ? 

Gof. Muft not marry ? 
Shall I break now when my poor Heart is pawned ? 
When all the Preparation ? 

Cla. Now or never. 

Gof. Come, 'tis not that thou would'ft : Thou doft 
but fright me. 

Cla. Upon my Soul it is. Sir, and I bind ye. 

Gof. Claufe J can'ft thou be fo cruel ? • ' 

Cla. You may break, Sir, 
But ' never more in my Thoughts appear honeft. 

Gof. Didft ever fee her ? 

Cla. No. 

Gof. She's fuch a thing, 

Qaufti^ lhe*s. fuch a Wonder, fuch a Mirror, 
For Beauty, and fair Virtue, Europe has not. 
W hy haft thou made me happy, to undo me ? 
But look on her 5 theft if thy Hteart relent not, 
ril quit her prefently : Who waits there ? 

Ser. \within\ Sir. 

Gof Bid my fair Love come hither and the Company. 
Prithee be good unto me 1 take a Man's Heart 
And look upon her truly : Take a Friend's Heart 
And feel what Mifery muft follow this. 

Cla. Take you a noble Heart and keep your Promife ; 

1 forfook all I had, to make you happy. 

Enter Gertrude, Y2ind\xnkyand the Merchants, 

Can that thing, call'd a Woman, ftop your Goodnefi ? 

Gof. Look there (he is, deal wkh n;e as thou wilt now, 
Did'ft ever fee a faarcr ? 

Cla. 
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Ck. She^s mod goodly. 
Go/. Pray ye ftand ftill. * 
Gert. What ails my Love ? 
Gof. Didft ever. 
By the fair light of Heav'n, bcholcj a fweeter ? 

that thou knew'ft but Love, or ever felt him. 
Look well, look narrowlv upon her Beauties. 

I Mer. Sure h'as fome urange defign in hand, he ftarts fo. 

z Mer. This Beggar has a ftrong Pow'r o*er his Pleafurc. 

Go/. View all her Body. 

Cla. 'Tis exaft and excellent. 

Go/ Is (he a thing then to be loft thus lightly ? 
Her Mind is ten times fweeter, ten times nobler. 
And but to hear her fpeak, a Paradife ; 
And fuch a Love flie bears to me, a chafte Love, 
A virtuous, fair, and fruitful Love : 'Tis now too 
Tm ready to enjoy it ; the Pricft ready, Clau/e^ 
To fay the Holy Words Ihall make us luppy ; 
This is a Cruelty beyond Man's Study, 
All thefe are ready, all pur Joys are ready. 
And all the Expeftation of our Friends, 
'Twill be her E)eath to do it. 

Cla. Let her die then. 

Go/ Thou canft not: 'Tis impoffible. 

Oa. Itmuftbe. [Clau/e^ 

Go/ 'Twill kill me too, 'twill murder me ; by Heav'n, 
Pll give thee half 1 have 3 come thou flialt fave me. 

Qa. Then you muft go with me 5 I can ftay no longer. 
If ye be true and noble. 

Go/ Hard Heart, Pll follow ; 
Pray y' all go in again, and pray be merry, 

1 have a weighty bufinefs, give my Cloak there. 

Enter Servant j with a Cloak. 

Concerns my Life and State, (make no Enquiry,) 
This prefent hour befaln me : With the iboneft 
I ihall be here again : Nay pray go in. Sir, 
And take thetn with you, 'tis but a N ight loft. Gentlemen. 
Fsnd. Come, come in, we'll not lofe our Meat yet. 
Nor our good Mirth, he cannot ftay long from her, 

I'm 
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I'm furc of that. [Exii. 

Gof. I will not iftay ; believe, - Sir. 
Gertrude^ a word with you. 

Gert. Why is^ this ftop. Sir ? 

Gof. I have no more time left me, but to kils thee. 
And tell thee this, Vm ever thine : Farewel Wench. [Exit. 

Gert. And is that all your Ceremony ? Is this' a 
Wxxlding ? 
Are all my Hopes and Prayers turn'd to nothing ? 
Well, I will fay no more, nor figh, nor forrow j 
•Till to thy Face I prove thee Me. Ah me I [£*?/. 



A C T V. S C E N E I. 

Enter Gertrude, and a Boorj 

Gert. T E AD, if thou think'ft we're right: why doft 

-L^ thou make 
Thefe often (lands ? thou iaidft thou knew'ft the way. 

Boor. Fear nothing, I do know it: Would 'twere 
homeward. 

Gert. Wrought from me by a B^gar ? at the time 
That mod fliou'd tye him ? *tis fome other Love 
That hath a more conmiand on his Affe&ions, 
And he that fetcht him, a di(gui(ed Agent, 
Not what, he perfonated j for his Fafhion 
Was more ^miliar with him, and more powerful 
Than one that ask'd an Alms : I mud find out 
One, if not both : Kind Darknefs be my fhrowd. 
And cover Love's too curious fearch in me. 
For yet, Sulbicion, I wou'd not name thee. 

Boor. Miftrels, it grows fbmewhat pretty and dark. 

Gert. What then? 

Boor. Nay, nothing ; do not think I am afraid. 
Although perhaps you are. 

Gert. I am not : Forward. , 

Boor. Sure but you are ? give me your IIand,fear noth ing. 
There's one Leg in the Wood, don't pull me backward : 

What 
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What a fweat one on*s are in, you or ][ ? 
Pray God it do not prove the Plague j yet furc 
It has mfcdted me ; for I fweat too. 
It x^^ o^t at n)y Kne;es, feej, fee), I pray you. 
Qm. What aiU the Fellpw > 
Boor. Hark, hark, I befeech you. 
Do you hear nothing ? 
Gift. No. 

Boar. Lift : A wild H^g, 
He grunts : now 'tis a Bear : this Wood is full of 'em. 
And now, a Wolf, Miftrefs, a Wqlf, a Wolf, 
It is the howling of a Wolf. 

Gert. The braying of an Afs, is It not ? 
Boor. Oh, now one has me ; 
Oh my left Haunch, farewel. 

Gert. Look to your Shanl^, 
Your Breech is fafe enough, the Wolf 3 a Fern- brake. 

B,ojor. Sut fee,, fee, fee, there is a Serpent in it ; 
*T has Eyes as broad ^ Platters ^ it fpits Fire ; 
Now it creeps towards us, help me to fay my Prayers : 
'T hath fwallow'd me almpft, my 0reath is ftopt ; 
I cannot (beak : po I Ipeak, Miftrefs ? tell me. 

G&n. Why, thou • fti^nge timorous Spt^ canft thqu 
perceive 
Anything i*th* Bufh but apQor Glo-worm? 

Boor. It iTiay be 'tis but a Glo-worm now, but 'twill 
Grow to a Fire-drake prefently. 

Gert. Come thQu from it : 
I have a preqQus Guide of you, and a courteous, 
That.giv^ n[ie l^vejtp lead my fclf the way thus. 
^oor. k i;hui;iders, you hear that now ? 
Gert. I hear, one hoUoyr. 
Boor. 'Tis TI^Hn^er, Thunder : 
See, a Flafh pf Lightning : 
Are you not blafted, Miftrefs? pull your Mask off, 
*Thas plaid the Barber with me here: I have loft 
My Beard, my Beard, pray God you be not jhaven^ 
•Twill Ipoil your Marriage, Miftrefs. 

Gert. Whkt ^ftrapge Wppdcrs 
Fear fancies in ^a Cqward ! 
Vol. H* E c Boor. 
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Boor. Now the Earth opens. 
Cert. Prithee hold thy peace. 
Boor. Will you on then ? 

Gert. Both Love and Jealoufie have made me bold. 
Where my Fate leads me, I muft go. [i£vi7. 

Boor. God be with you then; 

jB»/^ Wolfort, Hempskirke, and Attendants. 

Hemp. It was the Fellow fure, he that fhould guide me. 
The Huntfman that did hollow us. 

IVoL Beft make a (land. 
And liften to his next : Ha ! 

Hemp. Who goes there! 

Boor. Miftrefs, I am taken. 

Hemp. Miilrefs ? Look forth, Soldiers. 

Wbl. What are you,. Sirrah ? 

Boor. Truly aH is left 
Of a poor Boor, by Day-light, by Night no Body ; 
Yqu might have fpar^d your Drum, and Guns, and 

Pikes too. 
For I am none that will Hand out Sir, I. 
You may take me in with a walking Stick, 
£v*n when you pleafe, and hold me with a Packthread. 

Hemp^ What Woman was*t you caird to ? 

Boor. Woman! None, Sir. 

Jf'oU None ! Did you not name Miftrefi ? 

Boor. Yes, but fli^s 
No Woman yet: She fhould have been this Night, 
But that a Beggar ftole away her Bridegroom, 
Whom we were going to make Hue and Cry after ; 
I tell you true, Sir, fhe fhou*d ha' been married to D^y \ 
And was the Bride and all ; but in came Claufey 
The old lame Beggar, and whips up Mr. Gofwm 
Under his Arm ^ away with him as a Kite, 
Or an old Fox would fwoop away a Coding. 

Hemp. 'Tis Ihe, 'tis Ihe, 'tis me : Ncicc ? 

Gert. Ha! 

Hemp. She, Sir, 
This was a noble entrance to your Fortune, 
That being on the Point thus to be married. 

Upon 
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Upon her Venture here, you ihould forprifc her. 

IFol I begin, Hempskirh^ to believe my Fate 
Works to my Ends. 

Hetnp. Yes, Sir, and this adds Truft 
Unto the Fellow our Guide, who afliir'd me Fkrez * 
Liv'd in fome Merchffits ftiape, as Gerrard did 
In the old Beggars, and that he would ufe 
Him for the Train, to call the other forth ; 
All which we find is done — That's he zgmxi'^ [Holla again^ 

Wol. Good, we fent out to meet him. 

l£mp. Here's the Oak. 

Gerf. Pm miferably loft, -thus fain 
Into my Uncle's Hands from all my Hopes, 
Can I not think away my felf and die ? 

Enter Hubert, Higgen, Prigg, Ferret, Snap, ^and Gink?, 

like Boors. 

Hub. I like your Habits well : They're fafe, ftand clofe, 

Hig. But what's the Aftion we are for now ? Ha ! - 
Robbing a Ripper of his Fi(h. 

Prigg. Or taking 
A Poulterer Prifoner, without Ranfom, Bullies ? 

Hig, Or cutting off a Convoy of Butter ? 

Fer. Or furprizing a poor's ken, for ♦^ grunting Cheats ! 

Prigg. Or *7 Cackling Cheats ? 

Hig. Or *' Margery-praters, *^ Rogers, 
And «^ Tibs o'th* Buttery ? 

Prigg. O I cou'd drive a Regiment 
Of Geefe afore me, fuch a Night as this. 
Ten Leagues with my Hat and Staff, and not a Hifs 
Heard, nor a wing of all my Troops diibrdered. 

Hig. Tell us. 
If it be ^^ milling of a lag of Duds, 
The fetching off a buck of Cloaths or lb ; 
We are horribly out of Linnen. ^ 

Hub. No fuch matter. 

46. Pigs, former Editions, granting Chats, correded by Mx.neo^ 
taU. 47. Chickens. 48. Heni. 49. Geefe. 50* GofliAM. ci. 
Stealing a Back of Cloaths, 

E C 2 Hig. 
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Hig. Let me alone wifh the -Farmer's Dc%, 
If you have a mind tothe^Cheefe-loftj 'cis but thus^ 
And he is a filenc'd MaftifF^ during Pleafune. 

Huh. Would It would pleafe you to be filcht. 

Hig^ Mum. fFoL Who's there? 

Hub. A Friend, the Huntfman. 

Hemp, O 'tis he. 

Hub. I have kept touch. Sir ; which is the Earl of thdc ? 
Will he know a Man now ? 

Hemp. This my Lwd's the Friend, 
Hath undertook the Service. 

Hub. I ft be worth 
His Lordlbip's Thanks anon, when 'tis done. 
Lording, Til look for% a rude Wood- man, 
1 knovy how to pitch my Toils, drive in my Game : 
And I have doiie't, both Florez and his Father 
Old Gerrard^ with Lord Arnold of Benthuifen^ 
Cgz^j ^nd JacuHnj young Fkrez*sSi&cr : 
I have 'em all, 

WbL Thou fpeak'fl: too much, too happy. 
To carry Faith wjth it. 

Hub. lean bring you 
Where you Ihall fee, and find *em, 

fVoL We will double ' 

What ever Hempskirke then ham promised thee. 

Hub. And ?11 deferve it treble ? What Horfe ha' you? 

Wbl. A hundred. That's well : Rca4y to take - 
Upon furprize of 'em. 

Hemp. Yes. Hub. Divide then 
Your force into five Squadrons ; for there are 
So many out-lets, ways through the Wood 
That ifTue from the place where they are lodg'd : 
Five fcveral ways, of dl which Pafl&ges 
We muft ppflfefs, our felves, to round 'em in ; 
For by one ftarting Hole they'll all efc^pe clfe : 
I and four Boors here to me will be Guides^ 
The Squadron where you are, my felf will lead : 
And that they may b^ more fccurc, I'll ufe 
My wonted Whoops^and Hollows, as I were 
A hunting for 'ems which will make them reft 

Careleli 
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Carelefs of any Nhdfe, and be a Direftion 

To th* other Guides, how we approach 'em- ftilh 

fFoL 'Tis ordered well^ and reliJheth the Soldier ; 
Make the Divifion, Hempskirh ; you are my Charge, 
Fair One, PJI lool? to you. 

Boor. Shall no body need 
To look tQ^ me ? I'll look unto my felf. 

Hub. 'Tis but this, remember. 

Hig. Say, 'tis done, Boy. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E II. 

• Enter Gerrard and Florez. 

Ger. By this time. Sir, I hope you want no Realbns 
Why I broke off your Marriage ; for though I 
Shou'd as a Subjeft fttkJy you my Prince 
In things indifferent, it will not therefore 
Difcredit you, t* acknowledge me your Father, 
By harkning to my neceflary Counfels. 

Flo. Acknowledge you my Father ? Sir I do. 
And may Impiety, confpiririg with 
My other Sins, fink me, and fuddenly, 
When I forget to pay you a Son's Duty 
(28) In my Obedidnce, and that too held forth 
With all the cheerfulnefs. 

Ger. I pray you rife. 
And may thofe Pow*rs that fee and love this in you, 
Reward you for it : Taught by your Example, 
Having received the Rights due to a Father, 
I tender you th* Allegiahce of a Subjeft : 
Which as my Prince accept of. 

Ho. Kneel to me? 
May Mountains firtt fall down beneath th^eir Valleys, 
And Fire no more mount upwards, when I fuffer 
An aft in Nature fo prepofterous ; 

(28) • And that help' 4 forth,'] To h?lp forth Obtdience with 

Cheerfulnefs, fecms a lliff Expreilion ; I have fubftituted the natural 
Word, and added a Monofyllable that is ne1:effary to the MCafurc, 
and believe that in both rvercftored the Qrigiiial. 

Ees I 
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I muft overcome in this, in all things elfe 
The Viftory-be yours : Cou'd you here read me, 
You fhou'd perceive how all my Faculties 
Triumph in my bleft Fate, to be found yours ; 
I, am your Son, your Son, Sir, and am prouder 
To be fo, to the Father to fuch Goodnefs, 
"Which Heav'n be pleas'd I may inherit from you. 
Than I fhall ever of thofe fpecious Titles 
That plead for my Succeffion in the Earldotp 
(Did I poffefs it now) left by my Mother. 

Ger. I do believe it : But . 

Tlo. O my lov*d Father, 
Before I knew you were fo, by Inftind:, ^ 
Nature had taught me, to look on your wants. 
Not as a Stranger*s : And I know not how, 
What you call'd Charity, I thought the Paymertt 
Of fome Religious Debt, Nature ftood bound for \ 
And laft of all, when your magnificent Bounty 
In my low ebb of Fortune, had brought in 
A flood of Bleffings, though my threatning Wants 
And fear of their Effedts, Hill kept me ftupid, 
I foon found out, it was no common Pity 
That led you to it. 

Ger. Think of this hereafter. 
When we with joy may call it to Remembrance; 
There will be a time, more opportune than now. 
To end our Story, with all Circumftances, 
1 add this only : When we fled from IVolfort 
I fent you into England^ and there piac'd you 
With a brave Flanders Merchant, called rich Gofwin^ 
A Man fupplied by me unto that purpoie. 
As bound by Oath ne'er to diicover you. 
Who dying, left his Name and Wealth unto you 
As his reputed Son, and yet received fo ; 
But now, as FloreZy and a Prince, remember 
The Countries, and the Subjedts general Good 
Muft challenge the firft part in your AfFcdtion: 
The fair Maid, whom you chofe to be your Wife, 
Being fo far beneath you^ that your Love 
Mufl: grant Ihe's not your Equal. 
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Flo. InDefcent 
Or borrowed Glories from dead Anceftors, 
But for her Beauty, Chafticy, and all Virtues 
Ever remembred in the bcft of Women, 
A Monarch might receive from her, not give, 
Though ihe were his Crown^s purchafe ; in this only 
Be an indulgent Father : In all elfe 
Uft your Authority. 

Enter Hubert, Hempskirke, Wolfort, Bertha, 

and Soldiers. 

Huh. Sir, here be two of 'em. 
The Father and the Son \ the reft you (hall have 
As faft as I can rouze them* 

Ger. Who's this ? Wotfort ? ' [ypu, 

JVol. Ay Cripple, your feigned Crutches will not help 
Nor patch'd Difguife that hath fo long conceal'd you, 
It's now no halting : I muft here find Gerrard^ 
And in this Merchant's Habit one call'd Florez, 
Who wo Id be an Earl. ) 

Ger. And is, wert thou a Subject. 

Flo. Is this that Traitor Wolf art ? 

fFol. Yes, but you 
Arc they that are betrayed : Hen^skirke. 

Ber. My Go/win 
Turn'd Prince ? O I am poorer by this Greatnefs, 
Than all my former Jealouil^es or Misfortunes. 

FIo^ Gertrude f 

JVol. Stay, Sir, you were to day too near her. 
You muft no more aim at thofe eafie Accefles, 
(£9) Leis you can do't in Air, without a Head, 
Which fliall be fuddenly try'd, 

Ber. O take my Heart, firft. 
And fince I cannot hope now to enjoy him. 
Let me but fait a part of his glad Ranfom. 

Wol. You know not your own value, that entreat, 
. Ger. So proud a Fiend as Wolf or t. 

Wol. For fo loft 

(29) Left you\ Late Editions, old Folio, Lejfe. 

E e 4 A 
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A thing as Florez. * 

Flo. And that wouM be fo. 
Rather than Ihe fhould ftoop agairt to th^ ; 
There is no Death, but's fwfeeter than all Life, 
When ff^olfbfi is to give it. O ttly Gerfradti^ 
It is not that, not* Ff inceddm that I go from, - % 
It is from thee, that lolls iriGlddeth all. . \ 

fToL Ay, if my young Prince knew his lofi, he'd fay G)^ ^ 
"Which that lie yet may chew on, I will tell him, 
^his is no Gertrude^ nor no ilefhpskirke^s Neice, 
rior Fdndunk's Daughter : This is Bertha^ Bertha^ 
The Heir of Brabant ^ fhe that caus'd the War, 
Whofn I did ftcal, during my Treaty theire, 
In your Minority, to raije niy fclf ; 
I then fore-feeing 'twould beget a Quarrel^ 
Thar, a neceflity of my Employment, , 

The fame Employment, niake me Mafter of Strength, 
That Strength, the Lord of FUmderSy fo of Brabant^ 
By marrying her : Which had xiot been to do, Sir^ 
She come of Years, but that the E>q>6£i:atioA 
Firft of her Father's Death^ retarded it, . 
And fince the (landing out of Smges^ where. 
JFiempskirke had hid her, till fhe was near toft: 
But, Sir, we have recovered her : Your Merchantfliip 
May break, for this was one of your bcft Bottoms, 
I think* ^ . 

Ger. Infolcnt Devil ! 

Enter Hubert, with Jaculin, Ginksj and Coftin. 

TFbl. Who are thefe, Hempskirke ? 

Hemp. More, more, Sir. 

Flo. How they triurnph in their Treach^y \ 

Hemp, hovd jirnold of Benthujtnj this Lord Cofiin^ 
This Jaculin the Sifter unto Floret, i 

fToL All found ? Why here's brave Ganle^ thi^- ^;raa 
^"Sport Royal, ^ 

And puts me in thought of a «cw kind -of Death for •«fti. 
Huntfman, your Horn : Firft wind m^ Florez Fall, 
Next Girrard% then his Daughter Jactdinhy 

Thofc 
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(30) Tbafe Rdfcais^ they ihall die without their Rites : 
Hang 'em up, H^fnfskirke^ on thdc Trees \ Til tsUA 
Th* Aflay of thefe my fdf. 

Hub. Not here, my Lord, 
Let 'em be broken up upon a Scafibldy 
'Twill fhew the better when their Arbour's made. 

Ger. Wretch, art thOu not content thou haft betray u% 
But mock us too ? 

CiHks. Falfe Hubert^ this is monftrous. 

H^i^l Bdnirt f Hmp. Who, this ? 

Ger. Yes, this is Hubert^ fVpJforty 
I hope he'as hclpt himfelf tO a Tree. 

JVol. Thefirft, 
The firft of any, and moft glad I have you. Sir : 
I let you go before, but for a Train ; 
Is* t you have done this fervice i 

Hub. As your Huntfman ? 
But now as Hubert \ favevpur felves, I will, 
Tiie mifs afoot, let flip j kill, kill, kill, kill. 

Enter with a Drum Vandunk, Merchants, Higgen, 

Prigg, Ferret, and Snap. 

/ir^?/. Betray'd ? 

Hub. No, but well catdi'd : And I the Huntfman. 

Vand. How do you Wolf or t\ Rafcal, good Knave 
W^Jfort^ 
I fpeak it now without the Ro(e; and Hempskirke^ 
Rogue HempskirH^y you that have no Neice, this Lady . 
Was ftoln by you, and ta*en by you, and now 
Refign'd by me to the right Owner here : 
Take her, my Prince. 

Flo. Can this be pofTible, - 

Wekx)mc my Love, my fweet, my worthy Love. 

Fand. I ha* giv*n you her twice : t»w keep her bctteri 
and fibank 

(30) Tbeir Rights,] The falfe Spelling of this Word would 

not have deferved a Note, Had not it given a Senfe totally diiTerent 
from the trte one ; <viz. That the two Lords were to die without 
being iirft put in Poffeffion of their Rights or Lordfhips. It only 
means here, that they Ihould be hanged wichout the Honour of any 
Rite or Ceremony. 

Lord 
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\jyA Hubirtj that came to me in GirrariPs name. 

And got me out, with my brave Boys, to march 

Like C^efar^ when he bred his Commentaries, 

So I, to breed my Chronicle, came forth 

C^efar Vandunk^ 6? veni^ vidi, vici. 

Give me my Bottle, and fet down the Drum ; 

You had your tricks. Sir, had you I we ha' tricks too. 

You ftole the Lady ? 

Hig. And we led your Squadrons, [bles. 

Where they ha' fcratch'd their Lc^s a little, with Bram- 
If not their Faces. 

Prigg. Yes, and run their Heads 
Againft Trees. 

Hig. *Tis Captain Prig|^, Sir. 

Prigg. And Coloi^el Higgen. [L^gSf 

Hig. We have fiU'd a Pit with your People, fome with 
Some with Arms broken, and a Neck or two^ 
I think be loofe. 

Prigg. The reft too, that efcapM, 
Are not yet out o'the Briars. 

I^g. And your Horfes, Sir, 
Are well fet up in Bruges all by this time : 
You look as you were not well. Sir, and wou'dbe 
Shortly let Blood ; do you want a Scarf? 

/^and. A Halter. 

Ger. 'Twas like your felf, honeft, and noble HuberL 
Canft thou behold thefe Mirrors all together. 
Of thy long, falfe, and bloody Ufurpation ; 
Thy tyrannous Profcription, and frefli Treafon ; 
And not fo fee thy ielf, as to fall down 
And finking, force a Grave, with thine own Guilt, 
As deep as Hell, to cover thee and it ? [me-, 

fVol. No, I can ftand, and praife the Toylcs that took 
And laughing in them die ; they were brave Snares. 

Flo. 'Twere truer Valour, if thou durft repent 
The Wrongs th* haft done, and live. 

tVoL Who, I repent ? 
And fay Fm forry ? yes, 'tis the Fool's Language, 
And not for IVolforL 

Vand. Wolfort^ thou art a Devil, 

And 
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And rpeakft his Language ; oh that I had my longing, 
Under this row of Trees now would I hang him. 

Flo. No, let him live, until he can repent^ 
But banilh*d from our State, that is thy doom, \kirke 

VanL Then hang his worthy Captain here, this hmps^ 
For profit of th* Example. 

Flo. No let him 
Enjoy his fhame too, with his conicious Life \ 
To Ihew how much our Innocence contemns 
AH pradice from the guiltieft, to moleft us. 

Vani. A noble Prince. 

Ger. Sir, you muft help to j&in 
A pair of Hands, as they have done of Hearts here, 
(31) And to their Loves wilh joy. 

Flo. As to mine own. 
My gracious Sifter, worthieft Brother. 

Vand. I'll go aforet and have the Bon-fire made, 
My Fire-works, and Flap-dragons, and good Backrack, 
With a peck, of little Fiflxes, to drink down 
In' healths to this Day. 

Hig. 'Slight, here be changes. 
The Bells ha- not fo many, nor a dance, Frigg. 

Prigg. Our Company's grown horrible thin by it. 
What think you, jRrrr^/ ? 

Fer. Marry I do think. 
That we flight all be Lords now, if we'd ftand for't. 

Hig. No, not if they fliould ofier it : I'll diflodg^ firft, 
Remove the. Bu(h unto another Clioute. 

Ger. Sir, you muft thank this worthy Burgomafter. 
Here be more Friends ask to be look*d on too. 
And thank'd, who though their Trade and courfe of Life 
Be not fo perfect, but it may be better'd. 
Have yet us'd me with Courtefy, and been true 
Subjefts unto me, whilp I was then* King, 
A Place I know not well how to refign. 
Nor unto whom : But this I will entreat 
Your Grace, comipand them follow you to Bruges i 
Where I will take the care on me, to find 

(li)''^^WitbJoy] Former Editioni. 

Some 
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ScMne m»nly, and mota profitabfe coprfe 
To fit them, as a pare of the Repi^ck^ 

i7a* Do you b^ar. Sirs ? do ifb. : 

Hig. Thanks tQ your good Grace. 

JVigj, Tq your geotl LprdOHp. 

F(?r. May you both live long. \a\l hut lhggar$. 

Ger. Attend me at Fandunk's^ the BurgomaftepV [Ex. 

Hig. Yes, to beat Hemp, and be ^/difpt twice a Week, 
Or turn the Wheel, for Crab the Rope*- oiaker : 
Or learn to go along with him, his courfe ; 
That's a fine courfe now, i'thc Common-wealth, Pnggy 
What fay you to it ? 

Pfigg. It is the backward'ft courfe, 
I know i*the World. 

Hig. Then Higgen will fcarce thrive by it, 
You do conclude ? 

Pfigg. 'Faith hardly, very hardlv. 

Hig. Troth I am partly of your Mind, Prince Pri^. 
And therefore farewcl Flanders^ Higgen will feck 
Some fafer Shelter, in fome other Climate, 
With this his tatter'd Colony: Let rae fee 
Snap^ Ferret J Prigg^ and Higgen^ all are left 
O* the true Blood : What? ih;iil wc into England f 

Prigg. Agreed. 

Hig. Then bear up bravely with your Brute^ my Lads, 
Higgen \\^i]\ 5* prig*d the Pranocrs in hk Dgys, '■ 
And fold good renny- worths ; we'jiave a courle. 
The Spirit of Bottom^ is grown bottomle6. 

Prigg. I'll mand no more, nor cant. 

Hig. Yes, your Sixpenny-worth 
In private. Brother ; Sixpence is a Sum 
ril fteal you any Man's Dog for. 

Prigg. For Sxpence more 
You'll tell the Owner where he is. 

Hig. 'Tis righc, 
Higgen muft praftife, fo muft Prig^ to eat 5 
And write ^e Letter : And gi* the Word. But now 
No more, as eiober of s^fe. 

52. Stole Horfes. 
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Prigg. But as true Beggars, 
As e'er we were, 

Hig. We ftand here, for an Epilogue ; 
Ladies, your Bounties firft j the rd§ will follow ; 
For Womens Favours arc a leading Alms, 
If you be pleas'd look cheerly, throw your Eyes 
Out at your Masks. 

Prigg. And let your Beauties fparkle, 

Hig. So may you nc*er want dreffings, Jewels, Gowns 
Still i* the fafhion, 

Prigg. Nor the Men you love. 
Wealth nor Difcourfe to pleafe you. 

Hig. May you. Gentlemen, 
Never want good frelh Suits nor Liberty. 

Pfigg. May every Merchant here fee fafe his Ventures. 

Hig. And everv honeft Citizen his Debts in. 

Prigg. (32) The Lawyers gain good Clients. 

Hig. And the Clients good Counfel. 

Prigg' All the Gamefters here good Fortune. 

Hig. The Drunkards too good Wine. 

Prigg. The Eaters Meat 
Fit for their Taftes and Palates. 

Hig. The good Wives kind Husbands. 

Prigg. The young Maids choice of Sutors. 

Hig. The Mid wives merry Hearts. 

Prigg. And all good Cheer. 

Hig. As you are kind unto us and our Bufli, 
We are the Beggars and your daily Beadfmcn, 
And have your Mony, but the Alms we ask 
And live by, is your Grace ; give that, and then 
We'll boldly lay our Word is, Come again. 

(32) Again^good C/ients,} Coneftcd from the old Folio. 
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Tp the Second Volume. 

By Mr. S r M P S N. 

PAGE 27, line 20. Mr. neoiald's Correftion of 
this Place, I prefer to my own, thp' his too great 
JModefty would not fufFer him to do it^ i. e. 

—— Them of all Conditions and all Sexes. 

So Sen^ius upon JEneid I. 286. 

— ^ genfemque togatam^ fays ^ 
Bene Gentem, quia &f Sexus ,onuus, fc? Conditio togd 
utebatur. 

Page 30, Line 23. T^at fend VH from the Pury of the 
Vcean'i Mr. Theobald has omitted a Conjed^ure of 
, mine upon this Place, which to me (lo prevalent fs par- 
tiality) feems nearer the Traces of the old Reading thap 
that he has a dvanc*d 5 

— almoji tbofe Powers 

T!bat fcrvM me from. 8cc. i. e. fav*d. 

Ibid. Lipe:24. : •^—youfbsii^dnothe 
fFitioufia neat Hi^orktd Shir Lli Mr. Theobald's Ex- 
plai)ation of flm P^flage is very right v and I praife his 
Judgment for- rcmining the old Reading; tho* it be at the 
Expepce of my own Corredionv Jafper Maine^ :n his 
City Mat€b, A^ 2, Scene 2, is full to this pu'pofc. j^u- 
reiiay fpeaking of her W^ting-woman, fays. 

She works religious Petticoats ; for Flowers 

She* II make Church-Hijlories •, her Needle doth 

So fanStify wy Cujhionets^ bejides^ 

Vol. 11. F f My 
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s 

My StnochSkeves have fucb holy imhroideries^ 
And are fo karnedy that I fear in time 
• All my Apparel will be tooted by 
Seme pure infiruSdr. 

*Tis true, the Perfon here mentioned is an high-flown 
Puritan^ but that is no Objeaion ; what . the Paflage is 
brought' to prove (and- it proves it fufficiently) is, that 
Hiftorical Shirts were then in very high Fafhion ; the only 
difference was^ that the Samts adom*d theirs only with 
religious Stories, while the Wicked flourilhed theirs with 
cither facred or profane one§, 

. Page 109, Line 16. — and to cure your Herd^ 

His Bucolics /> a Majlerpiece ; ] This Miftake of our 
Authors, tho* fo obvious to be noted, had almoft efcapcd 
the Obfervation of us all. A plain Proof that the At- 
tention, tho' ever fo clofe, is not always fuccefsful, either 
in the Difcovery of -Blcniilhcs or Beauties. 

f^age 148, Line 31^ 
^urn to Armlets J for great ^eens t*adore] Mr. 7^^- 
bald^s Alteration of this Paffage, with due Submiffion to 
his great Judgment, I cannot admit. The old Reading 
is not only right, but elegant, and muft fuffer extremely 
by any tampering with it. Adore here is us*d in the Senfe 
of tf^», from French Dorer^ to gild, fcff and feems to 
be borrowed from Spenfer^ Lib. 4, Cant. 1 1, 46. 

■ ' ■ ' like to the Hare 
Congealed tittle ' Drops ^ which do the Morn adore. 

I am aware, riiat the fame Objeftion lies againft feveral 
Places which we have endeavoured to correft in the fol- 
lowing Sheets y but the Reader need not be told, that 
Criticifm is ng infallible Profeffion ; for. he cannot but ob- 
ferve, that the viewing of a Paffage in ^/r^ Light, which 
the Pget defign*d fhould be confidered in another^ too 
oft' draws the Judgment awry, and lets the Invention 
upon a wrong Search, by endeavouring to plaifter a Place 
that ever was found, and applying Crutches to a Paffage 
that never yet halted, but in the Critic's Imagination. 

Page 
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^ Page 251, Line 33. See where the Sea cenus'] Mr. Se- 
toard wilJ pardon me tor dilTcnting from him in the Cor- 
reition of this Pafli^e j I fuppoic the Unc once to Iwve 
run in this manner. 

See where the Seal comes. 
The Seal, i. e. Sea-calf^ an Appellation ftverc enough in 
all Confcience and Re^on; and how clearly does the re< 
maining Part of the LJne eltablifh this Reading, 

See where the Seal coms^ hew hefomes and brufiks. 
i. e. briftles.. 

Page 292, Note 20. —— /er Pi«j jwii Puppets,] Al- 
lowing the want of Meafure, for there is none in the 
Senfe of this PaHage, I would have it filled up in a dif- 
ferent manner from that propofed by Mr, Sewardy thus, 

■ for Pirn and Vm-pappels. 

' The fafliionable Pin-cafes in our Authors Days, were 
made in the fhape of little Puppets, or Poppets ; and tho* 
that Cuftom is difcontinued, we ftiil retain the Word Pin- 
f0ppets to this very Day, in the North of England. 
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To the Second Volume. 



By r. iJ £ }FA R D. 

I SHALL only detain the Reader here with very few 
Remarks on the Part of this Volume which was pub- 
lifh'd by Mr. Theobald^ which beginning wirfi The 
Cujiom of the Country^ a Play which oflFends more againft 
modcft Decency than any other Part of our Authors 
Works, I muft refer the Reader to the firft. Prologue, 
where he will find that the Authors had not the leaft Sulpi- • 
cion of being ever taxed with Indecency ; fi'om whence it 
is plain, that what now appears grofs and indecent, did 
not appear fo to our Anceftors. See this niore fully prov'd 
at Page 54 and ^5 of ^he Preface. 

Tke Cujlom of the Country. 

Page 30, Line 15. ■ Sr2>^ Powers 

"That fend me from the Fury of the Ocean] Mr. Theobald 
juftiy rejefts fend^ but reads fenced me^ which does not 
feem to me a very natural Metaphor ; I believe the more 
common and obvious Expreflion fav^d me^ was the Ori- 
ginal, 

Page 44, Note 44. I don't affent to the Neceflity of 
the Change made here, the old Reading prefer ving a clear 
Antithefis, 

Page 45, Line i. Note 33. 
The wcrtJoy Miftrefs of thofe many Blejftngs 
Heaven has bejiow d ; make ^em appear Jitll nobler 
Becaufe theyWe trujled ta a weaker Keeper. 

I objefted againft the Epithet weaker^ but not havbg ex- 

prefs'd 
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prefsM ray Obje£lions fully, Mr. Theobald defends it. — — 
They ar4 thefc. jlrnoldo is perfuading the rich and beau- 
tiful Hippolyta not to deface her Beauty with foul Affec- 
tions, for outward Excellence (hould be attended with all 
other Excellence; and the prefent Reading makes -hini 
add, that as fhe is frail and weak by Nature, (he would 
make the Beauties of her Perfon appear more noble. ■ 
This would be an Apology for her Faults, not a Reafon 
for her quitting them. — I read therefore, 

^ — • make *em appear ftiU nohler^ 
Becaufe thefre trufted to a wealthy Keeper. 

He firft perfuades her to Chaftity, and every Virtue, that 
fhe might not dilgrace her Beauty 5 next, that fhe might 
not abufe her Wealth, which was the Gift of Heaven to 
her, only to make her Virtues more noble and conlpi- 
cuous. This feem'd at firft the true Reading ; but upon 
this laft Review a Confirmation of it has cfccurr'd from 
the Context. Her Beauty and her Wealth are the two 
Objefts which he dwells on in the next Speech, when he 
confiders them vx another Light, and this is a flrong Prc- 
fumption that each of them had been before us'd as Per- 
iuafives to Chaflity. He goes on — — 

IVou'dye^ have me love you ? — Hip. Tes. — Am. Not 

for your Beauty ; 
Timey as be pajfes ^, puts out that Sparkle. 
Not for your Wealth ; although the JVorld kneel to /V, &c. 

The whole Dialogue, particularly Arnoldo\ firft Speech, 
is extremely, beautiful. 

The Elder Brother. 

Page 106, Line 22, Note 3. 

' ' and in Greek you can 
Lie with your fmug Wife Lilly.] Mr. Theobald com- 
plains that the Country Juftice is here out of Charafter, 
as he fuppofcs him to refer to JuvenaPs Concumbunt Greece \ 

n But fuppofing the Author took his Hint from hence, ^ 

he does not niiake the Country Juftice refer to it. But 
Mr. Theobald does not feem to have obfervcd the Equivo- 
cation 
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cation of the Word UHy^ wlucfa refers to tlie old Gramma- 
rian, as Andrew fays after. To bring me back from my 
Grammar to mj Horn-book ! This is an Allufion furely 
within the compafi of a Country Squire, and therefore 
quite in Charader. 

Page 120, Note 15. 

Do tbey know any thing but a fir* J Hackney ? . 

jlnd then they cry abfurd as tb* Horfe underftood them.'} 
This is fpoUe of the College-Students, whom the Fop 
makes fuch Pedants, as to talk even to their Horfes in 
Scbolajiic TermSy calling it abfurd in a tired Hackney to 
hobble and ftumble. I have given this Explication, be- 
caufe the Paflage is treated by Mr, Theobald as Jiark 
Nonfcnfe. 

Page 14Q, Note 27. 
Nor your black Patches you wear variouffyj 
Some cut like StarSy fome in Half-moons^ Jome Lozenges. 
(All which but Jhewyouftill a younger Brother) ] The 
Cuftom of wearing black Patches on the Face began ' 
amongft the Men, being made of black Velvet, and cut 
in various Shapes. It was a foppifh Imitation of the Of. 
ficers of the Army, who, in one Place of our Authors 
are faid, after a Campaign, to be obliged from their 
Wounds, To wear their Faces in Velvet Scabbards. Mr. 
Theobald thinks that the Figures mentioned here refer to 
f he Bearings or liifferences of younger Branches of Fami- 
lies in Coats of Arms, but then feems to charge the Au- 
thors with inaccuracy in mentioning Lozenges y which are 
appropriated, he fays, to unmarried Women and Wi- 
dows. If they have fuch an Allufion, it is only a remote 
one ; the Foppifhnefs of wearing fuch Patches being the 
principal thing to Ihew him an infignificant young Fellow, 
deferving only a younger Brother's Fortune, and not for 
thefe to be preferr*d to one who was much more his Elder 
in Underftafiding than in Years. If therefore the remote 
Allufion to Heraldry be admitted, it by no means requires 
the Accuracy of every Word being applicable to it. 
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Page 145, Line 25. 
Or bought an Elegy of his Condolment] This is fpoke of 
Euftace ^hom Angelina before attacks for hiring Verfes ; 
but Mr. T'heobald unaccountably miftook it to be fpoke of 
the Scholar Charles^ and therefore adopted the Miltake of 
fome of the old Editions, and reads, brought an Elegy. 

Page 1 48 . Should turn to Armlets for great ^'eens fadore'\ 
Mr. Theobald thinks it abfurd to fuppofe Queens to adore 
their own Bracelets, and therefore reads — for great ^eens 
to wear^ a Word very far from the Trace of the Letters; 
W[r. Sympfon told me, that adore and adorn were us'd for- 
merly as only diflferent Dialeds of the fame Word, as owe 
and own certainly were, and he would give it the Senfe of 
adorn in thi3 Place. I cannot afTcnt to either, for the Po- 
fition of the Words will fcarce bear the letter ; and had the 
Authors dcfign'd it, they Would have wrote, Will turn to 
Armlets to adore great ^eens. After all, where is the Ab- 
furdity of the old Reading ? Are not tht fanSliffd Beads 
often wore on the Arm, and in fome meafure adored by 
Popifli Queens ? Nay, when Armlets were ufualiy wore, 
they had often, over the Lock of them, Croffes or Images 
of Saints in Entaglios, or Cameios, which they *adored : 
But I take the Allufion in this place to be chiefly to 
the fan6tify*d Beads, as the Affinity in Figure between 
Tears and Beads often gives rife to Allufions of this fort in 
Poetry. 

Page 149, Line 4. 
That onlyferves his Will and Wantonnefs ; 
And lets, tbeferious Part of Ufe run by 
As thin negleSled Sand. Whitenefs of Name * 
Tou muft be mine.] Mr. Theobald calls this Paffage {o 
pointed, Nonfenfe: for, fays he, what Lover ever call*d 
his Miftrefs Whitenefs of Name ? He therefore makes a 
Comma after Sand^ and a full Stop after Name. So that 
tht ferious Part of Life is Whitenejs of Name. And then 
he very unfortunately adds, " that, if he is miftaken in this, 
** he'll never venture again at undcrftanding any Wflter's 

*' Meaning.** 
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•• NfcSning/* This is a ftrong Proof of what aJl Critics 
Ihould be confcious of, that P^tivenefs and Affurance do 
not belong to Verbal Criticifm. For poor Mr. Tbenh^ was 
moft notorioufly miftaken in this very Paflage, which w^ 
perfe6t good Senfe in the old Pointing. The Relative Tau 
mided him j he thought it related to Angelina^ whereas^ 
with infinite poetic Beauty, it relates to fVbitenefs of Name: 
The Meaning of the Paflage being evidently this ■ 

•* If you fhouid yield, I Ihouki hate you ; fpr J am nQ 
** G)urtier that giv^s the Reiri to all Ws wanton Appc- 
" titcs. No 5 Wbitenefs of Name, i. e. the Charadter and 
*^ Coiilaouihefs of Chaftity and Innocence, you muft be 
" always mine; which I fhouid forfeit eternally, fiiould I 
debauch my Midrefs before Marriage, for 

Whyjhould Ifeik to cuckold iwy Delights? 
And widow aU thofe Sweets I aim at in you ? 

The whole Speech is extremely fine. 

Thefe are all the material Objeftions which have oc- 
curred againfl Mr. Theobald's Notes, and thefe, fuppofing 
them all true, are far from taking from him the Character 
of a Critic of tlie higheft Rank ; fince his Miftakes, com- 
pared to the Number of his juft Emendations, app^r as 
few as thofe of the moft eminent O'itics which this Na- 
tion has produced, would, I believe, appear upon a like 
Scrutiny. By this the Reader will fee that I do not exempt 
the late great Editors of Shakefpear fr«m numerous ,mi(^ 
/takes ; but it is quite fhocking tp fee the Adverfaries of 
the Survivor of them attacking him with fuch rancour, 
that they feem to wifli to fee the Author of Julian 'and the 
Divine Legation deprived of his Pen ; and, like the Spar^ 
tans exalperated againft AthenSy would put out one of 
the Eyes of the Learned World. 

*^. ^_ F I N I S. 
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